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And now I've reached the mountain top, standing where you stood.
I'm looking down, through all the clouds, wondering if I should.
Hands were meant to create, not swerve in a ditch off the interstate,
too bad nobody applied the break, it was 27 feet down into the lake.
And now I've reached the bottom, heartaches and regrets,
damn right I've got them.
Bubbles to take my words away, the only ones who hear what I say,
let runaway minds begin.
A mind needs sunshine to grow, not chemicals making you forget your way home,
too bad I was left all alone, it was 27 cc's and the sadness was gone.
And now I've seen the mountain top, the thinning air, the ten mile drop.
The world was shaking, so glad it stopped, my legs were numb from being tossed.
Love is here to save, not send you on a fast train to the grave,
so glad it found me before I went under the waves,
it only took 27 years to find happiness.
I'm letting go, of you tonight, my friend, my hero.
You changed my path more than you'll ever know,
but I found a new hero to carry me home.
It took 27 years to get rid of alone.
© 2004
871
Watch the hands turn, scars fading away.
Time heals all wounds? What about ours?
I’m not sure what to say.
Face lifted, completely changed, is it too late?
Was it all meant to be? A vision blurred by naive eyes?
Or just a sad mistake made by fate?
Tick tock, nothing’s a lock, hearts can change between random thoughts.
Had to hit bottom to realize something was wrong, things I was too blind to see.
Only when the mind has opened will the spirit be free.
Don’t leave me now, not here in this way.
Not when a new heart has left me with so much still to say.
Need to be by your side, ticking, ticking away.
Sending shivers up my spine.
It’s been too long, there’s too much here, don’t want to end it, hoping and praying for a miracle to mend it.
Your weight has been lifted, float away. I’m here chained to my past wrongs.
How much must I do for our love to last, or is the flame burning out, fading fast.
I’ll never stop trying for now I know it’s, life is so empty since it does not contain you.
© 1998
A Face In The Autumn Sky
My love, my love where have you gone? I’ve checked every crack in this house, been waiting on the front porch for days, waiting for you to come home. Soul mate, I feel my heart ache every time I call your name, see the sadness in my breath in the air. Do you feel my pain? I hold a rose in my hand for you here, I’ll hold it until you can take it from me. Inside me there is no room to move, mind thick with choking thoughts, the porch light grows dim. Don’t know why you’ve been taken, my belief in higher love is shaken. Why you, why now? All I want from you who rules my world is one thing, I just need to kiss you again. Once more to seal our lives forever, can’t see faith or hope being worth all this pain.
My love, my love, I’ve lost my true love. Half my heart is gone, how am I supposed to carry on? Keep my head high to hide the moonlit tears that now come to my eyes. I can remember the night, the beginning and end collided on a cold wind that nearly froze me to the core. If only I’d known in that moment you were entering the gates, I would have rushed to be with you whatever you chose. But our signals fell silent, and the symphony your heart played ended, you fell out of my hands. Will someone hear me? All I want is this wish, I just need to hold you again. Once more, I’ll make the sensation last on my skin, before the light claims you on the other side of the door.
My love, my love, been taken away to live up above. So hard to live with half of me missing, but each day that passes I know we get closer again. My rose for you breathes an airless breath now, the petals are dried, the red has turned brown. Withered and died without love, I have to convince myself sometimes to not follow. I have to see your face in the stars. Goodbye is eternal, the words remain stuck in my throat. Tears are blinding, they stain this page for the wrong reasons, no joy, just loss, alone, all alone. Who is the one that is in control of taking, can they see the suffering? All I want is this dream, I just need to see you again. Once more, let my vision leave me thereafter, I could tell you I’ll love you always and tell you goodbye.
I sit on the porch, the light is all gone, but still I look for you in the sky. I only want to ask you one favor and I’ll be at peace. Please reassure me that there’s life after love. I need to know in time I can move on, and I’m safe being lonely, because I’m never alone. I need to hear it whisper in the rustling leaves, and see it reflecting in the deep blue sea. Then I can somehow find the strength to break the chains off my heart, cure the hurt lingering in my eyes, and live again. Isn’t that the way love is supposed to be?
© 2000
A Galaxy Of One
There’s a girl I know. Well I don’t but I wish I did. She’s beautiful and gentle, to me she’s larger than life. She turns me on like a switch, flips me like a coin. Foolish in wisdom, she sees through my lies. I say I can live without her, when I’ve been waiting just to love her. Pries through my thoughts with hands so soft and small, fingers on my lips and she’s heard it all. Wish me luck if I try to hide. Light and dark all the same to my eyes, sheets and candles, I give in, no surprise. She’s always on my mind. Dani take me home, give me your heart, show me my soul. You’re on my mind, in these words and what’s behind them. Dani keep me warm, keep me whole, I’m begging you to beg for more. Dani your love is my life. Dani you’re always on my mind.
There’s a girl I know. Not well, but I’m getting closer. So sweet when she’s in control, she can create me or destroy me at anytime. Bound and gagged by her ‘maybes’, and waiting by the phone. Shares with me the poison but she’s immune, leaves me jumping over the moon. Desperate measures an inch at a time. Scaling her like a mountain of pain and love. A wink to shatter this mirror, my head is gone but my heart remains. Try to forget why and the breeze pulls the hair from her eyes. Such a beautiful heartache as I die for her again. She’s always on my mind. Dani bring me where you are, be gentle with my love, you’ll always be my star. You’re on my mind, day and night, here no feeling can escape. Dani be my lover, my Atlantis to discover, I’m asking you to sing my song. Dani your love is my life. Dani, you’re always on my mind.
© 2002
A Hole To Fill
Inside I knew it could never be. I took that long walk knowing there was nothing to see. You changed my world, now it’s been changed back again. I can’t look anywhere except inside myself. I was just a little boy needing a home, a fragile soul left all alone. Inside I knew your eyes never saw me. I got to the edge and turned around only to go over anyway. You’ll never know how broken I am, the freshest heartbreak to this old body. It’s just the latest mistake by a fool learning slow, that you can’t stop the emotions, you have to let them go. I am broken, but I’ll carry on.
Inside I knew that our paths would never cross. I followed you knowing that I’d be the one getting lost. You gave me truth, gave me beliefs, in a sense my innocence has lied to me all this time. I have nothing now, I had nothing before, you never gave but you’ve taken away. You’ll never know how much pain lies right below my skin, the newest heartbreak another fresh face. It’s just the latest blind love by a fool learning slow, that you can never choose who to love, and you’re never ready to let them go. I am shattered, but I’ll carry on.
Inside I feel the cracks, in time I’ll feel them heal. Remember what I never got to tell you, the three words that never left my lips. You gave me relief, a release, it was only a reprieve. I’m empty now, I filled myself with you, slowly I will work you out of my system. You’ll never know how deep the rivers ran, straight into a heartbreak dam. It’s just the latest crush by a fool learning slow, that the pain never stops hurting, you have to let it go. I am broken, but I’ll carry on.
© 2003
A Little South of Love
I can hear it in my sleep. Voices keep telling me what they think is best. Those eyes seeing the same things as the rest. People and their thoughts they have to get off their chest. I hear a hundred times a day, this perfect life for me in their own way. It doesn’t make sense to me. You can’t see what I see. Can’t feel what I feel when she’s close to me. The fire is not of rage, it’s the burn of my heart when I have her in my arms. They are so far from true. No they don’t see things the way I do.
They say things can’t ever be the way I hope for them to be. I just laugh cause I only see a few moments past and ahead. That’s all life is, a series of moments, ending as quickly as they began. One blink could wipe her moment away. It’s an imitation of love I hear from sad faces and voices unclear. The ones whose moments are all but a memory. It’s an inspiration of love lying a little out of the way of where some think it should be. They don’t cast doubts on me. You don’t see how I see, go a little deeper and you’ll find it.
You don’t want to believe, but we know what we have. Each other is all we need. The eyes stare, we just look away. Thoughts unkind, we are tuned to our own
signal. We just keep moving on, an open road is all we see. In a series of moments, this moment was meant to be.
© 2004
A Man Redefined
Back in the day I liked to hide, to show no feelings, to keep it all inside.
Here and now I find it easy to be open and honest and set myself free.
Back in the day I was scared, of always being alone, that no one cared.
Here and now I’m still afraid, I’m afraid to let you go my love.
At night the stars spell out your name, the sunrise to my new eyes will never look the same. Back in the day I might have let you walk on by, my head down, losing sight of you, and never wonder why I do the things I do.
That was yesterday. Here and now your hand fits mine so well, a wink or a smile and there’s nothing in my heart I won’t tell,
about just how hard I fell.
Back in the day I was so insecure, who I loved, who loved me, of that I was never sure. Here and now, in the moments we have I see nothing but a beautiful life when I think of you and I. Inside I’ve never felt so deep, the running of this love complete. I feel you, need you, don’t need to pray, it’s all been answered because of you. Back in the day love was a four letter word, cursing and beating me back into my shell. Here and now your name is my holy gospel, what I need to give me strength again, helping a shattered man be redefined again. You help me begin again, forgetting what I was not back then. Here and now as we stand together I can honestly say, with you I have all I’ll ever need, without you there is no way.
© 2004
A Taste Of Wine
Lift me up.
Take my hand.
Part these seas.
Make a stand.
Believe in me.
Free my dreams.
Help me understand.
The love and the romance.
Pick me up and dust me off.
A sweet gesture to send me on my way.
Give me a taste of wine for my lips.
Smooth as silk across my fingertips.
Receive me, take me in.
Bring blush back to this pale skin.
Bring light to the shadows.
Chase away the shadows.
Lift me up, pick me up.
Came with nothing, leaving with love.
© 2004
Absorb
I won’t face another day, I’ll just lie here on my own.
Can’t go out the front door because I’m afraid I won’t find my way home.
In the fetal position, dead to the world, but inside my mind is still kicking, I am alive.
My memories slide into a daydream, bike riding and ice cream days, or further back where in my playpen I’d sing and laugh all day.
On my face I feel the sunrise, don’t live through pictures, life is mine.
I won’t face another night, I’ll hide in the dark closet of my mind.
Now frozen in time, a handless face will take its place.
Throw the key to the future away,
no digestion just regression back to the innocence lost in my face.
I can’t go on, my road drifts ever further from the visions once so clear.
Wish I could go back, I can only relive the memories stored away in here.
I’ll lie in suspended animation, locked up in my own thoughts, and just absorb myself.
Living again in the times I won’t let disappear.
© 1998
Almost Free
Feeling like a stranger, feeling like an outcast in my own home. The scenery once so beautiful now turns dark, gray, and cold. Looks like a place I know, but I sense that I don’t belong. Inside myself these visions collect, slowly I digest them and painfully it all makes sense. Nothing is the same though I haven’t changed. Seems everyone is moving on, everything is moving away and I don’t know how to make it come back. Thought they’d ask if I were scared, nothing was the sound, guess they’ve forgotten I’m here. Stopped for a moment in a room I once believed to be my own, the life I know is sealed and packed away, suppose they think I’m gone. Did I sell my soul by choosing this path, is this purgatory, have I committed an unforgivable sin? Setting free the expectations, letting go of my frustrations, opens doors to the dreams I have to live by. The price I pay for peeling myself off these walls is my not so subtle isolation, a banishment to rinse me from their minds. Do I not exist, is another readying to step into my world here? In between said and done lies a lucid time bomb, ticking, ready to scatter these pieces of life I’ve collected in every direction. I can see the end growing large, a shadow so dark it swallows what it overtakes. Slowly things I’ve known fall, some fight, some jump in, I’ve no alternative but to seek shelter deep in my own skin. A stranger to everyone but myself, when a connection inside is clear there’s no need for co-dependency. This I see, that which once was real, I can erase from my slate, and fill it again new and far from here. Just sand running through the hourglass, so my chapter ends, there’s more to life than just one sad story, many more will be written, and soon enough my hourglass will turn over again.
© 2000
Almost There
A world that knows no fear.
True love, unconditionally.
A peace so richly deserved.
Healing of all wounds.
Colorblind eyes.
A language we all understand.
Trust in what we hear, belief in what we say.
Freedom in body and soul.
We’re almost there, just one more step.
We’re almost there, it’s right around the corner.
To make it work we’ve got to love each other.
Got to feel each other, walk in their shoes a while.
Peace, we’re almost there.
Where tame hearts can wander, where money has no root.
Where candles light the night, where voices unite.
Where evil’s bled away, it all can start today.
There’s hope where you least expect to find it.
Love, we’re almost there.
© 2002
Am I Inside Myself?
I can see for miles and miles, but I can’t see inside.
I look at all the obstacles in the way, but I can’t see where I stand.
