What I am

I'm the type of person that reads the last page first

I'm the girl who believes in the very worst

I'm the one who makes a wish knowing it won’t come true
I'm the idiot who falsifies the saying “fool proof”

I'm the person walking with no coat in the rain
I'm the psycho that cuts herself, just to feel that pain
I'm the one that cries for lost love inside
I'm also the one that lets you take her for a ride
I'm the sleazy one you want but don't need
I'm an infected cut that continues to bleed
I'm the rumour you hate to think might be true
I'm the dog shit stuck to your brand new shoe
I'm everything bad

Because I’m nothing to you.

