Place Mat

He stands motionless under a blue sky

Reflecting on his family and his intimate ties

Their lies, He can’t take them, alone tonight

So kind, it’s hard to find, love!!!

They’ve all mistaken him

For a fucking place mat

Wipe your hands clean on his back

Did you ever really feel for, would you even really care

If you woke up one day and he was gone

Slipped down into the ocean, swept away, by the current

Of this song

Oh of this song

Oh of this song

I’ve giving up, oh on this song

Oh of this song

Oh of this song

