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Alone, drunk and distraught,



My mind in a back alley bar melee,



Grappling over what to do. Yet still,



Amidst the confusion inherent in 

The chaos, I look up looking for you.




I am lost, and not just in thought.



You are lost through thoughtlessness.



Of the deliberate deceiver, 



And the deluded fool,

Who was the worst offender?

The what, where, how and when



Obvious to all, except me, back then,



All that is left now is the lonely

Yet ludicrous cry: Why?

All the damage and destruction,



Random and deliberate, 



Casually and cruelly caused.



You will never climb your way



Out of your abyss, nor mine will I.

A battle for love now ended:

Battered, contused and confused, 

It was all so pointless as,

 

Once again, we both lose.

