Good- Bye Jonny C.
I know the end

I’ve heard that silence before

The room smells stale and sleepy

I don’t want to change

Why can’t you touch me the way

You used to?

Why do I hurt you so much?

I know I have to go

But I’m selfish

I still want you

To be with me

It’s getting late

I have to get ready

I know you’ll be gone

When I come back

Don’t worry.  I’m okay.

