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I’m tired. 
I’m tired of trying, 
Of not trying, 
Of trying to hard to little 
And everything in between. 
 
I’m tired. 
I’m tired of caring, 
Of not caring, 
Of caring to much, to little, 
And caring for others, myself and no one at all. 
 
I’m tired. 
I’m tired of being nice, mean, 
Too nice and too mean, 
Never nice and always mean, 
Always nice and never mean. 
 
I’m tired. 
I’m tired of feeling anything and everything 
And still nothing at all. 
 
I’m tired. 
I’m tired of being me, 
Of not being me, 
Of being someone different to everybody, 
Of being a completely nice person, 
Of being a mean person entirely, 
And anything else. 
 
I’m tired of existing, 
Of ending my days with my masks surrounding my body 
And tears covering my face. 
 
I’m tired of being to much, to little, 
Everything and nothing at all. 



 
 


