Heat’cache

I thoug}lt I could be happy without all the drama
The broken plates, smashed promises, injuries and trauma
Never knowing what's coming next

If my timing and ducking could save me

Shredded shirts and penni[ess I looked and couldn't see
A future with some ]Jappiness, for me
Not a social animal in fact kind of s]zy
I'm not ]one]y but think I will die
from this heartache

Wondered if an end to this was worth all my love
You didn't break my heart you took it when you left
Now heartless I stand here, can [ carry on?

You didn't look back once, never called me again
chorus

I"m numb I don't even know where I belong
One word is all it took, and you left that clay
[ didn't expect that, I wished you had stayecl
['m not 1onely but I think I will die

from this heartache.




