My Blood

Blood
Guns
Guts
Knives
Lives
Loud, screeching cries
Begging for help
For a way out
It’s too late
You’re too late
Its over
Done with
No turning back
No ones fault 
No one to blame
No one to save me
Only one to hurt me
Over and over
The same mistake
Trust
This isn’t a video game
This isn’t a fairytale
There’s no restart
There’s no happy ending
This is my life
This is my fault
This is my problem
This is my fight
I’m on my own
Its my blood
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