
“i’m sorry” you said to me  

your voice weak and cracking  

over the phone, i couldn’t see  

but i could tell your eyes were filled  

with tears  

 

i sat in stunned silence  

what was i supposed to say  

nothing was your fault, i was the one  

who freaked out, so why did you say  

“i’m sorry” 

 

you are my best friend, my whole world  

i couldn’t bear losing you  

a part of me knew you were fine  

but i would rather be safe  

than sorry  

 


