Left Rustle

You said you didn't want to see me no more
You told me what you hated me for

I understood, and I agreed

You went, you took it all for granted

and you got what you wanted

I saw it and it got to me

You blow the candle out

and I can't stop you

I read, what you wrote in your book

Because of everything you took

I know I went too far

But it's just all that you are

But its not that I can't cope

And I did all that I could

I did more than I should

And I tried to think

But I'm on the brink and I tried to think
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