I can hear the pin drop on the pillow, but I can’t hear my heart calling out. I hear all the wrongs, but I can’t hear that one right trying to find me.
I can touch the lives of millions with the words I say, but those words mean nothing to me. I speak, forsaking the meanings, maybe I should try to reach myself now.
I feel your hands, I feel your eyes upon me, but I don’t reach out when you’re right there, I simply turn away. Afraid to be rejected, afraid to be accepted.
Sometimes I see signs of what is and what will be, I choose to blur my vision, and not have a clue. Safer in the unknown, rather than knowing good or bad.
Need that path to follow, the one with the answer to who I am at the end.
With all the things I can do, finding myself is the one I just can’t see through.
I try to ask, I try to look, my mind is contracted, I need it to expand, that’s where I am, that’s where I’ll find what I’m looking for. It’s what we all are looking for.
I can see for miles and miles, but I can’t see inside. Or do I not look hard enough?
My eyes only see what is visible, I need to look past that to really see.
If my ears hear the pin, if I listened close enough, can my heart be heard.
It’s speaking to me now, I must let go to hold on.
I touch so many, but never am I touched. Or do I just not feel it when I am?
This fear of it all darkened my sense of love.
The signs point ahead with their blurry arrows, it’s clear I can not follow them blind, I must open my eyes. At some point fear is not acceptable anymore.
All the clutter and noise make it harder to hear and to concentrate, that’s when I must go away, into solitude that hiding from the world brings me.
The silence gives me strength, to hear, to see, to climb inside myself and find out what there is I was missing. Little by little it is all found.
These are the times I miss most when the clutter returns, but when it overflows I know I can go back to nothing and be with myself again.
© 2000
A Generation X World
I don’t care about much. But what I care about runs so deep, an ocean around my heart, it makes complete. It may not be anything to anyone else, but it’s something to me, it’s why I’m here.
I don’t worry about much. But what I worry about gives me sleepless nights, eyes cannot close to block out the fright. It may not matter to anyone else, but it matters to me, it’s what I have to prove.
I don’t know about much. But what I know about is through and through, ideas and facts shown to be true. It may not make sense to anyone else, but it makes sense to me, it’s who I am.
I don’t believe in much. But what I believe in is gospel in my mind, the ways of the world and deaf ears upon eyes blind. It may not be real for anyone else, but it’s real for me, it shows me the way.
I don’t love much. But what I love is all beauty in itself, kindness, peace and giving are the real riches of wealth. It may not be true for anyone else, but it’s true for me, it keeps me alive.
© 2001
Are You Really Mine?
Everyday, it seems like it's all the same.
Each time I feel the way I feel I end up feeling ashamed.
All the way, I go in so far, maybe no one can understand.
It's fine if my love is too strong for you, I'll start over where we began. Everyday, it seems like it's getting further away. As I hold you in my arms something gets in the way. Each time I try to find your heart with the right romantic line. But when I let you go at night I wonder if you're really mine. Do I have you?
Did I ever? Are you holding back when we're together?
Is my love like a tidal wave, am I sweeping you out to sea? Or are you already there, drowning in the way you think things should be?
Everyday I love you more and you tell me less, are your emotions too terrible to confess? Each time on a lonely telephone line I wait for those three words, they are hard to find. There's only so far a man can carry his love before he needs a helping hand. But I look for a spot to hide in your heart and can't get past your mind. When I ask you how you feel I wonder if you're really mine. Are you looking for something? Are you ready to run away?
How do I bring you back? What can I say?
There's no need to be afraid, everyday it seems that fear is growing. All my love, heart, soul, all I am is for you, there is nothing I'm not showing.
© 2004
Away
Take this loaded gun from inside my mind and save my dreams.
Take these dragonfly kisses from my face and make life all it seems.
Take the ten story fall that is love and let me just lay down.
Take the land mines set on my lips and make it safe to speak.
Take me home, wherever that may be.
Take my shattered body into your arms and set me free.
Take the waterfall I keep going over, draw me a raft so I can float away.
Take the knives, needles, and swords running through my bones,
let me feel a peaceful day.
Take the bubble I’m living in and pop it, take the sleep overflowing from my eyes.
Take this restless man and fill him up with serenity.
Take this broken man home, wherever you want it to be.
Take this frightened child and turn on the lights, chase away the demons inside.
Take this old man trapped in my mind, put him to rest, wake the young man still in bed.
Take this rainy day and turn it off. Take my soul and give it wings.
Take my shattered heart into your arms and set me free.
© 2001
Baby Blue
All the running that I do now, every moment I remember somehow. I know your time might be far away but there's a glimpse of a face when I hope and pray. All the wrongs are pushed away, what is right in the world will show me the way. When I first hear your voice I'll know everything is okay. So many things I thought I needed but now I know none of it's true. I keep the faith and wait patiently to meet you baby blue. Everything that meant so much means nothing compared to you.
All the strength I thought I'd built, a well of hope that no water could fill. Those emotions not seen, I try to hide, but your eyes see past that, my walls crumble inside. I know your beauty comes from the other side, but I know you're mine from your blue eyes. Can you see yourself in me, cause I see me in you. You make me feel all the man I should be, your love will get me through. When the world gets crazy, your soul may be the only thing that remains true. I take my punches and walk the miles of life to come home to you my baby blue. Everything that meant so much means nothing compared to you.
© 2005
Beautifully Fragile
There’s been a hole in my heart since the day you left me. There’s another man standing where I used to be. There were many nights I prayed for you, to see the light, to make it through. I wanted to win your beautifully fragile heart and keep it safe for you. Yesterday I saw you smile, when will I see you smile again? This man will never leave you, even if all others fade in the end. I will be there when you’re breaking down and hold you tight until your heart mends. I can’t sleep, I need you here, it’s not so secret the love inside for you my dear. I can only dream of you, making the darkness clear, it’s not so secret that losing you is the only thing I fear. The next time I break my silence will be the first time. I may have felt love before but nothing like this time. Smile for me angel, bring the sun to my day. Smile for me, bring the light back my way.
There’s been a hole in my life since the day you left it. Try to fill it with many things but I still can not forget. I’ve had so many nights I’ve talked out loud, hoping that you’ll hear. I wanted to win your beautifully fragile heart and hold you oh so near. Last night I dreamed I saw you smile, when will I see you smile again? I can only handle the separate roads if we meet up in the end. I will wait for you at the crossroads when you find where your life is meant to go. I will give you love so strong I’ll never need speak of it, you will know. I can’t sleep, I need you here, it’s not so secret that the silence can lead to tears. I can only dream of you, making the answers clear, it’s not so secret that the hole is only filled when you’re here. Smile for me angel, melt the ice from around my heart until all the hurt is gone. Smile for me a beautifully fragile smile that I can build a dream upon.
© 2006
Beauty Interrupted
A flower lost in the night.
Clouds chasing the sun from sight.
A forest of trees with no leaves of green.
A tragedy shaking your reason to believe.
A sheet of ice turning a lush valley cold.
The moment before you smile again, after the first moment you feel old.
The painful rehabilitation from love cutting your heart deep.
The haunting images you can’t escape in sleep.
Anger, fear, and sadness that can wash over a usually peaceful life.
Forgetting that I can live without you after telling myself I could tonight.
The steps I watch you take before I turn away.
It’s only the beauty interrupted on an otherwise beautiful day.
© 2003
Because Of You
Yesterday you said you loved me. Today, baby I still believe it's true. I promised we'd always be together. Because baby I still believe I am not alive without you. After all this time to think, nothing has changed. In this moment baby I still believe the answer's the same. If I change my shape to fit yours, don't be surprised. If I leave all I know to start new, don't be afraid if it's all because of you.
Yesterday what was a seed today becomes a flower. Yesterday I was afraid, today I found truth in a sweet rain shower. If you hide I will find you. If you forget I will remind you. Yesterday we tried to. Today we found a way through. All the surface noise to what lies underneath, cut through the fog to find I still believe. You're sad and lonely without me, and I can't live without you. Yesterday I told you that I loved you. Today baby you can still believe that it's true. Today I'm not afraid all because of you. Today I found the words to say, all because of you. Today the world doesn't look the same, all because of you.
© 2005
Bedroom Door
Knocking on your bedroom door.
Some things are different than they were before.
Spent years in love that much is true.
Can’t spend any longer lying to you.
The road we’re on is splitting, our hands are letting go.
Time skipped over to this moment, don’t feel I have control.
I cannot love you anymore.
That’s what this song is for.
Changes come, we could not see.
You lost you and I lost me.
I cannot love you anymore.
Now I’ll leave and close the door.
Life happens, I forgot to see.
Where it stopped inside of me.
Walking from your bedroom door.
Tears on both sides will pass for sure.
Spent so long avoiding something that is true.
Can’t waste another minute trying to fool you.
Our roads are so much different now, we just forgot to let go.
Life skipped over to this moment, time for me to swim for shore.
© 2004
Beliefs
Sometimes reality is not what is real, and what is real is shallow and lifeless.
So many words have so many meanings,
but sometimes no words at all can best convey a feeling.
Planets are just a game of marbles, the sun’s an idea that never dims, time has no eyes only hands, a hero is loved until his miracles run out, church is a holy man’s charity, and anything besides love is simply a waste of time.
Believe what you want,
sometimes what we refuse to believe is what keeps us in the dark.
You cannot starve to get healthy, can not steal to get wealthy, you can not expect to be followed because you heard water flows on a sunspot. Sometimes it’s wiser not to look at what we’re shown, in a glass house the reflection facing us is most important.
You have to lose your focus a little to see clearly. Reality does not always have to be physical or politically correct. Who we are is what makes us real, so what if we aren’t sure of who we are? You can always dig deeper, sometimes good enough is not enough. Nowhere does it say to stop reaching once your arms are full.
If a piece of the pie is left untouched don’t let it go to waste.
So many people talk, so few listen. It’s a contest of who can shout the loudest.
Is the one who wins the one who is God?
Do you see a pattern, can you read the writing even if the words have no meaning?
Understanding and acceptance lead to knowledge, first you must let go of beliefs branded upon us as children.
Try something new, listen to your heart, it won’t do you wrong.
Don’t always believe what you see, just believe in something, it’s what we believe that makes us who we are.
© 1999
Better Half
Heat fills me up. It’s that fire, rages all through me when we first touch. I lose all control, giving all this love takes its toll, my body’s weak and it keeps burning through the night. I cherish these times when my mind is so clear. The truth comes easily now, and only you know what lies inside me. If I confess too quickly, forgive me, these revelations I can’t wait for. I won’t share these secrets with anyone else, it brings us together. Sometimes it feels like we couldn’t possibly get any closer, like two rivers crossing paths. In this one form breathes two separate souls, still though even if only brief the souls can become one.
I can’t believe what I see. What some parallel universe has given to me. A chance to hold perfection in its rarest and purest form. A masterpiece where one more stroke would desecrate, and I can’t help telling you so. It rocks me hard when I think about how many others could have had you, but I was the lucky one you chose. It’s that heat in the moment, that’s when I know this is all real. Often I think, do I deserve this gift, that’s when I realize I must always let you know how deep this love goes. You are the world, my better half, the missing piece without you I could not live. I wouldn’t want to. I wish everyone could experience the shivers tingling up my spine when I feel you near. I know love can move mountains, because yours pulled mine off of me. Never do I want to know again, what it’s like to be alone. Unless it’s the time between our last goodbye, and our next hello.
© 2000
Better Than Paradise
“I came back for you,” I said as I fell to my knees before her. “Crossed thousands of miles, desert, rock, and snow to find my way to your door. I’ve returned to the place I tried hard to escape cause my heart was left empty without you. Denied it, no longer can I hide it. So many things I could say, but I’ll start with the words that carried me all this way. I love you. Every night you were with me, from the instant I left you were always on my mind. Now I’m going to tell you everything I never could. I’ve abandoned paradise for your mesh of fire and ice. I love you and back here with you, I’ll never let you go.”
“I couldn’t pretend anymore,” I told her as we watched the tide roll in. “You were in my breath as I prayed, your name whispered in the wind, it grew louder each day, I knew I couldn’t stay. So many night I saw you before my eyes like it was all brand new, but when I called there was no answer. My sadness in silence told me what was true. I love you. I know it’s all so much so fast, but we’ve come full circle at last. No more running, no more hiding, no more loss, that time has passed. Now I’m going to tell you everything I never could. I’ve abandoned paradise and come all this way just to see your face. I love you and back here with you, I’ll never let you go.”
© 2001
In Between Sleeping And Dreaming
The light fades into my eyes. The sense of unwanted calm rushing in all around. But will it still be there when I come back down. The laughter bounces in the hallway. The feeling of peace I’d give anything to enjoy. But will it still be there when I am found. Words and sounds, screams and whispers, and what I say can only scratch the surface. Tie a rope to your waist and dive in. Pull me out before I give in. The black is only as black as the white is white. Pull me out so I can see the light.
