
Cats 

 

I saw the cats I have last seen when we were together, 

They grew up, 

I guess I should too. 

But, growing up doesn’t mean forgetting you. 

It means freeing you from my heart 

That you once shattered apart. 

I don’t mean to put any blame on you 

Or make you feel any shame. 

I just want you to know you did it 

And someone else will fix it. 
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