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You get mad when things don't turn out as you hoped
But that don't mean, you should sit around and mope
It's time to just move on

Get over disappointment, start acting strong

Your inner fortitude will help you cope.

One thing for sure, 1 wish you wouldn't do
Is look around always searching for clues
To figure out who caused this mess

And generated all your stress

Cuz nothing but trouble will ensue.

You'll say it's all my fault

And demand an apology

Go throw a tantrum, break down and ball
But don't blame me.

Just because I'm the closest human being

And when you look around, I'm the first thing that you're seeing
That doesn't mean it is fair

For you to sit there, arms crossed and glare

Spouting vicious language quite obscene.

It's not at all my fault

Why can't you see

You can swear a blue streak, give the hairy eyeball
But don't blame me.

We tend to pick on those closest to us
Why can't we dust ourselves off and lean on those we trust.



