Judzemental

Why is it that no matter what I try to do i can't eScape the
past. I have tried many times over and have failed each and
everytime i have tried tc. Why is this? I do not know even now.
Although i wish with everything in me that I did. How can a
person claim to be your friend with all the "Love and loyalty"
that supposedly come with it but never offer any in return for
that which iz giver t¢ them. Pecople say I'm a#a cold-heartad
person but you kncwe it's erazy because when 1 do do things out
of the kindness of my heart their lips might showe appresciation
but their actions do not. This is already difficult for me to
understand in a world where i don't know how to interact o=
with them. Maybe it's not healthy bubt i do my best toc remain

28 cold as 1 ecan and put as much distance betwean me zand other
people as 1 possibly can. Yeah, on the surface IT may seem as
though i enjoy what I have to endure or that 1 am =sveam sccepting
to what is done to me but I am not at all. There is maybe a

very minute part of me that accepts it--0NLY--because I feel like
the more misery 1 endure this will somehow ztone for the wrongs
i have committed. T k¥now now even though a person claims to love
me they can't really because they are =o judgemental in s forms
that it is impossible for them to truly have love for me even on
a platoniec level if wou will. In 30 many ways I feel like a
kid because of the things that catech my attention--Bello Kitty,
Japanese animatvrddam, model kibts, Rpg games, higan cherry trees,
most fantazy and science fietion books. These are just to name a
few. I have alwavs been like Lhis really. I some times wonder

if i had grown up differently would I have still made the same
mistakers 1 had made? That® is a question I will never be able
to answer because no matfer what I do I can NOT change the past.
Ne matter how badly I want to. I have never had to ask myself
what i would give to take back that which I regret the most.
Even an eternity in hell (if I am not already there) would be
nothing if i could just take it back or somehow undo that whiech
I hzje done. Even for a second. Some people would hesitate when
facedwith these choices but not I eaven for a moment. Not when
making such a choice as this. But it is not something I speal
about any more. How ecan I and somecone not judge me based on my
past? I would rather the whole world judge and hate me and

this one thing be Qgranted to me than have everything i could
ever want or dream of. Because right now this is all I ever

want and dream of even for a saeacond. 1l don't mean to be s0
morblid. Maybe 1it's because Easter is such a hard time for me.
It's funny how when you wish with everything you can offer and
give to remember things you forget them and how yvou don't want
Lo remember things that you Jﬂ“ e, Or maybe it's just me.



