
I’m not mad 
I’m done 
That’s what people don’t understand 
I’m not mad at anyone 
I’m just done. 
 
Done trying to prove my worth to people who never saw it in 
the first place. 
Done over explaining myself to those who were never really 
listening. 
Done waiƟng for effort that should have been there from the 
start. 
 
I used to think if I just loved harder, tried more, stayed 
paƟent, things would change. 
But all that did was drain me 
 
You can’t force people to care the way you do 
You can’t keep seƫng yourself on fire to keep others warm. 
 
So, when I realized I’m the only one holding it together, that’s 
when I let go. 
 
I’m not mad 
I’m not biƩer 
I’m just finished 
 


