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A Farewell to Spring
Sing For Me


I watch the bunnies playing

I think the squirrel is saying,

“Teresa, won’t you sing for me?”

I hear the robin singing

I need the joy you’re bringing,

Teresa, won’t you sing for me?
Sing, oh won’t you sing for me, Teresa

Teresa sing
Now all the trees are swaying

I hear the leaves all saying,

“Teresa, won’t you sing for me?”

I’m in the sunshine basking

Dreaming that I am asking,

Teresa, won’t you sing for me?

Sing, oh won’t you sing for me, Teresa

Teresa sing

Sing, oh won’t you sing for me, Teresa

Teresa sing
Echo
You were fifth grade, second base

Playing with the boys
I’m sorry they neglected you

Once they left their toys

You were in the shadows

Wish that I’d been there

Had a beauty all your own

Wish that you had known

I just came to say it didn’t fade

Go now, find your beauty and your fate

Someone told you long ago

You had no voice of your own
I’m sorry you believed them

I’m here to say they’re wrong

Go out find your own voice

The beautiful one I’d heard

It’s been so long

But it’s not been too long

I just came to say it’s not too late

Go now, find your own voice and your fate

Go out find your own voice

The beautiful one I’d heard

It’s been so long

But it’s not been too long

I just came to say it didn’t fade

Go now, find your own voice and your fate

Go on, find your own voice and your fate

Sun Showers








Such a gray day

A hundred percent chance of rain

I’m crying cause I’m sad

Cause I cause so much pain 
Then you called, just to say you get me


And you love me for who I am

You brought sun showers




What I always wanted to be
 
Smiling and crying 

Raining down on me 
It’s a beautiful morning driving

Through the gray small hours 
Then I see a rolling meadow 

Under a blanket of flowers 
And a faint smile comes upon my face 
And the first warm drop of sun showers 
You gave sun showers

What I always wanted to be

Smiling and crying 

Raining down sun showers 
Thought you were my twin

The one from that crazy dream 
But it was only in my head

Where nothing’s much how it seems 
You didn’t say goodbye, but you gave me a reason 

Still I don’t know why, you came to me for a season 
And you brought sun showers

What I always wanted to be

Smiling and crying 

Raining down on me 
You gave sun showers

What I always wanted to be

Smiling and crying 

Raining down sun showers 

Raining down sun showers 



Raining down sun showers 

Raining down on me 
Of All the Reasons



There’s always rain in my heart
Sometimes there’s a storm
And of all the reasons why I love you
Mostly you make me warm

I’ve given up on clear skies
I don’t remember them at all
They’re just something I made up
An illusion I once saw
When everything was new

And it all seemed worthwhile
In the warm clear light in your eyes
And the innocence of your smile 


There’s always rain in my heart
Sometimes there’s a storm

And of all the reasons why I love you
Mostly you make me warm


I can’t hear the

Still small voice for the thunder

But lightning shines in your eyes

Dark stars full of wonder

How could you’ve waited all these years?

Say it’s not my fault

All those things that happened to you

Lie and let me off 

There’s always rain in my heart
Sometimes there’s a storm

And of all the reasons why I love you
Mostly you make me warm


It’s warm for December
And windy with clouds and sun
And the occasional sprinkle
While I’m travelling on 

Feels like God’s kissing me

Till I can’t breathe

And I have you to thank
For giving that to me 

There’s always rain in my heart…
Closer


You asked if Colorado Springs 

Was too far for me
I said, “I don’t know”

So I guess we’ll see


But I’m closer 

To everyone you want to see


Got the smell of exhaust
And some wraparounds on 
It feels like I’m travelling
In some travelling song 


Candy canes power lines
Make me think of you
Van the Man sings about God
And I feel it too

My heart is full 
And I smile to myself, 

Cause he’s healing me
And I’m off of the shelf
I thought that Colorado 

Was a little far for me
Still I didn’t know, 

I said, “We’ll see”



But I’m closer 

To everywhere you want to be


You asked if Colorado Springs

Was too far for me
I said, “I don’t know, and I’m sure we’ll see”


But I’m closer 

To everything you want to be

Got the smell of exhaust
And some wraparounds on 
It feels like I’m travelling
In some travelling song 

Worthless Son of No One


Last night I asked 
If you wanted to talk
You said you weren’t sure

You told me goodnight

But it sounded like goodbye

And I started to cry

I winced and told the world,
 
I’ll throw up tomorrow,
Tomorrow’s another day

Want to be cold but I’m not 
 
In the morning, in my head 
“Stupid”, he says

Spits out the word like it’s a dirty sin

Hear him from another room

“That worthless, no-good son of yours”
But I don’t hear one thing in return

So I’m a worthless, no good son of no one

And I start to cry


But I’ll throw up tomorrow,
Tomorrow’s another day

And I’m cold a gain

I’ll throw up tomorrow,
Tomorrow’s another day

I’ll still feel the same 
 

You came from my past 
Showed me the heart I broke

How my memory had lied

Bout my terrible life, spent sorry for myself 

They’d been better had I never been born

Now I hear them cry

The hearts I left behind
 
I’ll throw up tomorrow,
Tomorrow’s another day

Pretended to be warm but I lied 
 

Told me you always loved me

And you always will

It was always me, even still


But last night you said

You were too drunk to talk

And too not a lone 


You were going to bed

“Are you with him?”

“Sorry” was all you said 

My head started to spin

I felt like passing out
 

I’ll throw up tomorrow,
Tomorrow’s another day

I can’t go on like this 
 

I’ll throw up tomorrow,

I can’t handle this

You just say, “Okay” 


And it never will be the same

I never will be the same


Never will be the same
 
Meant To Be Alone



I stand here listening to the gurgling

Of a brook I cannot see

I realize I’m not sad enough

For who I’m meant to be

So break my heart,

Leave me a lone

I’ll hold out hope 

Till it’s past time to go

A child again, I grasp the branch

Of a tree that takes me back

I’d climb it had I more time

And per chance no one would ask

Break my heart a gain,

Lead me back to where I’d been

Leave me no hope at all

That you’d come back a gain

Intimacy, my enemy

I don’t know why 

I overlook the obvious 

So oftentimes and sigh,

Break my heart, 
Leave me a lone

I’ll hold out hope 

Till long since you have gone
Break my heart a gain,

Lead me back to where I’d been

Leave me no hope at all

That you’d come back again
Nothing We Were


I’ll not see you now

Not in waking hours, not anyhow

But where’s the loss?

