High School

Make up, gossip, and
expensive clothes

I know you — you were
one of those

Who talked shit, made
lives miserable posing
to be a friend

One day it'll come
back to you and get
you in the end

It's been a long time
go back to high school
I didn't like you then
and I won't start to
I've got better things
to do than sit here
and ignore you

You're just the same
as before

Self serving ego is

what you are

Have you found it

didn't get you

very far

After all this time it

seems like nothing's changed
And you're wondering

why you're running

out of friends
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