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You introduced me as your friend, 
not your girlfriend anymore, 
as all good things have come to an end. 
I’d rather you called me a whore— 
at least there’s passion there, 
not that dull waste of breath. 
Yes, you may still care, 
but not enough—that long, slow death. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
“Not That I’m Bitter” © 2005 by Rebecca Warren 
 


