Bad Weather Friend

-

I hate who I am when I am with you

You who made friends with my flickering shadow

Perceiving it to be me

Perceiving me to be you

Perceiving us to be we

But I am not you, and you are all shadow

A mocking parody of being

Made up of reflex and self-loathing

A shadow cast by a dying flame

Shining on a body you killed long ago

A shadow with blood on your hands

-

I hate who I am when I am with you

You who never knew me

A surface dweller who could not see beneath my skin

All the times I tore myself open

You could not comprehend the truth

You saw only as deep as you wished to see

And so I talk to you with my puppet shadow

The only part of me you wish to see

I keep my soul well out of reach

It only causes complications

-

I hate who I am when I am with you

And the way you make me act

Your shadow poisons mine

Petty, jealous, weak, competitive

I cling on to the few things

That I can do better than you

My thoughts and values lose their meaning

Warped to fit your distorted ears

Until I no longer recognize them as my own

They are perfectly clear inside my head

So why do I justify myself to you?

-

I hate who I am when I am with you

And what you make me want to do

To reach out of my twisted shadow

And rake my claws across your face

To taste your blood on my hands

And give back the pain

I've held for you for so long

Would you fight back?

I still don't know

Just another of the many things

You could always do better than me

Make someone hurt

-

I hate who I am when I am with you

And you still will never see

You, a shadow grown out of its body

I, a body grown out of its shadow

-

end

