Why can’t I seem to move on.
Every night I am faced with tears.

Those days I replay in my head

I am sure I will for years.

You begged me not to leave you

Off to work I went, like I had all the time.

You said it wasn’t the same without me

I think I would feel less guilty committing a crime.

I could see all the pain in your face

As you cried for me to help you

What was I thinking trying to take care of you
I had no idea what to do.

Grammy is convinced 

It was the medicine that made you leave

So ultimately it was I that killed you

I just don’t know who to believe.

I am told I need time to grief

But I know some are tired of my tears

Will the what ifs and the should have’s go away 
Or will they remain for years.

