
                           Indigo Child
She let you f1de 1w1y...
I would never do th1t
She tre1t you like you were 
nothing
I would never do th1t
But Iʼve been se1rching 1ll 
1round just to find you
I still h1ve your picture
I still h1ve your w1tch
My soul bleeds blue for you
I wish someone could 
underst1nd me
M1ybe it s̓ 1ll in my mind
We found e1ch other quickly
Next time it will prob1bly t1ke 
1 whole lifetime 

                        De1d housewife
I donʼt deserve you...
Youʼre resilient 1nd be1utiful 
Iʼm we1k 1nd donʼt comp1re 
to you 



You deserve 1 better mother...
He deserves 1 better mother...
I st1y up l1te w1ke up l1ter
C1n not cope with 1ll the p1in 
You look 1t me 1nd must be 
1sh1med 
C1nʼt focus still feelin 1ll the 
motions
W1lking round h1lf-de1d

                        Time tr1veling 
Everytime I go thinking of the 
p1st
I time tr1vel, tr1nsport my soul 
to there
I gott1 stop diggin in the p1st
I gott1 stop diggin in gr1ves
My te1rs c1rried 1ll th1t p1in
A butterfly c1me 1nd took 
them 1ll 1w1y...
I told him “Iʼve been 1bused/
used/misconstrued 1nd 



pushed 1side 1nd stepped on
And th1t s̓ not even the H1l 
for it
I c1nʼt forget I c1nʼt forgive 
myself
For 1ll of my messed up w1ys
He s1id to “1 burned child 
fe1rs the fl1me/we 1ll bleed 
red/we 1re 1ll one, we 1re 1ll 
the s1me, wh1t more do you 
w1nt me to s1y, st1y out of 
the w1y!

                       Amor
  I met him in his purest form
In his work uniform, no 
designers clothes
W1s more 1ttr1ctive th1n gold
No it w1snʼt his h1ndsome 
f1ce
Or how good his lips t1sted
M1ybe it w1s his 1ur1
Or the w1y heʼd grip me 
h1rder



At then end of the d1y 
We 1ll just w1nt 1 connection
A reflection of ourselves
Wh1t our soul is missing
I just w1nt to be close to you
And then go missing.

                             Resentment
Everytime someone yells 
without thinking
Everytime 1 te1r f1lls from my 
cheek
Everytime my feelings 1re 
crushed
Everytime Iʼm hurt;feeling less 
like 1 thing
Everytime I 1m misunderstood 
Everytime I 1m left sh1ttered
Everytime I 1m left b1ttered
Everytime Iʼm left to pick up 
the pieces
Everytime my he1rt is broken
Everytime I second guess



Everytime Iʼm 1lone
Everytime I still prev1il
Everytime I feel like Iʼve h1d it
Everytime I c1nʼt w1lk out the 
door

           

   

                     


