You Never Knew

They ask you to stop,

You say there’s no point.

They say they get your pain,

You say no one understands.

They tell you it won’t help,

You say neither has anything else.

They say they wish you’d think first,

You say that it’s too late.

Will they care when it’s over?

Will they care when you’re gone?

You’ll never know if they understood.

You’ll never know if they got your pain.

You didn’t believe them, 

You didn’t think they had a clue.

So now you’re gone,

And they’re alone.

If only you’d have said something.

If only you knew it would go this far.
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