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My ignorant ways of life are something I will never forget,  
Living with a guilty conscious and now suffering with pain is all I ever set.  
 
Just now sitting here and thinking of everything I’ve done,  
Makes me feel disgusted of what I thought of as fun.  
 
What else am I to do now that I am a habilitated person?  
If my past is building my future and my life seems to worsen?  
 
Now it’s just me and four walls that my kind have forced the world to build,  
To make me realize and experience my own simple guilt.   
 
I tried to lay back and accept that this is where I belong,  
But my heart couldn’t agree and rots dead with my wrongs.  
 
My emotions tried fighting out of the cage I once made,  
The cage I once built by the game I now play.  
 
I looked all around and saw no one could help me,  
Which makes me feel lonely and inside really empty.  
 
I tried keeping my head up so that I won’t be too weak,  
But I can’t understand what I’m trying to seek.  
 
I focused on the right to find a better solution,  
But now I’ve tried that and the reaction was a negative conclusion.  
 
I tried to do the opposite of what I once used to be,  
But from this angle it looks like I’ll never be free.  
 
There’s no way for me to keep moving on,  
Because I’m still in this place in which they say I belong.  
 
I’ve tried every way and everything that I could,  
But my only way out is to go the way I promised I never once again would.  
 
I’m getting real lost and on my own is how I now feel,  
Weaker and weaker wishing my destruction wasn’t real.  
 
Now I’ve reached my lowest point and with the sick I have ended,  
Realizing that my only chance, I’ve already spent it.  
 
I’m not sure how I’ve concluded with such evil state of mind,  



But I do know that my innocence, my peace, and emotions have all been left behind.  
 
I can’t find a reason to change my mentality, to keep moving on,  
And my patience and hopes seem to now be all gone.  
 
As my life seems to hit rock bottom and I feel like I am near my death,  
I look back at my life and realize that sadly I feel as if I have nothing left.  
 
So now I say good-bye to the ones that I love,  
And hopefully there’s no hard feelings once we meet up above! 
	


