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Elissa

He meets me wether there is an occasion or not
He comes to me, acting so pitiful and deceving me with words
He often says he's sorry, but no matter how much he apologizes
I cannot forget that he is hurting my pride

It is not worth it anymore, to forgive him for what he did to m
e
If he come apologizing to me, kissing my hands
How can I go on feeling good abouy myself, after today?
And go back to somone who raised his hand on me?

I will not be able to be careless, and find reasons to forgive 
him
Those who commit mistakes should pay for them
If one is careless towards one's own wounded dignity
They deserve to be wounded a hundred times more

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

