It’s time to say goodbye

Should never have said hello

What | wanted from you
| never wanted from you
The shine, the promise

Confused me. Lied to me

Turned my thoughts around

Abused me
But I’'m smarter now

And strong

My soul is calming down
What had possessed me
Now gently gliding by
What | am today,

The successful product
Of its effort

Somehow changed
Somehow different
Somehow more

Somehow grown

Goodbye, 2009
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