The night fades into my eyes. The sense that it’s all just running together. Day overlapping day. But will they still be there when I come back down. The laughter masking tears, worn like a cloak everyday. It’s a feeling of sadness too strong to ignore. It’s still hanging around when I try to block out the sound. Words and sounds into my ocean they drown. Screams and whispers entangled and wrapped into a ball of silence. Tie a rope to your waist and dive in. Pull me out before I give in. The black is always darkest during the final breath of night. Pull me out so I can live again.
© 2001
Between the Sun and the Sand
Birds are waiting to be fed.
Children waiting for stories to be read.
Junkies waiting for a rush to the head.
Sad eyes waiting to go blind instead.
Lookers all waiting for something to see.
Pretenders all waiting for something to be.
Prisoners all waiting for the day they are set free.
I’m just waiting, between the sun and the sand, for the day you come back to me.
Lonely people looking for a hand to hold.
Warm hearted people wondering why the world is so cold.
Leaders leading, followers waiting to be told.
Greedy buying, poor waiting to be sold.
Players looking for a new place to play.
Writers looking for new words to say.
So many folks wishing they could have it all their way.
I’m just wishing you were here with me today.
© 2004
Blank Pages
Blank pages waiting to catch my thoughts.
Blank stares into space.
Blank expression when there’s nothing left to feel.
A white rose stained red, blank words instead.
I fall like the leaves, earlier each year til I don’t get back up.
Walking through my blank mind of mist, fog, and haze.
Everything sounds the same, still the perfect combination can amaze.
Blank space now dark when all light has escaped.
Plucking ideas like blades of grass, a genius somewhere undiscovered.
Swallowed back emotions like blades of a razor, cutting away inside.
A promise only goes as far as my arms can reach.
A thought only stretches as far as an inch can carry a mile.
A life is only as good as the worst day allows.
My life is only as empty as this page, which is now filled.
© 2002
Blind Date
It’s been so long since I’ve seen your face, the dreams don’t satisfy me anymore. I’m on a mission that’s seems impossible, I won’t stop until we’re together again. I have a goal I’m reaching for, I’ll find you even if I never sleep again. It may get tough, your day is my night, anything is something when you’re starting with nothing. You’re out there somewhere and I’m gonna find you. Where are you hiding? Is this a game of who finds who first? Where are you hiding? In this game is it for better or worse?
If you feel you’ve fallen behind, and the road’s further ahead than back, I’ll give all I can for you to be here just one night. All I have is what I remember, but I lose it piece by piece day by day. If there’s a chance like when we last touched I won’t hesitate, and if I grow tired of looking, I’ll look more. It’s so hard to get a grip when you keep slipping through my hands. When you move I lose sight of you. If you could stand still for a while I’d have no trouble finding your perfect smile. Where are you hiding? In this game can fire and ice coexist? Where are you hiding? In this game of heavenly lies and sinful truths I’m begging forgiveness.
I try to cope with distance, I try to cope with pain, I try to cope with this chase, I grow closer but don’t move in any way. I convince myself it’s not in vain, you said you’d never forget but that’s an easy promise to break. I’d like to believe my bucket’s filling up each day I get closer to understanding exactly what I’m doing. I feel your presence, I hear your voice in my mind on those lonely nights wasting time. Will I find my greatest achievement or deadliest failure? I keep looking anyway. Do you hear me when I call? Will you be the hands catching my fall? I grow tired but never sleep. I’ll sleep when I die in your arms, or never again at all.
© 2001
Blowin’ Out Street Lights
Did I hold back? Did I hold you down? Did I hold on too long? Where was it lost, where did it go wrong? When the colors changed from blue to grey why couldn’t we survive the storm? Wasn’t there a connection, did I trust too much that the truth always meant what it said? Where did we go wrong? I’m still waiting for an answer.
I thought you were the one, part of me still does, it stays hidden in dreams, and rises when I’m falling down. Memories, they will flood my head, I can’t hide from them. Is your head flooded, or drained dry like the flow of tides taking everything with it? Did we lie to save our souls, riding the roller coaster to the bitter end? It’s the end we faced. I can’t hold on when it has slipped away. If things were the same again today, could we survive, would we want the chance? Would we want it if the past could let it be, are we wanting and waiting for that last unwritten chapter? What are you looking for, another face, the old one in a different place, the line to get back on the ride? The dirty highway is now paved, you look hard for the bumps, or do they look for you? What good are rainbows to color-blind eyes, like a true love victim alone at the altar, guess I’m left to explain what went wrong. I’m still waiting for an answer.
What more could be done to part the clouds in your sky, these hands of mine still shake before the rain. Is there a sun shining above, is there a prayer for this victim, do words left unread mean anything? Weren’t you the one who said forever you’d stay? When did your colors die? Where is the blue, deep inside you, is this all true, where am I, where are you? The ones we left behind, did we hold us back or just let go when our grip needed to be tightest? Do we both suffer, with and without, is this endless search necessary when that for which we look for is already found? We just need to turn around to see ahead. Where did we go wrong? I’m still waiting for an answer.
© 2000
Blue(Into the Moonlight)
Moonlight through my bedroom window lights your eyes.
Blue as the perfection of day lit skies.
Candles flicker shadows on the wall.
Skin glows like a warm fire, one touch frees it all.
Hardly a moment to think, rush hour traffic in my head.
Eyes growing red, afraid to blink, this may be a dream instead.
Brush past the obvious, cut through the lies, overcome the obstacles,
yours and mine.
Into the moonlight, only stars know now.
Into the moonlight we step to each other, away from crowds.
Into the shadows, everywhere is a shadow.
Through the darkness there is freedom too deep to understand.
Sight becomes second to a touch of the hand.
Where ever we end up I can always find my center in your eyes.
Blue as the perfection of day lit skies.
© 2004
Bottle Crashes
I carry the weight of many problems on my back. I carry the weight, I carry the weight. My knees get weak, and my sky grows bleak. Running my fingers to the bone, blue and black and numb. All the noise, the cries in my ears are drowned, muffled and faded and deafened.
Sometimes it’s not fair to have to do it all, to be in charge, to run the show. But then again you can’t just stand around and watch the tide carry your life away. Things don’t always end up the way you’d hoped. The message in the bottle you sent away crashes against the rocks and the water swallows the dreams with it. Can’t help it if there’s a lot of that around, that silent sound of the sands of time slipping away, out the door.
Countdown to a new day comes quickly. The gentle breeze goes unnoticed through the sounds of crashing waves. The breeze drifts on its course, we don’t find out til we’ve been grounded. Don’t see the shore, the shadows hide it. Will we make it? Have to split up to cover more area. We’ll never see this again, united, untied the rope as we walk away. Memories fade, no time to remember the good old days, just seconds to bounce from place to place. Always see the light no matter how dim, always feel victory even if the chance is slim. You lose a piece of yourself each time you pack up and go, but it’ll all come back, when you find true happiness you’ve finally found the shore of your own private island.
© 1999
Breakin’ My Heart
Baby why you want to break my heart? I can only give you my lovin’, cause lovin’s all I’ve got. Darling why you listen so hard, to those voices bugging your
head? They only want to tear us apart. Look here in my eyes, they’re so clear and true. I’ll give you my hand, my heart and soul, everything I am I’ll give to you.
Baby don’t do me this way. You knocked on my door that late night and begged me to let you stay. Now you’re walking away with all of me that you’ve stolen, only leaving the kind of heart numbing love that I can’t take. Baby I love you, it’s so plain and so right, those word and what they mean are all I have left to make you stay the night. Oh honey, you’re the missing line to my song, your curves fit mine, and this is where you belong. Give it time, the fear will subside, when the
talkers stop talking, when our love turns them blind. Don’t change, don’t let the smile turn to tears, and let the sparkle fade. Baby don’t break my heart, a piece of yours is in here too. You’re the reason in me, the peaceful soft whisper that carries me through. I’m everything that I can be, I’m nothing without you here with me.
© 2004
Breaking Dam
Sitting, waiting for the light to change, hoping for the pieces of my life to rearrange. Finger in a hole of a breaking dam, the water’s gonna overtake me soon. The pain made me numb, the heart ache made me blind; dark went my world when she stole the sun from my sky. I’ll follow the river until the water runs dry, if I never stop moving I’ll never have to say goodbye.
Called my bluff that I knew her so well, the dam is crumbling down on me. She left me looking for answers, with so many words to say and no one to tell. Bent, battered, and broken, on my own tears I am choking, but my feet will stand firm until the water sweeps me away out into the deep, sad, blue ocean. Inside I am crying from all of the new hurt I am finding, her lies keep unwinding, the pain keeps multiplying, it feels like I’m dying.
I’ll never speak, never make a sound, she stole my heart when she left and my voice has yet to be found. Standing in line for a handout or a crumb, blind go your eyes when you’re chasing the sun. Sitting, waiting on an island of sand, the dam broken all around me, I need someone’s helping hand. Standing in line, but now I’m falling behind as life goes on without me.
© 2005
Can’t Help Loving You
For your love, time is no obstacle. I know you don’t realize, the truth I hide behind my eyes. If I could let it show, I’d want you forever so, I stand here at the gate waiting for an angel’s delicate voice to call me in. Can I help it if I can’t help it? All of these thoughts came so quickly I never meant it. Bandaged bondage cleansing, the best way to start. Your sultry wisdom healed my black and blue heart. I just can’t help it, you did it all, had the key, opened wide never knew it was there. Our place is carved out in public, like on an old tree in the park, all the times we’ve been close still so far apart. Channel surfing, static flying through the air, believe me, I can see no other but you in my daydreams,
in my thought clouds.
Soft and sweetly, open up to greet me.
Drop your guard, in chains tied, it won’t escape you.
Show your hand, if you like I will not peek through.
Beautiful brown sunset eyes blanket me completely.
Stare through blatant in disclosure, truthfully finding love in excess.
Have faith to put your hands in mine, there’s nothing you can’t have, there’s nothing I won’t give you.
Can I help it if I can’t help but love you? This passion misdirected shadows and fears left distracted, I can’t help but love you. You’ve got the fire in your smile to knock out my power all the while. Leaves my head dazed, but in it no confusion, is this true love or just fantastic delusion.
© 1999
Chasing Sunsets
Sleep now, as your long day is over.
You’ve been chasing the sunset for so long now.
Rest now, in the arms of the angels.
I can feel your pain slipping away.
Dry your eyes, life is not over.
The sunrise of another day is born in pink and blue.
Your peace is here, our peace is near.
Your peace is here, our peace is near.
You’re an angel now.
© 2004
Chips, Beer, and Boredom
Bored with life, nothing’s happening. Time is a mile long journey per second, or so it seems. The silence of sound is deafening, but could it be any louder? It’s weird how the deadest of silence feels more intense than massive noise.
Bored with progress, everything is stalled. Need to kick start today, or get ahead on tomorrow. Bubbling under the lazy man’s face is the soul filled with lightning, flashing, and waiting something to race. But in this dull and slow paced world it lay dormant, perhaps it will never reveal itself. A loud crash, not shaking me from this path I’m on. A compass with a predetermined destination, can’t juggle fate, can’t change expectations.
Bored with it all, the cry of the feeble minded. There’s always a way, just need to look with the mind not just the eyes. Sinking in before it’s too late, color the air blind to avoid the realization of self destruction. Thought the slate was cleaned for me, looks like I’ll have to do it myself. Being bored is bad for your health.
© 1999
Darkest Part of the Mind
Speak to me in silent thought.
The messages received, mostly given, never sought.
Orders and directions, piercing my walls,
waiting in haste, trying to break my balls
Where do you come from? You’re so hard to find.
Lead me on, my obedience is not an option, not a choice.
I won’t ask questions, I’ll do as I’m told.
Your voice owns my every move, splintering and cold.
Right or wrong, can’t stop it, makes no difference.
I only listened once and have been under the spell ever since.
If I were to ignore you, I’d go mad from the sound,
of an earth shattering scream shaking the ground.
Can’t search for a source, it leaves not a trace.
Only dark shadows and questions remain in its place.
It will disappear again, hidden from mind and from sight.
Until conflict arises and I’ve no will to fight.
© 1996
Distance
There are times when I am lonely, times when I am scared, times when I feel this distance between us can not be repaired. When I have in my heart all the love in a song, now I do not have a heart, and I do not think I belong. There are rooms with no windows, rooms with a view, rooms with a looking glass door to fall through. I have reached to the sky and fallen to the ground, now this distance is like a shadow following me around. Now I do not feel I belong in this cold lonely town. There are places I have been, places I will not go, things I have discovered and wish I did not know. There are truths that make the lies seem sweeter, and stories you tell to make a mess seem neater. There are times when I want to scream, times when I want to cry, day after day this distance is here and I have not figured out why. All that was right is all that is wrong, since you have been gone I do not feel like I belong.
