My nights never end

My cries never cease

The fear stored inside

Will I ever find peace?

I’d like to cry out

But few seem to care

They would rather ignore

At these times friends are so rare.

The pain I have felt

I’ve kept hidden away

I’ve cried many tears

But the pain seems to stay

I guess life goes on

But for some that’s not true

Inside I’ll still wonder

When there’s a problem


Why are friends so few?

