
Unspoken 

Unspoken, all the unnecessary pain and crying.  

Was this your plan all along?  

To cause me hurt?  

Break me down?  

Why?  

Have my actions caused you to react this way?  

What happened to us?  

Missing you is one thing, wanting to understand why you felt it was alright to hurt 

me and play with my feeling is another.  

But for now, all of this will stay unspoken to you. 
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