Super Joe (Asleep on Your Couch)
By: Joseph House


Spend each day with you

on my mind, just hoping you’re

alright. I just want to see you, brush

back your hair, wipe back your tears,

and tell you that I’ll be there. I just
want to be the man that you hold on to,
your lighthouse in the shifting waters
of life. I want to be the one that makes

it alright, the one that fights back the pain,

and leads you to better days. I want to be

your masked man-- Super Joe-- swooping down

like I used to pretend when I was young on

the playground. I want to be your rock…
your crying post… your certainty. I want to be

all of these things, but, most of all, I just want

to be the one that you call yours.
And now, sitting here and watching you sleep, 

so comfortable between massive pillows

and sheets, making me wish that I could just

lay beside you and hold you for the rest of time.

I feel that I can hold all of your pain

in my hand just so that you can shoot me

that beautiful smile and give me more 

strength than I had before. Please burden

me, place your problems on my back. I want

to be supernatural for you… your saving grace,

even when you feel forsaken. I want you to know

that I will always be there to comfort, to understand,

and, also, to watch… you asleep on your couch.  