© 2004
Dream Of It
Even as clouds hang over us, I can see the sunset in your eyes. And if I can’t see your face I know I’ll dream of it tonight. So far away, but you’re so close, I’ll dream of you. If my soul is gray, when there is no blue in the sky, I’ll think of it and it will be realized. When the world feels like it’s crashing down, we’re stuck on the 25th floor with an inferno raging below, like endless spinning on a merry-go-round, if I close my eyes I can see your face and the fires fade without a sound. When the world is tearing me down, when my thoughts melt like ice on a summer street. If there’s war inside but peace I seek, I know I’ll dream of it.
How does it feel to finally see the light again? How does it feel to finally see again? How does it feel to finally feel again? How does it feel to finally be alive again?
Even as the magic beans drown and die, like my visions of flying and touching the sky. Like faces in stone even time can’t age, if I close my eyes I can see it. So far away, but it’s so close, I’ll dream of it. Hot and cold colliding mid-breath remind me of what life’s got left, all the changes hidden, if I close my eyes I can see your face.
Don’t stare at the sun. Don’t hide behind your eyes. Some do come true, some of them are realized. As the way the trees sway to catch the light, so will my inspirations as I dream of them tonight.
© 2001
Dusk Rising
I’ve spent years in the night, waiting for the dusk to rise. A shock to my pale skin as the light touches my sunken eyes. Warm inside, my fingertips tingle as the numbness subsides. I feel, I haven’t felt in so long. My heartbeat has stopped ringing in my ears, someone play me a beautiful song. Ice is melting, I don’t want to be cold again, and I give my hand to you my friend. Don’t let me fall back in. Seems like there’s a reason around every corner. Don’t let the feeling end. I’m
just starting to piece it all together, one gust of wind could blow my life apart. Don’t want to have to begin again, keep the cold and the shadows, I’ll take green fields and sunshine instead.
It’s like recovering from amnesia. Like waking from a long sleep and finding everything is different. Everyone is so fragile, one touch and we could all fall apart. Sickness and pain, loss and grief, will we ever be the same? I’ve spent years searching for the door, this isn’t the way out I hoped for. I have to pick and choose, who to keep and who to let go. I haven’t enough fingers to plug all the holes that have formed. Don’t let me fall back in. It’s hard enough dipping into the cold water. Don’t let me slip away. Around every corner, waking every morning, we could go over the edge, each sunset could be our final act. Don’t want to lose again, but in this new world I’ve stepped into all I need is a friend. Dusk is rising, the cold capsizing, slowly realizing, we’re all just surviving.
© 2004
Emerald Eyes
My breaking point is my waking point.
The dream like your emerald eyes was too good to be true.
Hoping and wishing but I don’t get through.
Can’t go on living my life around you.
I felt so much so deeply, but now I won’t cry.
A cast away on a desert isle, I’ll be living in solitude for a while.
C’mon baby gimme what I need, prettiest girl I’ve ever seen.
C’mon baby now don’t you cry,
this is the point where I say goodbye.
C’mon baby I got what you need,
love to satisfy you if you know what I mean.
C’mon baby it’s time you know, this is the point where I let you go.
Tried making a point I couldn’t get to the point.
You should have known but didn’t have a clue.
The velvet skies, your perfect disguise, I feel older but not wise.
You will never know how far I’d have run,
moving in slow motion, the scenery is losing focus.
Angel soft skin, where should I begin.
Sail off to the open sea, because my will is growing thin.
Hurt raining down on me, guess I’ll love alone because love is a sin.
Raise the white flag for there is no way to win.
C’mon baby gimme what I need, prettiest girl I’ve ever seen.
C’mon baby chased you for too long,
this is the point where I move on.
C’mon baby I got what you need,
love to satisfy you if you know what I mean.
C’mon baby it was you all along, there is no point only the release here in this song.
I loved you so deeply but time will wash you away.
The winter sun is gone and now I close my eyes,
breaking down for a little while.
Feeling love should not be wrong, if inside you feel it’s right.
Emerald eyes hiding lies behind a thinly veiled loving disguise.
Overwhelming beauty, I didn’t realize.
It’s the beauty that I fear, it’s the beauty that’s the prize.
© 2006
End Of The Long Day
When was the last time life was this good?
When did everything happen as you wished it would?
The sun has always set and the sun will always rise, now look again at the sun through opened eyes. Things once moving slow are right on time. Thoughts and feelings make sense even without rhyme. Every hand has a hand, every head has a shoulder to lean on. Every wish seems possible, all hopes and desires so dream on.
When was the last time it all fell into place?
All those blank and blurry road maps in focus, no more secrets that can hurt us.
We’re all still turning, time keeps us moving, there’s always a reason to find understanding. Calm is common, relax without losing sight, everyone is safe tonight. The fresh air breezes in a whisper, raindrops kissing on our cheeks.
Peaceful sleep is calling, the long days work is ending, all colors and sands of the landscape behind your eyes.
When was the last time life was this beautiful?
Only a gentle smile and kind word for brother and sister. These days are for living, loving, giving back what you feel. It’s all here now, wake up into the dream.
© 2003
End Stage
I have a problem, did you know? A pain inside I can feel it grow.
Dark is beauty, beauty is extinct. Each day in my mind is broken glass on bare feet. Walls of ice so thick on all sides, grabbing for anything to stop the slide.
No clouds and no rain, no sun and no sky,
the stars are all sleeping behind closed eyes.
Well is not well, where to turn, which story to tell?
You face each day, with each day a new face,
if it doesn’t fit make another to take its place.
Gone today, here tomorrow, got to lean on my soul, from it I borrow.
What is the solution that only brings more pain? The peaceful pills that can make a gun and lollipop seem the same?
No is not the last word, hello is not the first.
Dead bare trees put my heart at ease, the mirror cracks the skin.
From inside my mind did cry the end must now begin.
© 2004
Erosion
Is it cold outside or am I frozen inside? Am I still remembered by the ones I love, or is it only paranoia that I’m slipping from their minds? Were the paths I walked washed away like footprints on a beach? Where is the impression I left? Where is the rain to cool me as I bake in the sun? Who answers my unattended thoughts? What happened to all the hands I felt guiding me along my way, or have I gone numb? Why don’t you answer when I call? Why do you watch me to see me pass by with an ear to the ground, to hear my retreating footsteps? Is there forgiveness for me? Do I beg for mercy or stand up and fight? If I go down do I stay down? If the ground opens up do I let it swallow me? Or will this born again child grow to a born again man? Will time tell or does it need reminding? I’m living inside, I’m living outside, I’m living here. Now I’m here and I’m gonna make it on my own.
Locked in a padded room I can scream and no one hears. I grow weary with no outlet for this misery. Am I wrong? Do I fear the taste of freedom I’m swallowing? Is there a hero’s welcome at the end of the phone line, or a cold headstone as the end of the life I once knew? Am I now alone as I always thought I was? Who says I won’t grow to embrace this choice I’ve made? How do I know that the hero’s welcome isn’t here where I stand? Ocean waves have turned rock solid, landed in a new world and burned my ship to the ground. What if I don’t make it? Is there forgiveness for me? Do I beg for mercy or stand up and fight? If I go down do I stay down? If the ground opens up do I let it swallow me? Or will this born again child grow to a born again man? Will time tell or does it need reminding? I’m living inside, I’m living outside, I’m living here. Now I’m here and I’m gonna make it on my own.
© 2000
Everything I’ve Got
I don’t know if you’ve got another man. Maybe he’s got you by the hand. I don’t know if you’re afraid to let it go, afraid that you’ll be left all alone. I know that you’ve been trying so hard, to fix what’s wrong, find where you belong. So close you’ve come to falling apart, one tear away from ending where you start. I don’t have money. I don’t have a car. I am no superman, but I’ll be there for you where ever you are. I don’t always say what’s on my mind, but next to you I feel the butterflies. Can I say I love you? If I need you is that okay? Can I tell you that you’re beautiful, and that you brighten everyday? Can I say if you give me just one chance I’ll give you everything I’ve got in every way?
I know you’ve got a busy life. I know you don’t have time to be a girlfriend or be a wife. I know you’ve been trying to solve all the worlds’ problems in your spare time, trying to turn salt water to wine. You think you’ve got the answer, but then the questions change. The same old house gets lonely sometimes no matter how much it’s rearranged. I don’t have money. I don’t know where I am going. I don’t have a fancy name, but with you I’ll always know where home is. Can I say I love you? If I need you is that okay? Can I tell you that you’re my angel, and that you brighten everyday? Can I say if you give me just one chance I’ll give you everything I’ve got in every way.
I know we’ve got a long road to go, so many things we need to plant and let grow. There’s so much standing in our way, but I’d push it aside for you any day. You’re the one I searched for before I knew what I was looking for. You’re the one I’ll build a house of love for and carry you in my arms through the door. Can I hold you in my arms for a while? Can I do whatever it takes to make you smile? Can I tell you that I’ll be there for you and make you believe it’s true? Can we walk down this lonely road together, hold hands through the sun and rainy weather? I don’t have money, I don’t have all the answers, but I’ll love you like I’m the richest man on earth. I am no superman, I can’t leap the tallest heights, but I’ll hold you close during the cold winter nights. Let my love be your light. Let my arms be your shelter. Let my breath give you life. Let my kiss make everything better. Can I say I love you? If I need you is that okay? Can I tell you that you’re beautiful, and that you brighten everyday? Girl if you give me just one chance I’ll give you everything I’ve got in every way.
© 2006
Experience
Your love drains me dry. I’ve gone blind a thousand times, and deaf until the sweet sound of your breath can no longer be heard. I’m boiling over on the inside, opened wide to be drowned in you. And I’m gonna take you, and make you, and do what I feel, cause that’s the only way you’ll know that it’s real. I wanna feel your shock as it hits you hard, the obsession for the flame, the desire with the pain. You can swallow the regrets, choking on your own words, it’s the darkness that tells the story here. There’s a poison in the air, hanging over the hidden dangers, I don’t even care. Push it all away, running to and from the first taste, first touch insane. And it falls, I can feel it calling, mystery’s unfolding, my heart and head no longer controlling, give in. Hope it ends if only to begin again. I die a little each time, grow weaker as higher mountains to climb. Crash and crumble over the top to feel the first drops, calm before a sweet summer storm. Wait for it all to subside, before burning the bridges let the calm set back in. Break through, come dancing in that mischievous grin hide what’s going on inside. With the howling winds tearing at my hair I lose the grasp on reality, world spins where I stare. Through time and space, warm wine and ice the mountains become water falls, down it I slide. Gently touch down on the water’s softened floor and float helplessly amongst the remaining ripples that carry me to the shore.
© 1999
Faking The Emotion
I laid her down, without a sound.
So deep in love, thought I’d never come down.
She stayed a while, couldn’t remove my smile.
Thought this was as good as it could be, it was just me.
I asked her so, didn’t have the notion, through all the screams and whispers that she was faking the emotion.
Everything changed, I tried to find the middle, between a light switch and sunset is where I was.
She was faking the emotion, to save my pride.
Faking the emotion to keep me from falling apart.
Faking the emotion, she played it so well.
To me it was so real, but she was faking the emotion to give me something to feel.
© 2002
Falling In Deep
The craziest thing I could ever do was to fall in love with you. When our eyes meet singing the same song, that is the kind of connection that drives a man insane. Discovering whether the connection is more than an instant, that can cause a man the most pain. Reaching across that line in the sand, to touch your hand, was the craziest thing I could ever do. Dave was playin’ on the radio and you mouthed to me “Don’t it make you wanna stay.” Inside I nodded, but when you smiled I should have turned away, because falling in love with you was the craziest thing I could ever do. I should never have let on that I thought about you day and night. They knew, you knew, I faked from the start, tried to deny any place you may have in my heart. The worst thing I could have done was to decide in my mind you were the only one, but I did it, yes I admit it, spur of the moment or a plan thought through, falling in love with you was the craziest thing I could ever do. Maybe it’s the chill I get when you say those words to me. In the air it’s still there when I close my eyes. I can’t lie, I really like knowing someone else is thinking of me that way too when I drift to sleep. It’s worth every step it’s taken to get from me to you, looking back, falling in love with you was the smartest thing I could ever do.
© 1999
Falling Into Me
Oh girl, please don’t show me what I want to see. We both know what’s in the other’s eyes. The winks and movements are subtle but firm, I can’t have you because you’ve been had. Please don’t run to me with eyes tear soaked and red when you know I love you. You can’t see inside of me and feel my heart aching when I watch you run back for more.