I’m the last one you’d see again

So I’ll keep your memory 

Lost in time 

Pictures and imaginings

From that spring
Innocence awakening

In my mind

Everything I thought you were 

Not everything
I’ll not see you

I’ll not see you

So now you’re dead to me

But I can’t be that mean

That line I never crossed

But it’s one I’ve sometimes seen

So I’ll keep your memory 

Lost in time 

Pictures and imaginings

From that fall

Innocence awakening

In my mind

Everything I thought you were 

Not at all

I’ll not see you

I’ll not see you

Everything I thought you were

Not at all
Everything I thought was

Not at all
Farewell to Spring



I’m not a Viking or a king or anything

I’m just a boy who’s pretending 
I had to go back home to the days of Spring

Cause I never said farewell
Another Summer Alone
Please come and see me,
Why waste the summer alone?

Remember those summers past
The first out on your own?

If I had a potion

Wouldn’t waste it on someone new

I’d save it for the day we meet again

And use it all up on you
It doesn’t really matter

You’re not twenty-three no more

Cause summer is here again

And everything’s in store
If this madness has a purpose

I’ll find my heart is true

And if we are polar opposites

I’m a mirror image of you

If I had a potion, you wouldn’t hate passion

Reflecting the hunger you hid

Don’t make me waste it on someone new

Come on, you’re still a kid
Can’t you see I’m lonely, 
And I worry that these are the last

Youthful days of summer

Leavin’ only the past
Can’t stop the rain from falling

God knows how I tried

Yes you can just stay in your house

But it’s still raining out side
Come on out and see me

We can hide from the afternoon rain

Close on the porch, while summers past whisper,

“Remorse is worse than pain”

Going On Ahead Traveling Light
Till you have one fan

And lose them

You’re not truly free

No one’s  s’posed to b’lieve in me

Anyway

Hate me all over

And let me be

I don’t need you, not today

I can’t hear your words

But like the echo of your voice

I don’t know where I’m headed

But like the fear in my choice



Trying in vain to find some place

That brings to mind better days

But there’s a horizon to memory

And they remain in the haze




The closer I get,

The farther it seems 

Is it moving away

Am I a fool in my own dream

Or did I just go a stray?

Laugh at me if it makes you happy

And you despise me still

I can’t hear your words

But I like the echo of your voice

I don’t know where I’m headed

But like the fear in my choice

Can’t hear your words

Over the echo of my own voice

Wasn’t born to follow and I

Never really had any choice

Cape Fear (Lone Mustang) 
like that palomino 

two days east of Albuquerque
i tried to break you 
you alone, a mustang
in the tall grass near cape fear
but I never knew you 


like the wind coming off the ocean
you've come a long way
to reach these barrier islands
and no one will ever ride you 

i followed you long as i could
and i alone as you
with the sand in my eyes, and my skin turning red 
till i turned around, confused
not sure where i'd been led

like the wind coming off the ocean
no one knows where you come from

or where at last you go
and no one will ever ride you

i think at times, to go back

and watch you from a distance

capture your soul in photograph

as you captured my resistance 

and i would that for a moment 

you’d remember me

like the wind coming off the ocean
no one knows how memory comes
or where at last it goes
or how perchance it guides you

like the wind coming off the ocean
no one knows where you come from
or where at last you go
and no one will ever ride you

like the wind coming off the ocean 

no one will ever ride you

no one will ever ride you

Beautiful Disaster

Cuter than a puppy

In a little red wagon

Pretty in pink, and blue, and I’m free

Gorgeous was something I just wanted to be

Bad’s bout as good as I’ll ever be

I can’t change, oh why can’t ya see

This beautiful disaster when you’re looking at me?
If you were Heathcliff, what would that leave?

Maybe that’s the matter with me?
Crisscrossing contrails over the sea

In the waning light of what wouldn’t be

It don’t matter to me any more

My heart don’t know what it’s there for

Just a beautiful disaster, trying to make shore

Cuter than a puppy

In a little red wagon

Pretty in pink, and blue, and I’m free

Gorgeous was something I just wanted to be…

Sand and Ashes





Ashes to ashes







Dust to dust

The sand runs

And I’ll be who I must

Same as I was then

What I thought I left behind

Years and miles ago

It’s a beautiful drive

With the windows down

A beautiful day

For leaving town

Can’t escape my fate

Leave him far behind

Though I thought I got a way

But It was just the clouds that changed

Not me or him

And I am who I am 

It’s a beautiful drive

And God smiles down

A beautiful day

Homeward bound

It’s a beautiful drive

With the windows down

A beautiful day

To leave this town

You looked me up the other day

In your old yearbook

I didn’t want to see but had to look 

That’s what I was hiding

That’s what’s really true

Years I hid from you

Now, I know, 

It flows both ways, the sand

Always leaking through my hands

It’s a beautiful drive

With the windows down

A beautiful day

For leaving town

The Butterfly Summer
Still the River





I’m a man without a country

And the wheel is probably fixed

All my answers lying dead

In some filthy ditch







A gunman fires another round

From a grassy knoll 

I signed up for a one week tour

But still the river rolls





 

Mossy oaks 

And someone else’s creek

I think on how it humors you 

That I like to climb






And I laugh at what you think are heights

And what I call a mountain

Then I think there’s nothing funny


Bout the no longer mine

How it never was I guess 

Except for in my mind

At least not to give away

And it never really was a home

Hard as she would try in vain

For years to make it one







I’m a man without a country

And the wheel is probably fixed

All my answers lying dead

In some filthy ditch







The gunman fires another round

From a grassy knoll

Signed up for a one week tour

But still the river rolls







Look, there, a lone wolf

With a pile of used-up days

That don’t amount to anything

All mostly just the same





And lighting only nothing

For anyone at all








Like a draft evader

From a war that never came

On the run from every one

A rebel with no reason

I made a lifelong vapor chase


From one intrepid, long lost season


I’m a man without a country

And the wheel is probably fixed

All my answers lying dead

In some filthy ditch







A gunman fires another round

From that grassy knoll

Signed up for a one week tour

But still the river rolls







Sleeping out upon this ledge

Under these bright stars

With only coyotes knowing

Where or what you are







I gently push a few rocks down

To show I came this far







Think I’ll make my way to Rockport

From there the Great North Woods

While the days are still quite mild

Up there I’m sure by now 

A chill in the early air

Whispers of the days to come

Blowing through my hair






I’m a man without a country

And the wheel is probably fixed

All my answers lying dead

In some filthy ditch






Someone fires another round

From a grassy knoll

Signed up for a one week tour

But still the river rolls






Signed up for a one week tour

But still the river rolls


My Life Passing By 


Ten years old in my pajamas




Peeking out the blinds


At everyone out side

The first I felt that feeling

Of something passing by





The thing that held me back
, the breath I could not catch

The weakness I felt so strong

The loss and the regret



Something I was losing even then,

Felt I’d never know again






Something I once had, 

In the place I‘d been before 
Something I must’ve lost along the way




Thought back on that feeling many times




Every time I did, 

I’d feel it all again




But I could never see





What it was till now



How could, I not know the feeling




Of my life passing by?


