SOMETHING INSANELY CLEVER

This is the story, the blood guts and glory
The tying of your life with mine

The newest the oldest

The warmest the coldest

The murdering passage of time

These are the places I’ve packed into suitcase

Life that I can’t leave behind

The things that I carried, the bones that I buried,

The blur of a life well defined.

My heart is a star….falling where you are.

Miles the I’ve driven, the luck I’ve been given

The luck that has followed me here

The seconds, the days, the hours I’m amazed, 

The memories that make up a year

The buses the car, the moons and the stars

The way that we get here to there

The words that I say, I get carried away, how else can I show you I care?

The lay of the land, like the back of my hand

I want to see everything through

The steps that I take, the ways I’m awake

This heart keeps on beating for you.

My heart is a star, falling where you are.