Sometimes I hate myself feeling for you the way I do. Yes I eat up everything you say, and I’ll catch you over and over if you fall. I hang on your lips to hear what you’ll say, but each time I put you down you’re gone, to come falling back into me again.
Oh girl, don’t go saying what I want to hear, half the time I can’t believe what you say, and the other half you lie to me. We both know what’s in the other’s heart. I could have you, if you’d only have me too. Please don’t come to me with what was said, and what you heard. Don’t expect a friend’s ears, a friend’s eyes when you know I love you.
Sometimes I hate myself, letting you do what you do to me. Yes I swallow all the words you say to keep me from leaving, and I’ll run to you over and over if you call. I come to sweep you off your feet, but you’ve been swept away, off in the distance calling to me again.
Please tell me when you’re going to let me go, or give in, love me, and tell me so. It’s hard to hate myself when I look in your eyes. You’re all I want, I have to keep holding on when you fall into me. I need to pull you from the revolving door and
into the sun. You know I love you. You know I can’t resist when you say what I want, even if your eyes are lying. Each time I hear you speak those words I’m ready to fall myself. All I can do is keep catching you whenever you come my way. Hoping that you’ll fall into me and this time not run away.
© 1999
Feeling So Good
Sitting by the water
Got a cool drink in my hand
Sunset’s afterglow still hasn’t sunk below
I know its hard for you to understand
I bet you thought I’d be lonely, but I’m feeling so good without you
I got the bed all to myself,
or I can share it with somebody else.
I can drive for miles just to find a smile.
I can do laps around the house, or close my eyes awhile.
Maybe it’s the happiness that you can’t stand.
I bet you thought I’d be crying, but I’m feeling so good without you
Behind the velvet rope, VIP, top floor, hot tubs, that’s where you can find me.
Sitting by the window, twenty stories down.
Feeling like a godfather, like I am king of this town.
Stars hidden by city lights, hand on the bedpost to survive the night.
I know you never thought I’d be in demand.
I bet you thought I’d crawl back, but I’m feeling so good without you.
If you’re calling me at midnight, won’t be home until morning light, it’s all right if you can’t sleep through the night. If you’re wishing you’d never let go, you can cry until dawn I’ll never know. Now you’re free, you can give your lovin’ to everyone you see, but you’ll never find me. Now you’re alone, you can take your time and see how much you’ve grown, but you’ll never see me. Now you’re gone, you can run away, do all those things now that I’m not in your way, but you can’t have me.
Sitting by the water, cool drink in my hand. I know it’s hard for you to understand, but I’m feeling so good without you.
© 2005
15:01
How are you going to feel when your cover is blown? What will you say when the curtain is pulled and you’re exposed? How will you react to the echo of your voice on empty walls? How will you hide from the reflection you know you must face? What will you do when your friends have left you hanging? How will it sound when your life, like your home, is empty? What words can be said to salvage a scrap of your pride? When the world’s come full circle where will you be standing? On a mountain top or looking up at another man’s shoes? Are you cool with the notion that life has never been fair? Are you happy knowing you can gain it all and lose even more in the same breath? How can you relax when you’re always on the run? How do you cope with the fear that times always change? How can you succeed when you’ve been giving yourself away to hear the words that make you feel okay? How are you gonna feel when you’ve been forgotten? Who will you be after you used to be someone? What have you got left when everything’s been stripped away? Where will you sleep when you’re here and gone in the same day?
© 2001
Floating
As I step outside I feel the sun’s rays melt on my face. I’m so happy being alive, being in this place, just as I am now. Peace and love lift my humble wings and carry me above the trees. I don’t ever want to come down, I think I’ll stay as long as I please. Floating on the wings of dreams higher than the clouds. Floating up into the sky never again to touch the ground. Floating drifting over the troubles, pain and sorrow. Keep on soaring higher past today and tomorrow. I can float forever knowing I’m with you.
I wander about, my toes tickled by stardust. Looking to the heavens to thank God I’ve made it at last. No more hurt and suffering, I won’t allow them to return with me to the earth below. I’ll just keep floating away, away until they’re out of sight. Floating, say you’ll stay with me for more than just one night. Floating, let all else drift away as long as I feel all right. Floating, negatives fall, the stars dying in the darkened sky. I’ll live by the light of the positives. Energized and alive, a second chance is what I’ve found in you.
I made it to the Promised Land just in the nick of time.
Joy and hope my friends were waiting for me to arrive.
I’ll never go, I’ll never leave, I love it here, love to just be.
Floating, going to live for now to hell with tomorrow.
Floating, watching the unsaved like meteors burn on impact.
Floating, give faith and caring to the ones most in need.
You’ve got to love, love to just be.
Love to just be, cherish the little things.
Love to just be, no matter what tomorrow brings.
Love to just be, give hope and faith to those you love.
Love to just be.
© 1997
Follow You Blindly
I don’t care where you lead me.
I don’t care in which direction you go.
It doesn’t matter if you push me or pull me.
I will follow you anywhere, follow you blindly.
You can take me to the depths of the earth where we set fire to the shy.
Make me walk when my legs are dead, and carry my soul through broken glass.
Just take me along for the ride with the stars.
Baby I need you and just want to be where you are.
I don’t need direction, don’t need a reason to leave.
I don’t need a leash for you to hold on to.
Your words are like gold, I’ve no choice but to believe.
I want to see you brush the snowflakes from your hair.
Or catch you smile at me if only because I am still there.
Can I please be near you, and keep you warm at night?
I will live in your footsteps, shadow of love, just be where you are.
The hot sun beckons, cold winter nights call.
Our mountain range, valleys and peaks in time we’ll find them all.
Stop to build on our dreams, nestled away from everything.
It doesn’t matter where you want to go, remember to pack me too.
I don’t need directions, I’ll follow your shadow down the path of life.
You won’t need to pull my leash, cause you’ve got me wrapped up tight.
Go west follow your dreams, coming or going I don’t care.
For the horizon lies the future on for you straight up ahead,
I’ll follow you blindly just so I can be where you are.
© 1998
Four Aces
I’ve got four aces in my hand. I’ve been dealt a winner that I need to play. I’ve got a hand of four aces, and just a minute window before it expires. At this time it could go anywhere, what I say and what I mean may not be the same. Only when the window opens will words have an ear to reach. I’ll watch it go, wait for it to show me, when I take a chance on a star. I’ve got a pocket of four leaf clovers, luck in green, what I have seen. I’ve got a pocket of four leaf clovers, like the charms I’ll keep her by me. When I use this power, call on the wishing hour, only dreams are what I can go on. Inside my eyes seek to find and say a prayer blow into the wind and hope an ear they reach.
I’m holding four aces until I know I’ve got it won.
I’m waiting on the wishing hour, chasing dreams on the run.
I’m counting horseshoes on my wall, from them luck will come.
I’m showing my soul to the sky above, hoping I can have this one.
I’ve been waiting for this moment, counting down, counting up numbers, chances I have missed. Keep placing half empty promises hopes to be filled by you. Saying half empty promises hoping they’ll soon be real. In an instant the truth comes out, for a split second everyone could know what I’m about. In the dark I still see what I need to, justify my confessions with the lucky hand drawn up from my sleeve. This time I will play it, this time it’s real, this time I will say it, the way that I feel. Right now I can’t hide from the surface boiling over. Right now I can’t describe the wish written on four leaf clovers.
I’m holding four aces until I know I’ve got it won.
I’m waiting on the wishing hour, chasing dreams on the run.
I’m counting horseshoes on my wall, from them luck will come.
I’m showing my soul to the sky above, hoping I can have this one.
© 1999
Four Ever
Don’t cry brown eyes, everything will be all right. Soon will come the morning light to wake you from this dream. If you’re scared say a prayer to get you through the night. Hold tight until it’s all right, keep the memories close to help you smile. When you’re down just look around, sadness only lasts a little while.
Don’t cry blue sky, you can beat the pain, you can stop the rain. Don’t try to swim without making waves. You’re trying to save ones who don’t want to be saved. Don’t cry for me tonight. Even if it’s the last night, I still have love to give to you. Don’t cry for us tonight, we’re gonna be all right. You’re scared you know too much. I’m scared it’s not enough. When do you hold on, when do you turn away? I can’t say. If you’re scared say a prayer, I’ll still be there to hold you through the night.
Don’t worry about the how’s and why’s, we are the way we are, beautiful and troubled. Don’t let the sadness be your guide, don’t hide brown eyes, I’ll still be by your side. When you go away, I’m not far away, from you my angel. If there was a chance, the slightest chance that you’d see, I’d part the land from here to there so you’d never lose sight of me. Don’t cry brown eyes, I love you too much to fight. I know where we’ve been, the years that we’ve seen, will get us through this night.
© 2002
Full Circle
After all this time I’ve come full circle. Ironic that I’ve ended up here again, back where it all began. Same faces just in different places, we’ve all come back together, time to celebrate what we’ve done, and what we’ll do again. I get the chance to relive and reread some chapters of my life. The chance to avoid those bumps that knocked me down, now my path is clear. I know that this chance is not to be wasted, this privilege of time I’ve been given. Everything I thought was gone was just hidden from my eyes, now they’re open again. Oh I feel it rushing back, a flood of memories long since forgotten,
I’ve come full circle.
Only now can I see the road ahead for what it is, the experience and pain, knowledge I can claim, the happiness I’ve gained. It’s all for a purpose, to make this boy a man, to make me who I am. I know I’ve done this before but it all seems new, refilling the pages of a once finished book. Is it here that I’ll correct my mistakes? Is it here that I’ll break down and cry? Am I here to see the unseen? Was I chosen because I now have a dream? The sunrise I’ve watched a million times lights my face and lights the way. How amazing that I am at the starting line again. I feel it’s where I belong, I’ve come full circle today.
© 2000
Get Off The Sidewalk
Do you ever feel like a newborn child? Where all you see you’ve never seen before? In the middle of a wide-open space you stand motionless, shivering inside, hoping to find a voice to call your own. Do you deny the apprehension you’ve developed? If you fear change and monotony why try living at all? Put it on auto-pilot and waste your life away. If you seek a voice, a hand, find the driver and hand yourself over. Having second thoughts? Well then get up off the sidewalk. Enough of the silence open your mouth and talk. Get off the sidewalk and show them, the doubters and thieves who pray on your soul. Get off the sidewalk, stand up cause you’re the ruler of your own mind.
Do you see each day growing longer? When the night blinks and the torrid sunrays stare? So confused by the passing lights you hide your head and hope they come to you so you won’t have to move. When you reach the end of the day do you wish to skip ahead to see how this story goes? The more you hide the more you lose, the infinite row of doors now hit a wall, the paths in number grow small. Are you changing your mind? Well then get up off the sidewalk. Find out what makes you happy, find what make you feel alive. Get off the sidewalk and show them, don’t settle for what they want.
Get up off the sidewalk, stand up cause you have the chance to rewrite history before it happens.
Do you see the night that lasts forever? When the doors end and it’s out of your hands? When you wish you could go back and feel life all over you like the sweat that falls now? Do you wish you were a newborn child? With an old man’s knowledge and a map of where to go? If you treat each day as a new life your wishes can come true, just get up off the sidewalk.
© 2000
Getting There And Passing By
Don’t ask me where I am going. Don’t ask me where I’ve been. I’m always between getting there and passing by, I’m never sure where I am. Don’t think me unkind, if the words don’t come out right. If I don’t have that much to say, I’ll break the wall and flood the beds someday. Don’t ask me where I am going. I have no plans to move at all. Don’t speak over my breathing, it might be all the sound you get.
Don’t ask me what I want. Don’t ask me of all I wanted to be. My wishes are ripening on the branches, just waiting to be harvested. Don’t think me unworthy of all your secrets and promises. If you tell me slowly I’ll understand, I’ll place the image in the front of my mind. Don’t ask me what I want. Unless silence and confusion are what you wish. Don’t look through my eyes, or think through my mind, unless you’re ready to never come back.
Don’t ask me where I am going when I’m really nowhere at all. Don’t ask me where I’ve been when all I see is highway scenery whipping by my frightened eyes. If you feel betrayed by your own senses you can feel what I’ve said. If you feel bought and sold with a body so old, you understand all the pain. If you have a map to everywhere but your roots have you chained, you can hear my words in your mind. Don’t ask me where I am going, unless everyone else will stop moving. Don’t ask me where I’ve been, unless you’ve been living side by side in my life. Don’t ask me where I am going, unless you plan on taking me there.
