



  
  
    

  

  
    	About
	
        Features 
        
          Personal and corporate archive
          Private social network
          Securely receive documents
          Easily share your files
          Online PDF Toolbox
          Permanent QR Codes
        

      
	Premium account
	Contact
	Help
	Sign up
	

  
 Sign in


  



    


  

    
      
        2017 > 
        February > 
        February 14, 2017
      

    


    





    
      Untitleddocument (PDF)


    

    
      









        File information


  This  PDF 1.5 document has been generated by  / Skia/PDF m58, and  has been sent on pdf-archive.com on 14/02/2017 at 05:47, from IP address 72.169.x.x.
  The current document download page has been viewed 188 times.

  File size: 55.11 KB (2 pages).

   Privacy: public file
  
 







        
        
          

          

          
        

      
        


File preview

Paper

By Shaun Hathaway

I guess being alive is just something I am not meant to be

Relationships have never been a specialty

Can never be as physically ill as I seem to be

Mentally

As suicidal as my mother wants me not to be

Three visits to the hospital

Each a new removal from reality

One time even sixteen days astrayed

Since then, eye contact has been much harder to maintain

Anxiety and grayness overcomes a nervous gaze

Either that or blackness overtakes the last expression on my face

Mind is either constant clutter

Disgusting noise

Or dissonance and fogginess intertwined inside a haze

Too scared to talk to girls or I’ve simply become way too unapproachable

I took a chance with her and now my mind is overflow

Adult friends? Or label-less

Scared that he might notice us

Speaking of, she’s probably with him again

Or probably not because that’s exactly where I came in

Begging for cohesive answers or a tightened rope

Either one would seem to be a heaven sent

I know she’s more important to me than I am to her, but nonetheless

We indulge ourselves in our worst decisions yet

I’m more emotional than her

Always committing self-destructing acts of pettiness

Feels like I’m addicted to the constant stress and giant mess I’ve been chasing ever since I left

my second ex

Throwing pity parties out of spite and self acknowledgement that I’m too fucking petulant to just

let myself ever win

Disgusted with myself

I actually crave abuse

Mind always scattered

Thoughts become too obtuse

Every girl continues to be too good for me

I’m too broken to be glued



Secondhand, worn down companion with nothing but a bunch of missing screws

Nothing but constant blues

Never has anything to offer but childish misunderstandings of romance and swinging moods

Been in the same downward spiral since I was six

Everything just stagnates and sits

Until everything breaks

Think of myself and feel nothing but hate

Thinking of wishing for the courage to finally mark the date to erase my face

Fade away

Wash away

Cast aside and turn away

Just another torn page

Nostalgic staring just like at some fading paint

Wishing they were in another place

Or even just back at peace like they thought it was yesterday
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