Pretty 

God damn him why does he have to be so beautiful 
It’s not fair 

I don’t know if this is a poem

Or just a random collection of thoughts 

And sentences 

But I am so mad

That he is so pretty 

And he just won’t turn it off

It is the least he could do 

He walks around like that 

And expects me to just not care 

Em HELLO!!!

Have you ever actually taken a look at yourself

Yeah try it sometime 

Then maybe you wouldn’t be so quick to tell me to stop 

You stupid person who I want to kill 