© 2002
Ghosts
There’s a ghost living inside of me. Close now to five years it’s been haunting me. Need someone to cleanse my soul. Heartbeats counting down one by one. Need an exorcist to set me free. I used to love, forgot in time, where love stopped and hate began, where was that line. Where is the way back to that line, to get back into myself. I am the purgatory, heartbeats counting down to none. If I cry at night it’s the ghost stretching my love toward the light. There’s ghosts of my mother, ghosts of my past. There’s a ghost of my father, and many love’s that didn’t last. I see ghosts of dark times, ghosts all in white. Ghosts that look like my brother, ghosts of one that could be another.
Now is not the time to run away. Not the time to hide.
Now is the time to take my hand. It’s the time to come inside.
Need someone to bring it in to me. Heartbeats counting down one by one. Need an exorcist to pull this cancer out of me. In the face of love the ghost of all gone wrong I see. I used to know where real life and dreams separated, in between heartbeats I’m still searching. There’s a ghost living inside of me. With every breath I take it’s haunting me. Won’t let go until I’m withered and gone. Need someone to make it go away.
Now is not the time to run away. I’ll face the light of this new day.
Take my hand from over my eyes. I need you by my side.
Heartbeats counting two by two. To face the ghosts all I need is you.
© 2003
Go On
When I think I’ve made it out I fall back in again.
When I think I’ve seen it all there’s something I’ve missed.
I hear there’s no time like the present, and no present like time.
It’s all too much but not enough to pull me out, I’m in again.
When I think I’ve moved on my back’s against the wall again.
When I think I’ve see it all gone wrong something right keeps me hanging round.
I’m told it’s the little things that you miss most.
They’re so little that I keep missing them.
But I climb through the opening only to fall deeper, it’s a circle that never ends.
The harder I push, the harder I’m pulled in.
The more I try to fool myself, the clearer it all gets.
I say everything happens for a reason, a reason to go on.
When I think I’ve lost it all I turnaround and find a reason, a reason to carry on.
© 2002
Gone So Far
Now you’re gone, you’re so far away from me my baby. You’re so far away, and I don’t know where you’ve gone. Heavy hands now write, smear the words into incoherence. Heavy hearted thoughts, soaked by the ink running inside. Been walking for miles, searching the darkness of my mind, feet sore and blistered looking for the light where the answers lie. Time’s wearing thin, patience running out, has everything really changed, or have I been left out? My life has gone away, seems the living is not fun anymore. Outlook’s growing gray, guess I’ve grown tired of all the colors. There’s a low slow rumble, builds to an earthquake, hurt, confusion, and sadness, as I fall into the canyon. Now you’re so far away, so far away from me my baby. I’ve been looking all over for you, just don’t remember how to see. Oh I’m so lonely now, so cold has this desert sun grown. I’m so broken hearted now, you’re so far away, and I don’t know why you’ve gone.
Been beaten and broken, so battered and bruised, beg the pain to stop, but I’ve got nothing left to lose. Lost my self respect, lost my sense of pride, lost my identity, and the warmth where I used to hide. My world turned me away, left untouched by change, my woman lost her love for me, but mine here still remains. All I’ve got left, are these words that try to explain, where the road less traveled leads, and why it always rains. Now you’re so far away, so far away from me my baby. Your sky has cleared up, and all the clouds have overtaken mine. Oh I’m so lonely now, so dark have the city lights grown. I’m so broken hearted now, you’ve left me so far behind, and I don’t know where you’ve gone.
© 2000
Granite
Rain falling from a cloudless sky.
The sun so bright I just can’t see.
Tears come falling from deep inside.
Drowned for so long they mean nothing to me.
I want to bring back the promise, bring back the light.
I want to turn this prison inside out, make all the wrongs right.
It all comes down to me, who I want to be.
It’s only breaking the chains that keeps me from being free.
© 2003
Happy
Hey! Who are you living for? You’ve got diamonds in your pocket and gold washing up on shore. Hey! Who are you crying for? There’s sadness on your shoulders you could lose but won’t let go. Hey! Who are you trying to impress? You wear so many labels and change the way you think and dress. What makes you happy? Do you even know? Have you ever seen the light or are you hiding in someone’s shadow? When you were young what did you want to be? Now you’re stuck watching what you used to ignore. When will you look underneath and stop being an after thought in your own mind? You’ve got to grab hold with both hands and pull yourself out of the mud. If you can’t see it through than there’s no hope of saving you, and maybe you should start crying for yourself.
Hey! You’re stumbling down. Lost track of where you were going and hit the ground. Hey! Don’t act like it’s okay. Being a dish rag, a doormat, because no one listens to what you say. Wouldn’t you like to sleep through the night? Turning cold sweat and heavy breathing to REM and peaceful dreaming? Wouldn’t you like to believe in yourself? Do you give yourself any reason? Have you taken the time to walk in your own shoes and forget the others you’re busy pleasing? You’ve got to stop trying so hard, going so far, just stop looking and you’ll see what you need.
Hey! When it’s over will you be satisfied? Will you share with the world or keep it all inside? Hey! How do you want to be remembered? Are you a passing shower or the rainbow that follows? Don’t be afraid to speak, don’t be afraid to feel something’s missing. Don’t be afraid of the freedom in your hands, don’t be afraid to do what makes you happy.
© 2001
Heart And Soul Tonight
Your love, get me drunk on your love. A jolt in my stomach when you’re floating above. Show me why, show me why I’m here. Show me your love, show me where it hides. Give me your hands and let’s become one. I know what you have, I know what I feel. Your skin tastes so sweet, your whispers sound so real. I need to be told, need you to say those words that drive me mad. Give me your love and I’ll be all right. Show me your heart and soul tonight.
The taste, get me high with the taste. A needle in the vein when on my lips you hang. Give me a hand, give me a reason to tell you. Pull out the secrets when twisted and bent. Show me your love, and I’ll show you around my mind tonight. I know what you have, I know what I feel. Got the map to the treasure, something precious I want to steal. I need to hear it, straight from your mouth to my ears. Like a lampshade covering a bright idea, I want to step into the light. Flood my mind, tightening your grip from the inside. Give me your love and I’ll be all right. Show me your heart and soul tonight.
Swinging from your vines, you tug on my tow lines. Lie still while it all sets in, but we don’t remember where it all began. Show me why, you show me why I’m here. Gave me your hands, a blessing, gave me your love, undressing. Keep me tame with the wildflowers growing in you. Honey, you’re filling my heart so sweetly. Honey, you’re flowing through my mind. Show me your reasons, show me you’re real. You gave me your love and now I feel all right. Showed me your heart and soul tonight.
© 2001
Hello, Goodbye
Say goodbye to all you know, say goodbye to the ones you counted on.
Say goodbye to that fancy car, you may be walking but you’re walking tall.
Say goodbye to where you stood back then, but don’t fear you’ll see the top of the mountain again.
This sudden trade of boyhood for manhood, this rush of emptiness, it all will change, you suffer for appreciation, soon you’ll see. It’s all right to be scared, don’t embrace the loneliness, you must start over but always remember where you will end up.
You and me, we’ll find each other from opposite sides, we’ll meet in the center of all these moving tides.
There’s music in the air, notes, like clouds they drift, you just need to listen. If you ever feel lost, if ever gravity weighs you down, just call my name. I will part the seas that flood your world and lead you up that hill you face.
Say goodbye to those who told you no,
say goodbye to the ones who dressed you in sadness.
Say goodbye to less is more, your hands can hold more than you’ve been grabbing for.
A simple wish can be hardest to grant, the music can overwhelm you, invade at every rift, don’t fear that breeze when it climbs under your skin, that’s where the hello’s begin.
Say hello to all you once feared, say hello to that distant island mountain top.
Say hello to blue oceans in the sand, an oasis all your own,
a spot to know where you stand.
Say hello to life the way it’s supposed to be,
and if you have a moment please say hello to me.
© 2000
I Can’t Breathe
I thought I was all alone, then she came along. Another soul trampled to pieces by the one to whom it belonged. Someone bent like a weeping willow, but holding enough strength to straighten up again. In her, a piece of my past was born again. In her voice the forgotten pain reignited with a tingle up my spine. It was something about the light, something in her eyes made me feel I knew more than she let on. She dug into my dark closet with her own experience as the shovel, I held onto myself, relived the past heartaches, reminded of those mistakes. Storm swirled emotions in waves blew me away, I clung tightly to my heart or risk it escaping. Oh God, I think she read into my thoughts, begged please to just let me regain the control I had just minutes ago.
I’ll have to let go.
It’s the way she spoke like she’s known me forever, she’s played the same games of being beaten and blamed. Cast like a stone in the sea of despair, holding no life preserver and breathing stagnating air. With her I relate to, the love and hate you feel entangled into one gray December day. When the cold is inside you, and the sun doesn’t find you, and you don’t know where you are.
Will she mend in time, across the oceans of existence she swims now? I pray for her a sunny day, and the light where her eyes can stay. Now her words are mine, the crumbling wall can finally come down. She has found the secret sacred ground that few have walked upon. Invited in with open arms, my newborn heart shelters hers from harm, allows it to heal, stop the pain I know she feels, cause I’ve been there, she’s there now.
We may not realize it, but from this a connection has grown. After all in time nothing remains unchanged, from earth to sky, the feelings in you and I, some point is the turning point, one day is a new day. Next time I hear her words they will give me memories of the happiness and joy I feel in knowing I’m not alone.
© 2002
I Don’t Miss You At All
I don’t miss it at all. The places we went, the time that we spent, what we said and what we meant. I don’t miss it at all. The music has stopped, the sun has dropped, the bottom now on top. I don’t miss it at all. The light’s gone black, the breath on my back, the halves didn’t make the whole intact. I don’t miss it at all. Your hand has escaped, there’s no love to make, no more heart to break, no pain to take. I don’t miss you at all. You were never there, in this where all is fair, you’re alone and I don’t care. I don’t miss you at all. Your face fades from my mind, beauty now left behind, so hard for you to be so kind, give me a few years to unwind. In the blink of an eye, I’m back to doing fine.
I don’t miss you at all.
Pretty face covered an empty space, as you walk from this place, I forgot to be sad.
First times, spilling over from the inside, I forgot what it was we had.
As you look back on me, don’t cry for me, because I don’t feel bad.
The love we had has gone and I don’t miss it at all.
I don’t miss it at all. I’m in the cold because the fire has died. My freedom has gone to sea with the tide. I don’t miss it at all. I pulled your name out of my phone. It’s easy to forget you because there was nothing you had shown. I don’t miss you at all. I can sell my possessions to keep myself alive. All that will remain is all I need to survive. I don’t need it at all. I am floating in a small boat on the ocean. I have learned how to swim and haven’t drowned in emotion. I don’t need you at all. All the notes have been burned, your bags have been packed. You stole my heart now I’m taking it back.
I don’t want you at all.
© 2005, 2008
If It Feels Right
An invitation, a simple question only for you. When we’re apart, I can feel the weight of the earth fall on me. Let’s not be apart tonight. There’s a place we can go, where there’s no one but you and I. I know you don’t need me, but you want me by your side. There’s no other motivation, just helplessness and feeling so good swimming in it. I think you need a change tonight. Toss all those old hang-ups aside tonight. Let down your hair and I’ll climb up your wall. Lower your guard enough that I can touch you. You know I don’t need you, but I want you by my side. There’s nothing but love in my eyes. There’s nothing but love in my heart. If you open the door I’ll find where you’re hiding. Come on I think you need a change tonight. Forget about your fears and go with what feels right.
Why do you want to treat me so bad when all I want to do is love you? Why do you want to sell me every excuse and tell me every lie? If you tell me how you feel I’ll try to understand. You don’t need to run away, don’t avoid what you want to say. There’s something inside me that these words and thoughts can’t even begin to touch. All my prayers don’t scratch the surface of what I need so much. I know how you really feel, this game of chance and a spin of the wheel. Let’s slide on into the next stage where the hands we hold so slowly give way. I know we don’t need each other, but we want to be on each other’s minds and lips alike. We need a little change tonight. We can pick up where we left off. Find a place where it never ends, like a dream where a second feels like a million years. A place where just a wink of your eye is a vision of heaven to last an eternity.
© 2000
Impression Of Yourself
Will I ever find myself? Is there something alive hiding inside this mass of flesh and bone? If I dig deep enough will I strike gold? Nobody wants to hear you when what you say brings clouds to their day. I left the trail of breadcrumbs, they’ve been washed away in the storm, now I’m lost in the maze. A mouse living on a wheel, I try so hard to deny, I’m just faking it all.
Will I ever find love? Where is my heart and what is it for? To be used as a pin cushion, welcome mat, or never used at all? I’m swinging from vine to vine but running out of trees. Nobody wants to give themselves to a man trapped in ice, or locked in a dungeon where no one candle can light my way. Find yourself, hold onto yourself, be true to yourself, got to figure out who the hell I’m doing all this for. Who am I hurting for? Who am I suffering for?. Who am I crying for?. What the hell am I living for? Me? You? I used to pretend I knew. I’m just a grain of sand in a desert wind.
