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Choose your poison, 
hope, 
despair? 
Useless choice.  
For each is a side of the same damned coin, 
a prayerful reach for something intangible, 
remaining actionless. 
But I’ve lost to one side, 
as I have no hope and live in despair. 
 
I hate you! 
Wait… 
You love me?  
You look like me but don’t act like me. 
I hate you! 
Wait… 
I don’t love you? 
You act weird and I act “normal”. 
I hate you! 
Wait… 
You’re me. 
 

 


