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THE KING

I don'’t suppose you'll ever uiss me.
Sut, you see, uy whole world is built around you,
(it was my choice, that's yhere I warted it built.)
I ache for you, I swear.

Every nerve of wy being is

Tied in with your existence,

Souetimes at night I erv,

tnd get angry with uyself,

For being foolish,

And I ery.

ind I wonder

“Uhat did this man ever really give you?
Ynat spell did he caste?n

And out of desperation and frustration,
And from lack of a more suitable enawer -
I ery.

And I feel so hopeless and helpless,
Decause no wmatter who wants wze,

I still want you,

And it dosen't make sense to me =

S0 I ery.

But today soumething came over me,

It obsessed ne,

1t took absolute contrel of ue,

ind it Felt good, for once,

To feel sowething besides wanting you,
dnd this Ffeeling hung over e

And told me

That you were no longer

L part of the probleu,

Hlor any part of the solution,

And I felt a powerful sense of relief,
3ut I was skeptical,

And the feeling persuvaded me

That talking against you was pointless,
Pretending disconcern was useless,
Degging you to stay was senseless,

Z2ut loving you in spite of it all was selfisi,
And I glowed,

3o, at this point, I feel no pain,

I feel no regrets,

There are no arzuwents

Going on within myself,

I an at peace,

And it is all because I know

That I have given all of uyself that I could spare,
find then soue,

Ang miraculously I had enough left over
To'salvage wuyself,

And it is all too clear to ue

That I, instead of you,

Deserve your place on the pedestal,

=



I earned it while it was merely given to wvou,

(but it was my echoice, I thought I want vyou to have it)
Ard you are foolish to ever dream,

That a greater love will ever come around again

In your lifetime,

Eecause it won't,

But you must have enjoved it while vou had : B 3

And I will die and be named a umartyr,

Because 1t suddenly dawned on me,

"hy should I mourn for vour loss?h
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