Nice Guys

Nice guys finish last

We all live in the past

Two steps behind but never ahead

We go unnoticed until we are dead

Always the friend, nothing more

A confidant with swinging doors

Secrets to keep, burdens to bare

But in public, a social scare

Life goes on, a sinking stone

Dreaming of love, all alone

Empty hearts, empty souls

Always a void, always a hole

Youth, its fleeting fast

Nice guys, we finish last