There I was, nineteen

Drinking a way my youth

A fog in my thinkin every day  
So much waste, I can still see her face

But I couldn’t see it slip away
Time spent drunk, instead of living




Instead of being me

Stayed away from those I should have seen




There’s a time I lost, a life I could’ve had,

I know I’ll not get back
I was losing something, 

Somewhere I should’ve been 
I should’ve done but didn’t do






Thought back on that feeling many times




Every time I did, 

I’d feel it all again




But I could never see





What it was till now

How could, I not know the feeling





Of my life passing by?


Suddenly I’m thirty-five

Their childhood passing by


Things I could have shown my kids

Time we could have spent

But I continued wasting time

Theirs as well as mine 
The future is dead,
 
I’m stuck in the now, 

Miss the time I was merely whelmed 

While it still seemed there would still be time



There’s a time I lost, a life I could have had,

I will not get back








I’m still losing something 
Somewhere I should be 
Something I should be, but don’t know how
Think back on that feeling all the time




Every time I do, 

I feel it all again

But I could never see





What it was till now



How could, I not know the feeling





Of my life passing by? 


Waiting Around to Live


Just another year gone by

Waitin around to live

I wanted everything I saw

Wouldn’t see what I had to give

Sometimes you have to walk away

Sometimes walk back home

Sometimes you got to swim for shore

Failed and all alone

Send me darkness

Send down your rain

Darkness to hide my sin

Water to hide the pain

I crash into the black night snow

Like a field of a zillion stars

What to make of a wasted life 

Wonderin who you are?

Just another year gone by

Waitin around to live

I wanted everything I saw

Wouldn’t see what I had to give

Sometimes you have to walk away

Sometimes walk back home

Sometimes you got to swim for shore

Failed and all alone
It’s a Lonely Life No Matter  

I listen to the trees

Till the night owes me nothing

Maybe I’m glad I still don’t have a friend


Like a dream that ends just as 

You get to the good part

You turned around and went back home a gain

Everything’d be alright they said 

But they never said any of that to me

Back when I’d need to hear it bad 



But it’s alright, it’s alright, 

It’s alright now cause they lied to you



Cause it’s not alright; it’s not okay,

It’s a lonely life no matter who you’re with


It’s a lonely, lonely old life

No matter where it takes you

They told me everything 

I ever did was wrong 


It’s a lonely life, and it will always be


Now, my brother,

We’re both just like our father

In that way we hated most




Everything’d be alright they said 

But they never said any of that to me

Back when I’d need to hear it bad 



But it’s alright, it’s alright, 

It’s alright now cause they lied to you



Cause it’s not alright; it’s not okay,

It’s a lonely life no matter who you’re with


It’s a lonely, lonely old life

No matter who it leads you to


The most selfish thing that you can do


Is to make someone lonely too

Time and time again for years on end


But you could never do that

If they knew you to begin with

Cause all you can give is who you are





Everything’d be alright they said 

But they never said any of that to me

Back when I’d need to hear it bad 



But it’s alright, it’s alright, 

It’s alright now cause they lied to you



Cause it’s not alright; it’s not okay,

It’s a lonely life no matter who you’re with


It’s a lonely, lonely old life

No matter where it takes you

It’s a lonely, lonely old life

No matter who it leads you to
 
Those Hills 




In my mind stand the foothills of the mountains to the East

Unknown to me; though not high, 

Large in my mind; and desperate still

I have seen them in hard times





I set out on this rolling plain I know so well 



And think to the hills to the East


She went back to those mountains, well I guess just the foothills

She swore she never would return


A traveler and besides, she hated that place

It makes me wonder what she learned




The mountains to the West, higher and dangerous

Haven’t been there for so long


To be worn down, for sadness to set in

They could only hold her a while 





I set out on this rolling plain I know so well 

And think to the hills to the East


In my mind stand the foothills of the mountains to the East

Unknown to me; though not high, 

Large in my mind; and desperate still

I have seen them in hard times





I set out on this rolling plain I know so well 

And think to the hills to the East


I set out on this rolling plain I know so well 

And think to the hills to the East 

I think to the hills to the East

I think to the hills to the East

Empty Wood 

I can feel the wind 

Off lakes in mid-November

Maybe it’s December 

At the water's edge

Of an angry ocean

Then I see the still 

Of a February pond

Startled by an iris







Waking in the brown wood by the shore

Just inside the tree line

Deserted and forsaken

Smiling to myself

Warmed by isolation 

Knowing for me alone

It’s been there all along

But I’m alone by choice this time



All things end in their time

But the end always surprises

And all too often we don’t detect

The dead weight of the corpses by our sides




Smell of charcoal burning

Floating through my window

Always takes me back

To memories of a lake

Your family took me to

But I don’t belong among

Happy people laughing

So it’s back where I belong






To wander off again
Just inside that tree line

Deserted and forsaken

Smiling to myself

Warmed by isolation 

Knowing for me alone

It’s been there all along

But I’m alone by choice this time

Secret Things

Grace is six years old and longing





Staring at the diving board



All day long she waited







For desire to better fear






There’s gotta be some secret here





A secret cure for constant fear

Some hidden key to a secret door





Someone hid for me







It just seems to me







I wasn’t ’posed to die here






Not like this, I know







There is something more






There must be something more

I think I know there’s so much more


Driving down the road






Panties under jeans







Pondering two gods fighting,






Fighting over me




Preposterous as it seems,






Presumptuous, maybe, 






That’s the thing I mean 




 

Cause nothing that is seen

Bears witness to the secret things


Spent my whole life waiting






For desire to better fear


Spent my whole life waiting






For desire to better fear






And one who won’t turn a round





When the wood gets dark

And the path seems all wrong

One who loves my songs
And wants to hear them all,

Supports me no matter what

Respects me for something

I don’t quite understand

And says I deserve their love



And still I go on looking, 





For someone, is it you?

