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There’s a bar in between us, so we are a fraction. You 
Waddle by as I gallop like a maverick. Not to be 
Dramatic, but the differences are drastic, the commitment 
Wasn’t strong, our relationship was 
Plastic. When I see you, I think acid, and also 
You’re a bastard. I never even liked you, yea 
I am an actor. I know that I am lying, that’s a contradiction,
You are like a sickness, you were my affliction. Us
Reuniting, that’s another fiction, about the situation, 
I am trying to be Christian. You are someone vicious,
Plus you’re not ambitious, heartless and a stalker, 
I have to keep my distance. But beyond the stress, I pray 
You get the best – I don’t hate you as a person – I just hate 
That you’re obsessed. No more mister nice guy, please, get with 
The system. Yes I kicked the habit. You’re no longer my addiction.

ADDICT  NO  MORE
Johnny Dower


