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It didn't f






It was clear we couldn't make it work.




Eventually, she left me
for a lady shoe.




Things got really dark and
I contemplated whether it was
worth living.




I turned fo the only love that wouldn't leave me, but it wasn't enough.




But it wasn't enough.







It was all a haze.




Pedaling forward and backwards,
backwards and forward.







I lost myself the day you left.