Wondering would you follow

Even if it wasn’t true


And if I were mistaken, 

Would you give up on me?

Would you have seen

Something in me




Back when I was nothing 



Spent my whole life waiting






For desire to better fear


Spent my whole life waiting






For desire to better fear


Spent my whole life waiting






For desire to better fear






A Walk in the Woods 

It’s a fall day

And I’m walking in a wood

By myself but not alone

Somewhere south of heaven

I know this is a dream

Cause I can’t for the life of me 

Remember how I got here

This far south of heaven

A walk through the woods, that’s all
That’s all it is, just a walk in the woods

Walking in these woods
South of heaven
Not recalling anything 
Since I was eleven

I come to a meadow

And the sky is really dark

I think I see you through the trees

But I can’t picture heaven

I know this is a dream

Cause I can’t for the life of me 

Remember how I got here

This far south of heaven

Crossing a meadow, 

That’s all it is, just a walk through the grass

Walking through the grass
Shadows of heaven
Covering over everything 
Before I was eleven

It’s coming on fall again and I’m far from that place

Longing for the wood, and just another taste 


And I know this is a dream
For the life of me, I know this is a dream

Fool’s Gold

Smells like Spring out, 

Wish I was breathing you in 


You smelled like wistfulness, 
Youth and innocence,







Sweetness and light








It was all so exciting, anything was possible then




Complete freedom that never will come again




I found her, when she was just seventeen


I’d found gold in the fast-moving stream




Never saw the gold she thought she’d found in me




Took my eye off her, let the current take her from me



My eye was caught, by every shiny stone I’d see




Fool’s Gold, it was only Fool’s Gold





But I didn’t know, 

To leave those stones alone 



And hold on to the real gold







I still feel that way, you said


I still feel that too, at times






And it always takes me back

To the sweet, wide-eyed freedom of youth





Like a Spring that never will come again

Fool’s Gold, it was only Fool’s Gold



 

But we didn’t know, 

That we were not alone


Out there looking for gold







I’m getting old and looking back again


To the stream of my youth, and I’m going back



To an alchemy of sorts

Think upon the sadness, I created out of joy





Think about an angel drawn to Fool’s Gold





Now we’re all growing old, 

But maybe that’s not true







We’re still young, we always will be






Drawn to Fool’s Gold

Fool’s Gold, It may have been Fool’s Gold




But I want you to know, 

That you were not alone


Out there looking for gold



Half the Moon
Even then I was a sailor


Long before I met you 

The shadow of the Earth 

Fell on half the moon




Leaving just enough

To light my midnight walks

And starlight rides surrounded on all

Sides by seas of green







Beneath the silvered branches

My heart as yet unseen

Peeking through the rustling leaves





As I watched you in a dream





Though you would not know by looking

I am a sailor still

Waiting for my boat

And watching on a hill




Sail on,

Sail on sister

Sail on in my dreams

Sail on in your silence

Sail on in a dream








Sail on,

Sail on sister

Sail on in my dreams

Sail on in your silence

Sail on in a dream







Even then you were an angel




Long before you left here

The curvature of the Earth 

Shadowed half the moon




Leaving just enough

To light a lover’s fire 

And starlight in your eyes

Against those hills of green





Beneath those silvered branches

Your heart as yet unseen

Appearing through the whispered leaves





As you watched it from your dream




Though they would not know by asking

You are an angel still

Waiting for your wings

And watching from a hill




Sail on,

Sail on sister

Sail on in your dreams

Sail on in your silence

And sail on in your dreams







Sail on,

Sail on sister

Sail on in your dreams

Sail on in your silence

And keep me in your dreams




Sail on,

Sail on sister

And keep me in your dreams
Lost Days

Chasing after love, like there was something there

Drove my life since first I saw your face 

And maybe always did – should I hate who I’ve become, 

Who I was; what made me be this way? 

Should I love or hate the pain, 

You are nothing to me now

Hell, I might as well just hate the rain




You should try being in my head

It’s like being drunk all of the time 


Really should try being where I am 

Trapped inside, and outside of my mind





Just some sort of lust, masquerading, now grown old?

My wild and reckless heart has gone cold





I used to chase my heart, like a pretty butterfly

I’d expect to catch without a net

And without a net below me, and no one to hear me call

The thrill I’d get, sometimes I still recall 

Windy heights I’d scale to find

Water that scattered the fragile sun

 Cool spring morns that spoke of summer days
 

You must come full circle,

They’re speaking to me now

 Find your truth and heart again somehow 

Warm and somewhat still

On this cloudy autumn day 

Of butterscotch 

And early days of school

If beer is proof God loves us

He must not love us very much

I find myself gasping now for air






You should try being in my head

It’s like being drunk all of the time 


You really should try being where I am 

Trapped inside, and outside of my mind




Wild and free I ran my youth

Like a lonely tumbling brook

Till evening came and shadows grew quite tall 

And I had to get back home

Before they noticed I was gone

In the dying scattered sun of early fall





Days of scattered sun and youth

Ghosts that haunt me still

The days that shadowed them and always will 

You must come full circle,

They’re speaking to me now

 Find your truth and heart again somehow

You must come full circle,

They’re speaking to me now

 Find your truth and heart again somehow 

 Find your truth and heart again somehow 

 You must find your truth somehow
As Best I Remember
You ruined it for me ya know

Too fast – too strong

Too young – too wrong

Din’t you ever dream of me?

Try to think what I might see?

Thought, if only you 

Had wanted me

Ya got your life to lead, I know

I’ll go on drowning so

Let’s just get this out the way –

The face in the mirror

Was always strange to me

And now I know 

It’ll always be

And I have come to realize

It wasn’t you I wanted

It’s more that you 

Were who I wannabe

I’m becoming who you were

And can no longer be

I think you’ll be 

Nothing soon to me

When I’m that girl 

In the car full of crap,

Zeppelin on eleven

Barefoot in a pretty skirt,

Only tell me how you sing, when 

You can’t feel love or hurt

Left a lot of things undone

And a lot in my wake

But always tears and sunlight

Oh hell, I’m drunk again

Just don’t let him take me out

I ruin everything you know,

Too weak – too wrong

Far too hard, for far too long

I’ve been lonely,

Desperately lonely

How it’s been, it had to be, 

But now…

Celebrate Juneteenth

Where it all went wrong

Maysville on the river

But why not all alone?

