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do you feel there's a storm coming through?


the rain's coming too


like a tear on a sad day


it's so cold the way you left me


almost like this


the noise


black


haunting sculpture I create for you


the way she's coming too


does it make for a good story?


this cute love


not cute enough for you right?


I know the ways of you


can you claim to see it?


are your grey eyes like the sky


you made


so bleek


I see it





what's to worry?


no worry


no pain


only this to remind you


throw it away


will you forget me?


just remember what you said


I'll make you take it back


good night


again


say it with me





will you ever talk to me the same?


I guess it may not really matter now


I have it understood


removed


I guess that's what you want


right?


why you needed it


can you carry it on


just a bit longer now





oh wait


I forgot to say love


I know


maybe it isn't you


maybe I am just


not right at all...


