
I know I'm not supposed to feel this way
But can I really push these feelings away?
Trust me
I’ve tried
I’ve tried to push it to the furthest corner of my brain
Or to the bottom of my stomach
Where it will never see the light of day again
But it rises when she walks past my locker
Or when she asks for a pen
I know I should be into men
But my heart does not follow my brain
And my heart is aching from the pain
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