Consider though, consider me

Meet me by the water

With a blood moon in the tree

There doesn’t seem to be an answer

At least there’s not for me

‘Cept maybe I’ll play you and you play me

Play a game of dress up 

A game of make believe

Trading who we are

For who we’d be

So I’ll be that girl 

In the car full of crap,

Zeppelin on eleven

Barefoot in a pretty skirt,

Only tell me how to sing, when 

I don’t feel love or hurt

And I’ll sing as far as I remember, 

Explain the best I can

This life as I remember it

From what I understand 

A bout that girl 

In the car full of crap,

Zeppelin on eleven

Barefoot in a pretty skirt,

Please tell me how to sing, when 

You don’t feel love or hurt 

First Light 
 
Every morning is a new life


Another chance

A Christopher Robbin canvas


Of bright blue, and yellows too

A blustery day of sunshine and Spring 


Sometimes the waterfall 




Music of rainfall

But always a start a new
 


A butterfly summer





Of first light and dew

Perhaps

A morning gift of snow

Given unawares

In midnight glow

As starlight kept close confidence


Every night






Ends somewhat drunk

And you die a gain

Perhaps for the last time

One time perchance to wake

Where all your failures have forgotten you 

Wind you can see

White lines and leaves

Winnie the Pooh hues of Fall

An autumn pallet now

Above float the clouds

Of opportunity borne a gain



That butterfly summer

Of first light and dew

Next you knew, a morning snow

Given unawares

In midnight repose

When starlight kept still confidence


Every night

Ending somewhat drunk

Dying once a gain

Perhaps for the last time

Hoping you might wake

Where all your failures had forgotten you


Every night, there’s a chance that you might wake

Where all your failures have forgotten you


Where I’m Going Now
Though I know less about

Where I’m going now

Than I ever did

At least I know I’ll get there

So I will not lose heart

Would have turned right back around

If I’d had somewhere to go

But God said, “When you get there, 

I will let you know”

Just because you roam

Doesn’t mean that you are lost

I’d been lost in place

I thought I had been waiting

But it’s not for Grace we wait

Would have turned right back around

If I’d had somewhere to go

But God said, “When you get there, 

I will let you know”

Would have turned right back around

If I’d had somewhere to go

But God said, “When you get there, 

I will let you know”

How Could I Blame You

Something overheard

Might as well be me

At least I’d like to think

He’s a sweetheart, but he’s mean



Passed out in the gardens

Kicking over graves

Living out my worries
On this little stage

Looking still for that one

Who might deign adore me

On and on, then and still, 

Drones my life story



How could I blame you?

Though you told me to invite her,

You didn’t say 
She’d come today
Take another drink

Of that cool green salty water

Lust to cover loneliness

Like anger masking sorrow

So long now, farewell my friend

I’ll be the boy who never came again

Or maybe I’ll return in Spring

When the first warm breezes smell of rain 


When my heart begins to thaw 

Like three dozen times before

I’ll just pop in, unannounced

The silent crocus not yet found 

Forgetting then the birthing pain

The killing frost, the freezing rain

There’re more kinds of people here
Than just boys and girls

But could I do it all again

I’d dream me in a different world
And if it weren’t for my God

I’d not have a thing at all

So, how could I blame you?

How could I blame you?

How could I blame you?

There’re three types of people

As far as I can see

Those in songs, those not yet
And those that’ll never be

Well I don’t guess anyone 
Will ever write a song for me





Maybe life was better, 

When it only hated me

But I don’t guess I hate my life

And I know that’s blasphemy

I’m tryin’ now to overcome
What came over me
This Karma in reverse
And some dark destiny



How can I blame you?

Though you told me to invite her,

You didn’t say 
She’d come today
Take another drink

Of that cool green salty water

Lust to cover loneliness

Like anger masking sorrow

So long now, farewell my friend

I’ll be the boy who never came again

But maybe I’ll return in Spring

When the first warm breezes smell of rain 


And, how could I blame you?

How could I blame you?

How could I blame you?

M’anamchara

I just wanted someone to say,

“I think back on when I met you,

And it makes me smile every time”

I still want someone to say,

They remember when first they saw me,

And it always brings them a smile

Beidh mé a fháil ar, m’anam, m’anamchara

Beidh mé a fháil ar, m’anam, m’anamchara

I’ve always had to dance
Round everyone else
I just wanted someone to say,

“I think back on when I met you,

And it makes me smile every time”

Beidh mé a fháil ar, m’anam, m’anamchara

Beidh mé a fháil ar, m’anam, m’anamchara

I’ve always had to dance 
Round everyone else
Anklets

Said, “I feel I need

To knock your socks off”

You said, “You’re lucky,

I’m only wearing anklets” 

Wanna show you my love 

And how real it is
But my heart’s so vague

And twisted sometimes

Long ago, 

I once knocked your socks off

Guess I was lucky

You were only wearing anklets 

If I could show you my heart 

And everything I feel
May be then you’d see

It was always real

May be it never happened

May be I remember it wrong

May be one day, I’ll hear it when you say,

“It was only that time in that song”

But, if I could show you my heart 

And everything I feel
May be then you’d see

It was always real

If I could just knock your socks off…

Again

Too Many Minds

Loneliness and boredom

Have taken their toll

I find myself all dressed up

With no place left to go

Too many beers 

Too many minds 

Too much of the past 

I wouldn’t leave behind

I shake myself to pieces

Like the first planes to fail

At the barrier of sound

And coming off the rails

Too many beers 

Too many minds 

Too much of the past 

I couldn’t leave behind

But still I know

You’re the one I can trust

Loneliness and boredom

Have taken their toll

I find myself all dressed up

With no place left to go
Floatin’ Cathy Blues


Get wise

Green eyes

Geminis’ alibis

Sicka you

Tellin’ lies 

I’m drownin’ in ‘em

Your daddy was a narcissist

You’re nothing but a hypocrite

Dontcha see the shoe fits you

…Get it offa me

Cathy E. – I couldn’t be

Though you’re more, my self than me

You’re Catherine

Now yer 

‘Cusin me – 

Of jealousy

Of you – 

I couldn’t be

But you

Got me

Down floatin’ in it

She asked, 

“What’s wrong,

Can’t ya see you’re beautiful?

What are ya lonely for?”

“Been three years, since I had someone.

Wanna call a friend, but I have none

Story of my life so far.”

I’m feelin like a lesbian

Maybe I’m a thespian

Pretty young dreamer Dean

Sweet little dreamy thing

Get wise to green eyes

Geminis’ alibis

Sicka you, tellin’ lies 

I’m drownin’ in ‘em

I’m drownin’ in ‘em

I’m drownin’ in it

You Can Lay Me Down



If you only want to use me

For a scratching post

Well that's okay, we all itch

And if you only ever kiss me

Lightly, on the cheek

Even if that's all there is...

