My Love Lies Bleeding
These words

Are inspired by

The songs of

The great Sir Elton John

And my own hearts pain

I pack her bags

Pre-flight

Zero hour

10:45am

And I wait

For that time to come

When she walks out 

That door

Her tears

Wet the bed

I hand her the phone

Tell her to call

Her savior

As I am just 

A mad hatter

But she was my Mona Lisa

And I held her one last time

My love

A candle in the wind

But she was saying 

Good-bye 

To the yellow bride road

That I had laid for her

I watched her

Taking off her sandals 

That clear morning

And board her flight

Tears staining my face

As it stung my eyes

I ran 

Ran as fast I could

To get to the next bus

The thunder under the sheets

We once rolled

Was forever gone

And I guess that

It why they call it the blues

And when sorry 

Seems to be the hardest word

When all you want 

Is to believe in love

Even when it’s gone

I watched 

As the sun fell upon me

And I cried out for release

She was 

My dirty little girl

And my tiny dancer

She was 

My Mona Lisa

But I am just 

A mad hatter

And I wanted

Someone 

Anyone

To save my soul that night

As my love lied bleeding

I wanted her

To be the one

With promises

That she wouldn’t go

And break my heart

And this time it wasn’t I

Daniel 

On a plane

But my Mona Lisa
And I wanted to believe

That this was just a dream

That I was just a rocket man

In the middle of a dance

With hopes that 

If I believed in love,

That I would have

The right to stand there

Next to her

But I guess I didn’t believe

Or if I did it wasn’t strong enough

That in all my time

Of the rock and roll

Of the crocodile 

That it was I 

That would shed

Alligator tears

And I have almost been famous

And I have always believe

In a truth,

Of love and rockets

But the tiny dancer

My Mona Lisa

Had gone,

And now I wish

That my blood

Would be on the floor

Just like 

My love

Lying there bleeding

