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<I>everyone is laughing behind your back

no one will never tell you the truth

no one will never tell you why

and no one will ever care how much it hurts you

to go

anywhere where some one can see you

for what you really are

and nothing can ever keep you from hating yourself
you wannadie

not able to try

nomore

you want it to stop

how it\'s gonna stop -

you dont care

you hate everything around you
want themto die

keep \'em from doing this to you
you want to do something
anything</B>

they can see you
but, they wont

they don\'t respect you
at the same time they\'re expecting respect from you?

do you want to liveyour lifein a
strange

uncommon

nowhere near a deserving

life?

my advice to you.
do something
anything

asmall thing

speak back to them



who\'s keeping you from being happy
or as close to happy that you can get

or just slap\'em around..

i don\'t expect no one to care about nothing i wrote here
but without understanding

and showing

understandment

you can never leave your way to be

tolive
to cry
towanna die
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