I'll still hold you, and I'll rock you

I'll wear a pretty gown for you

And if you want

I'll sing for you

And you can lay me down

Anyway, I'll be around

Call me any time, I'll be there

But if you don't

I'll still care

Whatever you decide,

And either way

I’ll always be your ride

I’ll wait for you, come what may 

To hold me down, and kiss me

Tell me that you missed me

Tell me everything you know

And I'll still hold you, and I'll rock you

I'll wear a pretty gown

And if you want, I'll sing to you

And you can lay me down

And if you want, I'll sing to you

And you can lay me down

You can lay me down

I’ll be right here, waiting

For you to lay me down

Benediction (find old song and also put this to music (: )
Before you know it

Fall will be here

I know cause I feel the old fear

Of not having lived

Might spend a couple days in jail

At summer’s end

Good practice I guess

For eternity in hell

Life’s posed to be messy, and yes,

I’m still a mess

The was another part of me

You didn’t know about,

Times you weren’t with me

And I went out

Just the little things

We always talked around,

There was a flip side to me 

When I went down …

I needed more

Hell bent on destroying 

What I feared I might be

Didn’t want a savior

Just someone to stop me…

And stop me from wanting 

Stop me from wanting more

Will Wasted Time 

Be the benediction,

Could I let someone I don’t even know

Have the very last word?

Who’s gonna take your place in my dreams,

Will I be okay, is it just what it seems?

What have you heard?

The was another part of me

You didn’t know about,

Times you weren’t with me

And I went out

Just the little things

We always talked around,

There was a flip side to me 

When I went down …

I needed more

Tonight We Ride
Verse 1:

You were the hardened steel that forged me 

In the blazing furnace,

When we were both too young to know

But know this: Each thing has its reason

Bridge:

Rest in the knowing

Sleep in his arms

Be still

And let it all be so

Chorus:

For the first time in this life,

I’m looking forward

To my destination

Tonight we ride

With the blind courage of a child

Tonight we ride

And I’m going to love my self

Middle 8:

Almost manic, my happiness is back

For the first time in years

What’s up with that?

I’m me again

The one they can’t keep down

Verse 2:

God says it’s time, and the road

Opens out before me

Hidden angel, caller in my dreams

My princess and my muse, I’m coming now for you

Bridge:

And you can find your rest in the knowing

My only fan, my inner child

And my future too

Chorus:

For the first time in this life,

I’m looking forward

To my destination

Tonight we ride

With the blind courage of a child

Tonight we ride

And I’m going to love my self

New York, 17

I sat there quietly, in the circle

Just taking it all in

I couldn’t know

I was storing up

Future treasure deep within
Bathing in the light, of being there with you

Taking in the warmth of being yours

Life for me back then

Was one big holiday

Each day we spent the same, 
Yet every morning seemed so new

It was better not to know
I’d not feel that free again,

I’d never be more alive
Or know my heart like then
But I can still go back…

I see us, back there, once again

And I know that you’re my home

And every day since then

I’ve been right where I belong

Random moments tumble out,

Dice rolling from a cup

With the grace of summer lightning,

The memories come welling up
I see me in your eyes

In those secret silent, tender times, I try to steal a look 

I take you off your guard 

with a steadfast quiet fondness and a new warmth in my eyes

You say, “What?!,” and make me smile, cause I still can melt your heart

And I never tell you what it is
I see me there, and know that where 

You are's where I belong

I see me in your eyes

And know that you're my home

And all the time, since way back when

I’ve been just where I belong
And all the time, since way back when / I’ve been just where I belong
It’s You I’ve Longed to Hold
I’m wishing once again

I could talk with you

I miss that most of all

I wanna kiss you like a girl like you

Always wanted to be kissed

But would be happy, warm against you

Hugging the one I missed

If you know that I am Cathy

Then you know that I’m still cold

Please let me in, and know it’s you

I have longed to hold

Would you walk with me, a little while,

Would you go with me a ways?

Please don’t turn down all my love

Don’t leave me all these days

I dream one day you’ll sing with me

While I play guitar
And you would ask me quietly

To play my songs for you 
If you know that I am Cathy

Then you know that I’m still cold

Please let me in, and know it’s you

I have longed to hold

I'd love, of course, to love you

And kiss your fingers and your thighs
But I’d be happy, with your mouth

Or lightly on your eyes

I'd like to go away with you, 
Or even for a ride

I'd walk with you anywhere

Just to hang out by your side

We wouldn’t even have to talk

We could play those childhood games 
Of seek and chase and smile

Or on a blanket you and I

Could watch for shooting stars

If you know that I am Cathy

Then you know that I’m still cold

Please let me in, and know it’s you

I have longed to hold
the Difference Between (i'm over it)
 

The difference between you and me it seems

Is the responsibility

You never take

You could be happy

And you don't have to be alone

 

You said "life is sad, i'm over it"

i hope you're happy now

But i never wanna see your face again

 

Tired of never being enough you say?

You should try giving some -

In, and out

And not just always up

 

Your life's so sad, i'm over it

And just as well, too late now

I don't ever wanna hear your thoughts again

 

Your life's so sad, i'm over it

And just as well, too late now

I don't ever wanna hear your thoughts again

And I don't ever wanna see your face again 

Summer 1983


Keep on drinking in case I meet somebody here

Or especially if I don’t

Every day is just the same, but it’s okay

Just don’t say it’s just biology

Little do I know I’m looking for something to write about 

Anything at all just to make it all alright

Driving so fast, I’m laughing now

Like a blind girl on a rollercoaster ride

I’m breaking the law

And I’m high

Back in the summer of eighty-three

Somewhat wild and crazy, thinking I was free

Running from something

Didn’t know it was me

How did you like me back in eighty-three?

