Goodbye
I guess now is the time and the time is not best

To lay down the cry of distress

Sure I’m a thinker, and I do know I care

But my mind tells me to leave you there

I cannot explain the feeling I have

And I’m sure that you will be sad

And hate me for the thousands of years

Every single day shedding millions of tears

I can't tell you why these feelings have shown

If I could I’d let them be known

I have enough stress towards me as it is

Now I have to deal with someone else’s

I'm sure I’ll regret the things that are said

But I must get them out of my head

And placed on paper in this way

Because I have no guts to let me say

So sorry my child I feel I’m not ready

And with a girl my burden is heavy

I feel I’ll bring you down too

Into my world of black and gloom

I want you to go far and it'll be okay

Just let it go all far away

Center your mind and let it be

And then at that time you will see

That things will go better then now

And in your mind I will fade out

Goodbye my dear

Live not in fear

I shall be around

To drowned out the sound

Of the falling tears

And you're worst fears

I'll be what I am and that will be true

But I just won't be able to be seen through.
~James Sobolewski
