
I don’t have an answer yet 
But I sometimes secretly want my parents to die 
I picture all these catastrophes they can potentially get into 
And how I would react 
It must be so terrifying to me 
That I have to practice dealing with it 
In case it happens 
When it happens 
But that doesn’t answer why I kinda wish it to be 
Because I live my life in a childish jail 
And their death just might set me free 
I just can’t believe that that what it would take 
It has to be that I can grow and keep them around 
Appreciate them 
Instead of needing them 
 
 