Keep on drinking now in case I don’t arrive

Or especially if I do

Every day is just the same, but it’s okay

Just don’t say I’m alive

Now that I know I’m looking for something to write about

Too late to find anything to make me look alright

Driving so fast, I’m laughing now

Like a blind old man on a winding road

I’m breaking the law

And I’m high

But in the summer of eighty-three

Somewhat wild and crazy, thinking I was free

Running from something

Didn’t know it was me

Driving round in circles back in eighty-three

If I Can Let You Go
If I can let you go as trees 
Let go their leaves so casually, one by one

If I can come to know what they do know 

That fall is the release, the consummation

If I can come to know what they do know 


Love will endure, if I can let you go


Fear of time and the uncertain fruit

Would not distemper the great lucid skies

This strangest autumn, mellow and acute

If I can take the dark with open eyes


If I can come to know what they do know 

Love will endure, if I can let you go


If I can let you go as trees 
Let go their leaves so casually, one by one

If I can come to know what they do know 

That fall is the release, the consummation

If I can come to know what they do know 


Love will endure, if I can let you go


If I can call it seasonal, not harsh or strange

For love itself may need a time of sleep

And treelike stand unmoved before the change

Lose what I lose to keep what I can keep

The strong root still alive under the snow, 

Love will endure, if I can let you go


If I can let you go as trees 
Let go their leaves so casually, one by one

If I can come to know what they do know 

That fall is the release, the consummation

If I can come to know what they do know 


Love will endure, if I can let you go


B Sides
Lost in Space
Still so far from who I’d be 

Paralyzed from the knowing

Trapped in the gravity 

Of orbiting my past

Angels please…

Break me free

As far as I can tell

I have not fallen yet

And I’ve a little fuel still

Looking for a break point

A point of no return

Afraid I’d chose the wrong one

I continue on

Still so far from who I’d be 

Paralyzed from the knowing

Trapped in the gravity 

Of orbiting my past

Angels please…

Break me free

Angels please…

Break me free

A Blackberry Winter
A blackberry winter and a haloed moon

The early stars fade in

Still it seems, it’s all wrapped up

In who I was back then

Why wouldn’t you let her love me,

And have seen some good in me?

I’m all alone again

But this time I choose to be

Now, one I love, just enough

To finally set her free

The other one, I love so much

I guess I’ll let her be

But I wonder why they love me

And what they still see in me

A foolish heart and baseless pride

The restless love of a gambler

A wide-open map and ugly duck tales

No road for a daydreaming rambler

Don’t you see my child, that all the days are brief? 

Fragile fleeting flowers you let wither in the past

I’ll send you one more time the spring

So you can say so long at last

A blackberry winter, a knowing moon

A first star takes its place

I wait for the one you lit for me

To splash its light on my face

Why do you love me, what could it be?  What would you see in me?

I’m all alone, but now I’m in

A place I chose to be

And one I love, just enough

To finally set her free

The other one, I love so much

I will let her be

But why did they ever love me

What could they’ve seen in me?

A cheating heart wanting all the love,

An ache for a day I’m not a fraud,

An unused map and ugly-duck tales

A trust in the wildness of God

A cheating heart wanting all the love,

An ache for a day I’m not a fraud,

An unused map and ugly-duck tales

A trust in the wildness of God
Wish It Was Okay (How Much I Miss You)
wish you knew God

and how much he loves you

and you’d not remember

i put me above you

wish it was okay that i love you



and how much i miss you now
when i said i was sad

you missed me before

wish you knew how bad

i wanted more

and i wish i knew what to do now
if you were Heathcliff, what’s does that leave?

is that what’s the matter with me?

gorgeous was something 
i just wanted to be
wish you knew me

and knew that I’d loved you

and you’d not remember

i put me above you

wish it was okay that i love you

and how much i miss you now
though i'd still be sad

wish you missed me again

i know there’s a heaven

but until then

wish i knew what to do now

wish it was okay that i love you

and how much i miss you now
Ghosts of Girlfriends Past

Maybe ghosts of girlfriend’s past

Always come in threes

At least they did for me




When they were more than memories


My ghosts of girlfriends past

Say, “Shhhh, it’s just the breeze”
They brought my future, present too,


And how it would ever be



My past came back to haunt me
To show what memory’d concealed



Confronted with the things

I’d swore I’d not have done

I did it all again the same

As when I’d just begun



My ghosts of girlfriends past

Only came to take me back



To say I wasn’t listening





And that’s why I still was trapped 


Ghosts of girlfriends past

Are never very far





They haunt you for a reason






And tell you who you are






My past came back to haunt me
To show what memory’d concealed



When my past came back to haunt me
The present gave away
And it was all foretold again



The future I’d kept at bay

It Is As It Will Be
I often found

myself bored;

If it’s true that bored is lonely,
Certainly I’d’ve reached out…

What was what

just transpired 

be tween she and me?

Plate tectonics and entropy,

Swallows in murmuration

Things we think we’d under stand

It is as it will be

Plate tectonics and entropy

Relationships in our minds

Fault lines and collisions

That must come with time 
The truth hurts for awhile

But a lie hurts forever

“Don’t con tact me a gain” 

And it is as it will be


Tall skinny pines

Grow up knowing

They cannot handle the wind


Reach up anyway

Cause we are only failed 

Crystals going nowhere

Just to recycle once again

The earth quakes, an angel aches

It all seems so pointless

The universe contemplates it self

But never does ask “Why?”

One day, the lights will out


The lights will go out



And it is as it will be


It is as it will be

Shadows Growing Longer

guess you're gone forever





shadows lengthen, then disappear
but it's not another ice age,
it's just November here



ghosts from a frozen future




whisper " it's been two years"



shadows growing longer
reach horizon’s door

autumn fades to solstice

and shadows come no more



i toy with other endings
in my quiet bed
hanging from a lonely oak
i leave you instead
 

shadows growing longer
reach horizon’s door

autumn fades to solstice

and shadows come no more


guess you're gone forever
shadows lengthen, then disappear
but it's not another ice age,
it's just November here

it's not another ice age,
it's just November here

it's just November here

Not the Obvious Demons
These demons not so obvious

As to attract a priest

With alcohol and nerves long shot

All in black, a handheld cross
Convenient herds of pigs long lost

No less an abstraction to confess

Driven to distraction, none, the less

If you don’t mind 

I will still mine

A territory strange to you

Nothing so fine as your tether
Rocks and weather

Strange, unkind

Looking for a sign
Born a stranger to my own skin

Land despising my father’s kin
The unknown god,
The same old sin
Oh Death, where art thy sting?

Isn’t it for you I sing?
These demons not so obvious

As to attract a priest

With alcohol and nerves long shot

All in black, a handheld cross

Convenient herds of pigs long lost

No less attraction I confess

Predicted reaction comes obvious
Captive Heart
When I was born, my heart was free

Or at least, it was meant to be
Surrounding and suffocating it
My body grew around that part
Till it became a captive heart
Possessing then, a captive heart

When the snake moved in, along beside

My heart knew fear, uncircumcised

And so addicted became constricted; too often criticized
Constricted, fearful captive heart

But as long as I was young

At least, that is, while I was blind
My heart was always of one mind

Not conflicted, just restricted; now how I miss that time
Afflicted by a captive heart
Conflicted Heart
What am I doing here?

