Relinquishing 
God Macken I don’t know what to say to you 
Seriously I love you 

And when I see you holding hands with her I still love you 

And I’m still planning our lives together 

And I really wish I could stop but I can’t so I’m sorry

I’m just going to continue on as if you still loved me 

Not sure if you do or don’t but anyway, at least in my mind you do 

Fuck you, maybe you don’t, maybe this is really it

Jesus, you’re holding hands with another girl 

And you’d hardly fucking do that if you still cared about me

If I was still in your mind as the one to love

Fuck, and it’ll fuck her up if you leave her for me 

So how can I wish that, how can I urge that on

How can I hope that you don’t care about her

When I know you do anyway, cause you’re not a total asshole 

You’re just sort of a one, (sorry I know you hate that)

God is it too much to ask that you be at my every beck and call 

And do everything I say 

Really I don’t know because right now I’m just totally unsure 

And then part of me is like just keep loving him, it’s cool, just continue 

And I’m like but the prick doesn’t even love me 

And I want to talk to you and be like is it ok for me just to continue 

And just imagine you loving me and you know wink wink you do still love me 

And then I don’t want to do that because it’s kind of desperate and will make me want to die 

When you’re like I don’t even know you (she doesn’t even go here!) 

And I’ll feel like life is some kind of cruel joke and I will want to die 

So I think this is just that kind of open ended unrequited love

Where I just harbour an undying, eternal love for you that reaches beyond the stars

And just let it wing its way around inside me 

And imagine doing all sorts of things and imagine loving you til the end of time 

Even if you never love me back 

Imagine the colossalness of my own love and how it is limitless and doesn’t need your permission

Which is quite a revelation I must say 

God I love you and you are such a limey bastard that you don’t love me back 

Really Macken, this is just the pits, the absolute pits, the worst 

Imagine the worst and then you have this 

Really it is 

I think the worst part is the idea that I have to stop
Or the idea that just because you have her it means my love isn’t right anymore

When it feels as right to me now as it ever did 

And as strong and as true 

And just because you have made a certain decision doesn’t really change anything about me

And I’m going to just go on and on and on and if we meet it will be apparent so it could be awkward 

For you, for me and everyone involved 

Because I love you, I love you 

I’ve also realised that I’m the dude

You know in the chick flicks where someone comes in and sweeps someone else off their feet 

And you watch a ton of those movies and dream of a love like that 

Well yeah I’ve realised I’m the dude

I’m the one professing the undying love 

It’s fucking shit, let me tell you that much

Never had so much pity for Mr. Darcy in my life
Poor man, Elizabeth Bennett 

You think she’d cop the fuck on 

Jesus! 

Well yeah, I’ve started looking at these movies with a new eye

Since I realised I’m the opposite character 

And having a new respect for these people 

Well it takes a fair bit 

Anyways it’s a good deal easier than pretending I don’t love you and trying to fight it

And least now I’m like well for better or worse it’s there 

If he never comes back, so be it but at least I get to feel this way 

And you’re just swanning around 

Really, I just want to kill you

I really do 

But the worst of it is, is that I know that you mean it, whatever you do you mean 

So if you’re with her then you mean it, really mean it, really love her

And I know you may never be back to me 

That you could easily find happiness somewhere else 

You could easily choose to stay away for good 

And I just can’t do anything about it

And all this poetry

Maybe you’ll never see it 

Maybe you’ll never know 

Maybe I won’t be reading this to you someday

Maybe you won’t be laughing with me 

Or at least telling me you love me again and again and again 

This is making me sad because the more I say it the more it seems like it’s true 

The more it seems like an impossibility that you would want to be with me 

Because honestly I have nothing, nothing you could want, and everyone seems to leave

Everyone seems to drift away or fade away and if you go then there’s nothing I can do 

Except keep loving you through time and space 

It’s such a relief to know I don’t have to stop 

Because that’s all I really want to do

Is love you, endlessly 

