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Regret

I regret …

that I met 
you

I regret …

that I cared
that you’re my… 
father 
I regret, not you



 that you walked out 
leaving us 
when I was 2.

You never even cared

      that my mom cried for you to come back 
            even though she was abused.


I hate thinking of you each day
 wondering where you are.
But most of all I regret…

that I still love you even though …
you left me

and my sister and you don’t even care. 
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