Why is it all such a struggle?

Am I asleep, am I only dreaming,
I’m off alone again

Revolted by myself,

Hopeless and pretending

And thinking now, once again,

This road is never-ending

Conflicted heart

Always breaking

Beating out of time

While one side sleeps, the other’s waking

And taking what isn’t mine

I’m standing precariously,
High above the river

But it’s not pretty here

And the barbed-wire

Seems not out of place

Always just down the road

From where I’m meant to be

Always on the other side

Of the wire grown into the tree

Conflicted heart

Always breaking

Running out of time

While one side wavers, the other wishes
I would step out over that line
There’s something in my heart

Coiled up, twisting now and then

I know what it is

But not how it came, or when

We are dying, of course

What would you do if you knew?

Would you make up your heart at last

If you saw your days were few?

Conflicted heart

Always breaking

As it has from the start

While one side grieves, the other’s faking
As long as we’re apart
My conflicted heart

Loves you both
As I have from the start

Guess I’ve always known, I should be alone
And we’ll always be apart

Heart Failure
As if a spell has lifted

All at once, I grow old

No longer beats a childish heart 

There’s a silence in my soul

I know that I’m not drowning

I’m not drowning yet

Maybe I’m not drowning

But I’m starving still for air

No one holds me under

It’s a failure of the heart

As if a spell was lifted

All at once I grew old

Seems that something shifted

In my soul

Now I know 

I paid too much 

For these selfish dreams 

Dreams of things I couldn’t do

And not for me to live

A bankrupt soul, I paid with things

Not even mine to give

This world and all that’s in it

Keeps saying what you can’t do

Till finally you believe

And when it’s through with you, 

And what it would have you do

There’ll be nothing left of you

There’ll be nothing left for you

But wait around to die

As if a spell was lifted

All at once, I’ve grown old

No longer beats my childish heart 

The music of my soul

And so I’ll sing of how it was

When I was only bad

When there was something still I’d want

And I believed it could be had

Before my loss of heart 

My agreement with the cold

That there was nothing bigger

That I might ever know

When the spell was lifted

All at once, I grew old

Vanquished was my heart 

Silent is my soul

Unfinished Business
You’re certainly doing this wrong

As you have been from the start

But if you die, come back, start over

It would turn out just the same

I was there when you were a fool

And when you lost your only friend

But it was always, “What are you doing here?”

Never “it’s good to see you”

You always found, at the end of the day

You were so tired of being you

Now you don’t last that long

The lion in the winter

You were always there

Show them you still bite

And the mist still quickly comes

You close your eyes, and see

A hundred haunting memories

Everything you did wrong

And the things they couldn’t see

You don’t want anyone to know

But you’ve nowhere else to go

Fight it all you want

You were meant to be alone

You don’t know why they would hate you

They don’t even know the worst part
But what others think of you

Is not your business now

You would pay them one last visit

Let ‘em tell a ghost goodbye

Leave it the way it left you

And leave your past behind

You walked for miles cross volcanic rock

To pick the only flower in Iceland

Cried a tear and turned around

The lion in the winter

You were always there

Show them you still bite

And the mist still quickly comes

Let fame be farewell

And silence be your closure

Keep for once composure

Go back to the crossroads

And take back what is yours

The lion in the winter

You were always there

Show them you still bite

And the mist still quickly comes

Little Loves
Who walks behind me these days?

And gathers my days as they fall

Carelessly left in the wake

Of a heart that’s wasting away


Don’t waste your heart on little loves

When you feel the walls of your heart closing in

Tell yourself you’ll be enough for someone

Someone who needs what you have

Someone needs what you have

Somebody out there needs just what you have

You deserve someone 

Someone better than me

Who’ll give you all you need

Half a lifetime’s worth of love

Don’t waste your heart on the past

You’re the only one who was ever there

When I had nothing for them

I’ve got nothing for them now

That’s why no one’s here

There’s two things I regret

The things I did, and didn’t do

I wanted to take care of you

But I needed to see the sky

And that was enough to drive us apart

Does it have to be that way?

I needed out of doors and out of sight

My heart was made to wander, staying out all night 

But grows weary by first light

And ready to come home

So if you never find

Someone better than me

Let it come back to you

I need what you have
Don’t waste your heart on little loves

When you feel the walls of your heart closing in

Tell yourself you’ll be enough for someone / someone who needs what you have

Someone needs what you have / somebody out there needs just what you have
Wild Rose
I guess a wild rose

Is what I am

A petal gone

And the colors not so striking

But maybe one day

Someone will come upon me

Quite unexpectedly

Like you never could

Appreciate a perfect rose

On a perfect tree

For all the wildness 

And imperfection

And all the uniqueness in me

The Fox and the Rocks
She didn’t name him Fox

And no one called him that

Had they, it might have gone the other way

It might have made

All the difference

But that’s a moot story

For another day

Another rejection, another stone

….the water ahead

Failure behind

Something up ahead he’d always wanted

But couldn’t swim the tide

Crazy how desperate he’s become

Just as desperate as he was

Back when he was young

Threw it in the water

Cause he needed the space

But still the pile grew in front of his face

Till he started throwing the new ones 

Up over the old

Hope in action, persistence

Hope in stillness, faith

It’s not being expendable

It’s that anyone else would be better

It’s always doing more harm than good

It’s everyone and everything always ending up 

Better off, he thinks,

“Had they never met me,

Had I not existed”

That’s what always killed him

That’s what hurt so bad

That’s why he grew to hate himself

Crazy how desperate he’s become

Just as desperate as he was

Back when he was young

“I’m bored and I’m lonely, 

I need something that works and lasts

Tell me it’s okay – tell me I didn’t ruin everything

Tell me I’m just a liar and a thief,

A pussy and a cheat.”

“Bored and lonely

Really means lazy and selfish and faithless”, he thinks

“And ugly too”

Saw his parents become fools

Before his eyes

His only chance

The momentum of the collision

That threw him out of orbit

Clear of the debris of the disaster

And the newly formed asteroid belt

Crazy how desperate he’s become

Just as desperate as he was

Back when he was young

But she didn’t name him Fox

And no one called him that

Had they, it might have gone the other way

It might have made

All the difference

