I'm Your Dog

Do you remember

How I held your hand in December?
Did you forget it?

Throw it out with such resentment

And when you finally reach out to me
I'm just too far—-gone, sincerely

I'll fall apart now

Limb by limb until my heart's out
I don't deserve it

Take it with you

It serves no purpose

And when you finally reach out to me

I'm your pup, your dog, tight leash, sincerely
I'm your dog

I'm your dog

I'm your dog

I'm

your dog
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