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Nothing

You were supposed to be there
I tried
Yeah, well not hard enough

17 years is a long time
And now you want to show up?
The thought of you everyday made me sick to my stomach

Everyone wants me to have a relationship with you

They say grow up

And I always say

The pain that broke my heart is reason enough to be childish

I didn’t know you needed me

Well you do now

My mother was a queen

But she worked so hard

She couldn’t stop to wear the crown

Long days, restless nights

Cold winters, angry fights

Took place in a broken household
All because you weren’t there

I’m sorry

Yeah well so am I

I hope one day I can forgive
But it is not today

I said I was sorry

Well, Dad, I’m sorry for you
You missed my life and maybe
Just maybe one day

My heart will soften to you
But that day is not today

What do you want from me?
What you’ve always given me
Nothing



