With Enemies Like You, Who Needs Friends

The Paramedic

I live my own life. I live my own life. You never had faith in

me. You're just like them. So who are you to tell me who I real
ly am? It is the workings of my worst fears and the constant
reminders of why I am here that have shown me the strength that
I hold within. So now I’'ll show them what you’re hiding under

your skin. Day after day, I have dealt with the stress of

the masses consistently. Making a mess of the life that I lead

by expressing their doubt, and this torment has built up so now
I will shout. I live my life for me and no one else. I live my
life

for no one but myself. Fuck your judgment. Fuck your judgment.

Who the hell do you think that you are? Thinking your words cou
1d really leave scars. They'’ve tried to hurt me but it’s

far too late. Now I’'1l1l do what I do best and give them a reason
to hate. I live my life for me and no one else. I live my life
for no one but myself.
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