Die Die

Karate

All the girls
and all my friends
and all the kids I know

They pray out loud every day

and still have nothing to say.

They still have nothing to say to me.
Why?

When they try?
I know they try.

Sometimes when I'm outside,
and sometimes when I'm alone.

Neighbours and cops in my head,

they drag me out of my bed,

with all the things that they said. I know
why:

Because they try.
I know they try.
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