Miss You

I love you but don’t know this new you,
You’ll be always my friend but not this minute.
Without you there’s an empty space

Where my happiness and contentness usually beds.

But don’t get me wrong,

I keep going on

Life doesn’t revolve around you,
Like you presume it does!

Everyday | ask myself

Why don’t u txt

Putting me out of my misery,
But you never do.

So | wait,

to hear your excuse,

While | dream of my argument,
But all | wanna say now is miss you