Will it ever be the same again? My heart is cracked like an hourglass, all the life is running out. Everything is nothing now, those memories fade, smiles grow distant, today is a good day to forget about tomorrow. Where’s the ray of light? A bullet hole in the night sky is all I need. There’s a point where it all goes numb and I am there. Where you lose all the feeling and start to just let go of how it used to be. Was I ever happy? Was I ever in love? Was I ever true to myself? How many steps to climb from this dungeon? Do I smell my bridge burning? Or am I only one more vine away?
© 2001
Insomniac
Lying in bed I just can’t sleep. My pillow is so cold, like that stare she gave me, poured ice water on my heart. Roll around for a minute until my mind has mixed together a picture to focus my eyes on. Dreams are so hard to find, it’s all black whether my eyes are open or closed. Sleeping on sandpaper, got an itch but don’t want to scratch it. Working so hard to keep it simple, blue sky, flowers, sandy beaches, one plus one turns to calculus and I ‘m back to the beginning. Fans call and call, but I’m not giving an answer. If there was a rooster outside he’d be rehearsing right now. The air is thin, like the tightrope we walk between here and beyond. I’m reaching for the beyond right now. Sit up and look in the dark, like a reflex, numbers fade in to view. Seems so much later when you know the time. Still awake, almost feel like staying up just to spite sleep, hell I don’t need you! It only takes hours away I could be drinking or doing something constructive. Instead I wait for you, look for you, but you hide from me, you run from me. When I think I’ve grabbed you, you escape through a smashed window or some jackasses bass pounding car. Trying so hard that my head is cramped. My pillow is so hard, like balancing a checkbook or reading upside down. I’m so tired of being tired but not sleeping. Come on sandman I want to be buried. Come on God throw me a cloud to cover the moon. It’s too late to be awake, it’s too early to get up, so here I am, stuck with nowhere to go. Guess it’s one of those nights. Why fight anymore, I can’t win. I’ll keep lying here cause I just can’t sleep.
© 2003
Inspire
Misty morning sunrise, rolling green hills, blue sky. Glassy eyes, untrained mind set free, lost in thoughts of what I am and may never be. Purple hue haunts my memories, they all seem to fade to colors I've never before seen. Purpose for it all, the other side will fall, the soaring eagle goes higher, and the beautiful angel comes to inspire. Straight on summer afternoon, heat rising from the street, no reason or care just feel complete. Sweaty face, wouldn't replace utter freedom comes from being alone, never to share what you've been shown. Lazy black shadows stretch toward night, fireflies, starlit skies, breathy prayers with no replies. The thoughts of yesterday can hang around forever, in the moon's eye they are gone. The scent of music fills empty air, wherever you go there you are. The red sunset burns a distant fire, the turning world never tires, a hand needs a hand to help inspire.
I may rise and fall, the sun may hide or not rise at all. The phone may ring, or no one will call, but the time keeps moving. I may sleep or lay awake and stare at passing lights, I may wish and pray or stay silent for a while, it could be right or be nothing at all, but your life keeps moving. Someone somewhere may be missing me, or not caring that I'm not where I'm supposed to be, sometime I may walk away or get to the curb and decide to stay, in a moments notice it all could be taken away, time keeps life moving. I may believe or pretend nothing's there, I may search for answers then act like I don't care, I could reach out, or finally speak out, let just a little me leak out, so no one needs to seek me out, but inspiration I can't do without.
© 2005
It’s Forever You
In the darkness of sleep I can still feel you there.
Your warm soft skin and long dark hair.
I look forward to dreaming, that’s when you’re still here with me.
Those eyes shimmering in the moonlight are all I wish to see.
Stare into eternity and breathe ever lasting life into your heart,
taste that sweet love, it flowed pure from the start.
Can feel those emotions overflowing from pleasure’s grasp and it keeps on growing.
Just want to be here forever, sharing the heated passion,
brightening the heavens for the two of us alone.
Please don’t go, as the first light tickles my eyes and carries me away from you.
I cannot leave you here, always want to be there.
I need to see what my blind eyes can only show me.
Feeling the air for a sweetened loving stare I’d seen a million times.
I know I don’t know where to go from here.
Unwritten pages face me, in time I’ll fill them with line after broken line.
But I know that you’ll be with me, with every step I take, or another of my greatest mistakes. In those dreams your eyes can see me.
On a course unrestricted by time,
life and reason my love and your heart are as one in a dream lit summer season.
Inside you still remain the same.
Inside you forgive me for all of your pain.
Inside our love together bonded is strong.
Outside reality tells me that our love now has gone.
© 1998
I’ve Forgotten Why
Isn’t it amazing how we’re all searching for that one part of us that solves the equation? It seems like this endless journey has gone on forever. I can’t find a calm in this nasty weather. Does anyone know, where is the peace I long for now? Through the fighting of all these wars, it seems the loving is what I’ve forgotten how. Where are the words to speak it, how do I dig up the emotions to feel it? Does anyone know who’s wrong or right? It’s easy to judge when you stand on the outside, the hand casting the stone, the window pane, I’m gonna see it through.
Isn’t it amazing how we’re all searching for the one answer that solves this life? I can’t find the light through the knowledge and lessons passed on to me to make things easier. Does anyone know who gave the message, what wall has my story? What gave the power to carry the weight, to believe fighting wars will earn the peace? The interchangeable parts are what keeps me together, and when I find the right combination I’ll live forever. Does anyone know the real reason we’re here? It’s the question infinitely unanswered. It’s the everlasting sunset, stairway to the gates, guess we won’t know until then.
I’m finally going home, I’m gonna see it through.
© 2000
Joker
What do you see when you look in my eyes? My love and affection or your own reflection? You know my feelings, I don’t know yours, you change with the tides and spark till I burn. I’m a fool for you and you know it’s true, you can seduce me into anything you want me to do. How am I so blind that I pretend I don’t see? It’s harder to brush off what I don’t see in your eyes. Why do you torture me, and beg me to stay when you’re showing me the door?
If you’re moving on please let me know, so I don’t hang onto your shadow once you’re gone. Why am I cold on a hot summer night, why is this love in everlasting twilight? It keeps on fading but never goes dark, you keep me by the candle’s flame waiting for a change of heart. Why do you play with mine and tell me you’ve loved me from the start?
I can’t ignore this pain, why don’t you feel the same, am I alone here, is this how close we’ve grown? How can I believe what you say when you’re a face in the crowd night and day? Am I a notch on your bedpost, another fly in the web, was that a hint of love I felt, or am I just a little more dead? Where is the magic, where is the fun, where is the better half, how come I haven’t one? Why do I get silence when asking how you feel? What more can I possibly give, are these games for real?
If you’re letting me go please do it fast, so my heart can break but the pain won’t last. Why is this bed empty, where have you gone? Why do I still believe you’re the one I want? How many let downs must I endure, how many sorrys will make the word meaningless? Why do you play with my heart and keep me from leaving for one more night?
All I want is to be held close or set free, I want to give my all but you won’t let me. Why do you pull the plug after bringing me back to life? Your thoughts are so loud but quiet are your words. How come you keep me hanging round when you’ve got better things to do? I can’t get over you if you never go away, but even as your welcome mat I’d rather that you stay. I don’t know where this is going, I’ve forgotten where it began. Why do you play with my heart by telling me I’m your man?
© 2000
Just Another Day
Wasting away another day. Begging the sun to share a few rays. Bottle caps tossed in my baseball hat, six in and out in ten minutes flat. People stumble by like robots, I have to smile. Haven’t felt pressure like theirs’ in quite a while. Living in a semi-conscious daze. Radio so loud but I don’t hear who’s playing. There’s a beautiful shadow moving as I do. And with hair wet I can rain on it I bet. Thinking makes me tired so I avoid it. My brain’s 70 proof and my eyes are a lovely shade of bloodshot. It’s too far to walk so it’s over the balcony side. I fade back under the curtains so nobody catches my sight. The airplanes moan I know they need a vacation. They’re trying to outrun their own sound. How my hunger has grown with a lack of transportation. I’d sell my soul for wheels on my feet. It’s just another day, no matter what I might say. There’s nothing going on, nothing special here, it’s just another day, my busy schedule is clear.
It’s just another day.
© 2000
Kaleigh’s Lullaby
Don’t cry, baby we’re still here with you.
Don’t cry, baby the darkness once scared us too.
Don’t cry, baby when the sunlight melts through your window you’ll still be safe.
Now as the night settles in rest your eyes and leave this place.
You won’t fall away from us when sleep swallows you up, when your door opens go play and dream while under moonlit skies.
Goodnight baby. May your sugar-coated visions be filled with love.
Goodnight baby. May your silence be outside with the laughter hiding under for only you to know.
Goodnight baby. May morning not be an ending, but a beginning just a kiss away.
Now as you drift, calm and sound, reality no longer has you bound, dream for us, dream of what you want to see, remember we love you, goodnight baby.
© 1999
King Of The Rain
She smiled as she turned away, satisfied by the promise that I’d be back. The hardest part of goodbye is saying the words, once going back is no longer an option. She left me alone, left me empty, here again I wear this crown, king of the rain, each drop on my head adds fuel to the pain.
This crown I wear is heavy, bows my head down, she’s gone back home up north, so I booked myself a flight out west. Hiding feelings is not as easy as before, when they know you, you can be found out. Not this time, nothing hurts more than the right thing to say, coming to mind after she’s gone away. The time on the road that we shared couldn’t shelter me from the sting of those words. For now, temporary or permanent, I shiver in the winter of your love. So cold have I grown, fires only die out when approaching my heart. The hope I hold will be forgotten, the dam bursts and my crown overflows with tears. They fall and stain my skin, and scar my soul.
She smiled as she turned away. Maybe her smile faded when my words wouldn’t stop echoing but she did not turn back. The hardest part of goodbye is the unbreakable fall inside, wishing to hit bottom just to end it all. She left me here, left me a ghost, the ground cold and hard as my heart will soon become. Again I’m left with this crown, king of the rain that won’t stop falling.
Hiding shades of blue from my eyes is not as easy as before, when you’re left crippled inside hurt comes barreling forth whether you allow it or not. We may reignite that fire, another place, certainly another time. Here and now your voice and face begin to dim and blur. Been through it before, gone is the desire to reach and keep them alive. Thoughts of a next hello stay tucked beneath blankets of truth, when the rain stops I will seek to join them in the dryness below. I held her one last time, she took my life when she let go, little by little though it will find its way back until I’m reborn.
She smiled as she turned away, maybe she wears her own crown now as well, I did not see her head bow. The hardest part of goodbye’s are the memories of the moment that do not cease, reminders of the crown you wear that prevent you from healing. She left me alone, she left me here, she left me empty, she left me cold, she left me, shivering and drowning inside the pain, wearing my crown, the king of the rain.
© 2000
Kurt
Say a prayer for the state of affairs, the goings on in the world today. Don’t close your eyes to cleanse your soul, or hope they’ll go away. Confusion that rains down, delusions, prophecies of pessimistic views come around. We’ll face the new time alone with no savior to guide us. Spared the worst for our children to bear as the wilderness closes in and corners us, we can’t escape reality anymore.
Born scentless and senseless moved among us invisible, proclaiming the future to be filthy and burdened with promises unable to keep. Came as he was accepted or exiled, regardless of poor taste, the time for harvest has come. Re-colored and repackaged, the message stays the same, here and gone, no hello or goodbye, five years removed from the end. Took a step outside himself then took another, ran from his fortune, hid from unwanted responsibility. Stand beside us, show us the way, words remain directions to follow on our own.
Maybe it’s better this way, we need to take stock in ourselves. He couldn’t do it all himself. Say a prayer for him and all he left behind. Our state of affairs weighed down his expectations. Walked away five years to the day and took a piece of us all as he left.
© 1999
Lennon
I’ve got too much love for one heart to hold.
Got so much love with nowhere for it to go.
I’ve got so much love that it brings me down.
Need to find me someone to help me spread it all around.
Everyone is standing at my door, still waiting for what I am going to say.
Everyone is waiting for karma the instant the moment has passed away.
Everyone wants to knock me down because I colored outside the lines.
Everyone wants to pick me up to help carry on the word, take and receive in kind.
Pacis quod diligo. Pacis quod diligo.
I got too many dreams for one mind to hold.
Sleep on the floor of the church and let God handle some of the load.
Speaking languages unknown, I’ve got light in my hands.
I’ll eat the fire and drink the wine to help you understand.
Don’t worry about me momma, I’m going out to save the world.
