This life I truly hate

This Life I truly hate
Vengeance mistaken for passion
Burning through the night like a gunshot wound staring back at me
through the eyes of my own reflection

This Life I truly hate
Why can’t I find a rhythm to move forward?
My feelings fall like the lyrics of a song only waiting to belong in a place they thought was home

This Life I think I hate
What’s it gonna take for an empty plate to reciprocate the same hunger I behold
Whether it unfolds or holds all depends on the strength of your soul
So I ask, how strong is it? How strong is your song?

This Life I wonder
Not just a minor key of rain and thunder
But a symphony where snow falls, and sunlight plays its solo bright.
Lighting up hearts all over the night
Missing notes, and lost rhythm caused a missed flight

This Life I like
It’s crazy my tempo compared to yours
TSS you’d say I’m crazy or maybe offbeat
But I never thought I’d change my view
Sometimes it takes someone just like you to help you see that you helping you is the same as you helping me see the harmony 

This life I Love
Don’t Judge Don’t judge
Okay finally the finale is here
This life I love wow it’s been years
I was a kid scared of tears
Afraid of falling, afraid to trust the rhythm.
But gravity can’t hold me when my song is meant to rise.
I wanna be free!
