Envy Me

With broken wings

the dying angel

falls to the ground

quiet, no sound

The betrayal stained

her wings

Frightened she opened

her eyes

With her heart

pumping so hard

she almost faints

she feels envy

But blind with hatred and

with a blackened heart

she cried out: - Envy ME!
She’ll now ruin,

she will destroy

everything you love

to be the only one

She can no longer

warm a cold heart

only envy

what she does not have

She’ll always run

never love herself

Almost dead with

jealousy, she’s given

back her wings

She gets a chance to

rebuilt her life

Never to feel envy again

