
 
 
 

 
 
 

NOT SORRY 
 
I replaced your love  
With one for myself. 
 
My heart is now under guard, 
Keeping out the egocentric, 
The pretentious and the unkind. 
 
You call it revenge. 
I call it an awakening. 
 
Water and fire don't merge. 
Despite the might of your fire, 
It is my flowing waterfall  
That remains. 
 
Not sorry… 
 