Don’t worry about me baby, you’ll always be my little girl.
Don’t worry about me people, you’ve always had the power.
Don’t worry about me, found solitude in the golden tower.
Everybody wants to hold you now because I couldn’t hide my anger anymore.
Everybody wants to know me because I couldn’t hide my pain anymore.
Everyone wants a little piece of me,
because they believe my mind’s gonna set them free.
Everyone has taken all of me, dust to dust, let it be.
I’ve got too much love for one heart to hold.
Gonna shout for love, gonna shout for peace.
I’ve got too many dreams for one mind to hold.
Gonna whisper in your ear and reign hell like a beast.
Pacis quod diligo est solus via.
© 2005, 2008
Let Me Go
I woke up the other day, and felt that love was so passé. Grown tired of running, and chasing, and getting nothing but sadness in return. It’s no good for me, I just don’t see why I should spend my youth on my knees begging for one more chance. There are many years to tie those knots, don’t wanna be trapped anymore. It’s something I can’t find, a little peace to ease my mind, guess no woman can make me feel good anymore. For now I’m bored with love, it’s shown me nothing but pain and lonely nights crying in the rain. It’s no good for me, I just can’t see a reason to fall anymore.
Done with crushes, done with lust, detach from all the feelings they bring if I must. Seems so wrong, searching for someone to belong to and being pushed down and away until there’s nobody left but me. I never wanted to see love transform to hate, it was a disastrous moment that shattered me inside and out. What am I to do, keep looking for you, do you even exist anymore? Sorry, but not for you, all I’ve been through has numbed me to the core, watching the ones who left, waiting for the ones who never came. I woke up in the middle of the night, saw a horrible sight, the love I had inside was dead. What was I to say, move on? It’s okay? I went with it a little at a time, but now I want it all back. For now I’m through with love, corrupted my head and beat me down, remembered all those nights left unconscious on the ground. Seems so wrong, when it’s gone and you’ve been left with the songs that haunt you and kill you slowly each time.
If you want me come and get me, I’m all done with looking. I will not hide, but I’ll save my pride and not chase a pretty face. It’s something I can’t take, wasted time chasing what runs away. Please love let me go. Let me be happy with me, not broken by you. I cannot stand the sad sound of a broken heart trying to beat through the pain, still crying in the rain, and driving me insane, so please love let me go.
© 2000
Life Support
Where have we gone? All this time together now leaving us alone. I know I love you, has that love changed inside? How can what’s not broken be fixed in a fragile state of mind? Staring down each other, holding hands while we’re falling from each other. There’s so much to say, who has the courage to say it? What’s left when all the beauty is gone? What’s right when what once was is now wrong? Have we changed? Is the difference how much we’ve stayed the same? I can’t see myself without you by my side. Yet I can’t seem to escape all the reasons to say goodbye.
I know I love you, must I convince myself of this? I can’t live without you, or the touch of bitterness in your kiss. If I am lost help me find myself. If I am not the same then leave me by myself. You say you love me, with the hint of restraint in your voice. Has the love we have changed inside us, when do we make the choice? The prefect seam may have a tear that we can’t see. We are still standing in this tornado of doubt and sadness when others would cease to be. I know I love you, if I didn’t I wouldn’t be here. I know you love me the thought of what we’d lose is the biggest fear.
I may turn away to chase the tears, but I’ll never walk away and bury coldly all these years. The story began with a drink and a kiss, there’s the thrill of the innocence I remember and miss. Where have we gone? How can we get back there? I know I love you, that much hasn’t changed. It can be enough to hold us together while the rest of us is rearranged. I may turn away to think of the next step I take. But I’ll never walk away from us, that is the choice I make.
© 2003
Life Withdrawls
Alone on a rainy day, sweet music keeps me from slipping away.
I want to let go and fade away, lines of truth running down my face.
Standing here, just to the right of the center line, working my way to the edge.
Just let me sleep a few minutes, my breath tells me that's not enough.
The rain pushes me like hands from the sky, battles I don't want to fight.
If I find my patch of heaven underwater can I hold my breath forever?
If I sleep inside the storm will sunlight become a wardance for my mind?
And yes indeed I find myself like paper in the wind, can't hang on, can't let go.
Watching all the life go by out of the corner of my eye,
temptation can't outweigh reality.
I want to run, I want to push, I want to go,
but I still know the rain can knock me to the ground.
Polished and shining like an untouched jewel,
stuck in a glass case waiting for the hammer.
I'll run when I can digest the barbed wire, when I can stop melting in the fire.
When the withdrawls stop spinning my head, and I stop hanging into hell from the side of my bed. When the glass breaks I'll make my escape.
© 2004
Lost Souls
Lost souls, we’re all lost souls. Like a raging fire searching for a forest to call home. You can search your entire life and still never find your own perfect skin. You can walk every road more than once to find what kind of shape you’re in. Alone we wander, alone we wonder, what lies beyond our eyes. I’m waiting, still I’m waiting, for the signs to change and the colors to come into focus. That’s when the impossible happens. That’s when all the let downs become all right. When the sun lights the night, when we all come together, love at first sight.
Lost souls, I’m just another lost soul. Waiting to be found is waiting for hell to grow cold. You can reach, bite, scratch and claw, but from yourself is the blood you draw. When the west wind blows and your thoughts go east. You’re taking on all these problems to have something to get off your chest. You’re a man, thinking you can. You’re a man, is that your plan? You can rig the games so you always win, found and then lost again. Lost souls, we’re all lost souls. Some stay lost, and some are found...
© 2002
Love Letters
My love for you is a thousand bolts of lightning I feel. I can feel the connection when I pass by your house at night. You sit in the dark alone, you listen to your heart beat. My love for you is packed in Styrofoam and newspaper, sealed up tight. I write you letters, day after day, signed and sealed, then I throw them away. I walk the water, I climb the trees, I can scale the mountains, be anything you want me to be.
My love for you is a wave crashing into the shore. I can feel the connection when I run from your door. You sit in the dark, you share a story with the night. My love for you is a lie each day it’s not shown. I reach down deep to pull up the words, you’re gone when they come out. Days wash away into the dark, I’ll send the letter when I know for sure. I’ll count the premonitions as I get closer to knocking.
My love for you is my life support, I know what you don’t. I can feel the connection when your glance becomes fixed. You sit in the dark, as I do, miles away but closer than you think. My love for you is calling to yours, letters piling up, thoughts growing clear. I can hear your heart beat from across the room, through all the disconnecting signals. I can feel your glance fix, smell the ocean waves, and come out of the lie.
My love for you is your love for me, and the darkness we live in is the darkness we share.
© 1999
Love To Love
I’d love to love you baby, I want to let the world know how you drive me crazy.
I’d love to love you, maybe you could show me why I’m still here today.
I’d need you when I am down, and miss you when you were gone.
I could paint the sunset from the reflection in your eyes,
and spell I love you with the stars.
I’d love to love you baby.
I’d love to love you baby, I’ve got lots to give, and just want to receive.
I’d love to love you, maybe you could show me what’s been missing in my life.
I’d feel you in my sleep, and breathe you in my dreams.
I could lose my fears seeing my reflection in your eyes, and let go of the years when you reach for me. I’d love to love you baby.
I’d love to love you, willing to carry my heart on my sleeve.
I’d love to love you, never again second guess why I’m here.
I’d love to love you, say goodbye to loneliness when you smile at me.
I’d love to love you, and know you think that’s the way it should be.
© 2000
Miles From Twilight
Remember when we were young? Still so fresh in our minds but it’s all so long ago now. We thought we knew it all, who we were, where we were going, why we were here. All that was new has grown older, all the bright lights lost some luster. Now everything feels much smaller, and we don’t fit the shoes we used to wear. The questions outnumber the answers, the clear messages are cluttered with hang-ups and wrong numbers. I’d give anything to feel that way again, surrounded by the future, surrounded by friends. Sometimes I feel surrounded by mirrors and I don’t want to look up. Time heals wounds by taking away the memory, losing who we knew and forgetting who we used to be. I’m just a fragment of a young imagination, that piece still searching the night for a lingering sensation. The passion for life once ran like wine, my throat is dry and the river is gone. Even as our soul’s children become adults we can’t give in, every drop of youth we keep is another day in our lives. No matter what they say, the numbers don’t mean a thing, deep within no words can take away. We aren’t in the sunset, miles from twilight, this yellow colored road is not golden just long and winding. It’s in our minds and only we know for sure, numbers will pile up even if we think we’ve had enough.
But if we fight maybe we can win.
Maybe if we push hard enough we can reverse this aging world’s spin.
© 2002
Mirror and Shadow
There’s a sound that’s rolling this way from across the hill. It’s not lost on me, as nature’s heartbeat calls to me, calls me home. On the verge of something, I know not what, but it’s a life changer I can assure. Angels whisper my name, for so long I was scared to answer, but now I can, I can take your hand. Please be gentle as you carry me where my future lies, my eyes may not be ready for some things they’re about to see. Be careful not to break me down, break my heart. My time with a mirror skin hiding myself has come full circle, now it’s you reflecting me,
and I can finally see myself in your eyes and on your face.
There’s a figure taking shape from the shadows stretching across the hill. It’s no longer a mystery, that figure is me. I am a mirror and a shadow, hand in hand, the figure is me and I’m ready to move. Stare into my eyes, please be gentle with this gift, I may not be ready for some of the powers it possesses. Be careful not to break me down, break my heart. Now I run to meet myself in the valley among the swirling winds of passion for life never known before. I hold my hands to the sky for the angels to do as they will, the figure is me, a mirror and a shadow are what I am. I can live now, I can take your hand and live now.
© 1999
Miss You
Sometimes I wonder how you are at night. Do your brown eyes still shimmer like they’re absorbing the moonlight? Do you think of me, do you wonder if I’m all right? You always seemed to know me best, every beat of your heart I felt in my chest. I would give anything to see you again as a hovering shadow as the sun parts the waves of the sea. Flash a mirror smile toward me, it’s the very essence of all I’ll ever be. You can turn on the light in my heart with beauty that can bring a tear to my eye. I don’t remember, where the colors changed from right to wrong. I’d never felt good enough for you all along. I found myself in what you told me, saw for the first time with the love you showed me. Enlightened in sorrow, cleared out for tomorrow, but I guess you like it in there.
I wish you understood, if you could hear my thoughts when I’m alone. Hear my begging and my pleas, hopes and dreams, and the one image in which I still believe. I must love you because it burns me black that you’re not here. To know you deserve something better, to know I need someone like you, to believe so deeply you’ve found the one and still be turned away. Peace, love, and happiness are all I want for you to feel. I’m tired of being down, beating myself up for being scared. I’m tired of being alone. Without you I’m not all I could be. I’m lost and you’re the guide. We need each other, need to find each other, hold on to each other, through the night and beyond.
I need to say I miss you until I’ve gone numb from heartache. I wish you were here now, I let this happen it was my mistake. You need to know that wherever you go you can always call on me and I’ll be there. I pray until the words grow old, pray you will catch wind of these cries. See through the shield of insecurity, catch sight of my heart and soul’s purity. Most of all I need to say how much I love you. It’s more beautiful than a pearl from the deepest ocean floor. I need you. You’ve captured my all and everything too and there’s nothing I want more. I want you. I’d forget the past and remember nothing but your love and feel as wealthy as a king in a golden castle. We need each other, as we are two halves of the same one. There’s a chance, for you and me, for us and all we’ll ever be. A heart beat in two rhythms. There’s hope, we’ll be together, as one, no pressure, you deserve only all I can give. No fear, no lies, just you and I, no reason for goodbyes. Just the thought of you lying next to me gives me all I need to be alive.
© 1998
Missing
I couldn’t believe it when your goodbye passed my ears. I’ve spent forever with the phone receiver by my side in bed, hoping the silence would lead to revelation. Only for you to say it was a just a joke remained, but those words would never come. I wish this time apart would pass like the blink of an eye. These days alone I’ve come to realize you’re the only one who rules my heart, who rules my mind. I fear the pain I feel when I think of you, think of the thousands of impassable miles we have between us. How difficult is it to miss someone? I can’t tell you how many changes are felt from the last goodbye to the next hello. Hearts grow fonder, but the memories don’t grow stronger, they only fade. What must I do to bring you back, give in to the demon to allow my true healing? Days grow long and cold, summer nights ice over and my happiness lies frozen within. Restep the last moments we shared, seems like forever ago we had a common ground to stand on. Now and then starting to end, we gave a promise to not forget, I know I can do that for you my love. I miss you in a winking eye, need to see you again each time the wind sighs. I give my all but save some for you, in the blink of an eye the two will join again. If I was deaf and blind your heart could I still find, no need for touch, I could feel you there.
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