Perfect Strangers Back in Time (6.12.04)

They find it in the back and I don’t want to be here

It’s all in good fun and I don’t want to be here

I’m drinking the parents’ wine and I don’t want to be here

Now I’m intoxicated and my sight is not so clear…

”Just one drink’ll do no harm

There’s no reason to fear.”

I’m on the bed and I don’t want to be here

Her lips are touching mine and I don’t want to be here

Hands are roaming wild and I don’t want to be here

Suddenly I’m forced into a lust I’ve always feared…

And her words turn into dust
Insincere…

Get your coat, girl, and run while you can
Slip out of the bedroom, because they’re done for now.

It may be storming outside, but there’s comfort in solemnity
When the only other option is to drift in obscenity

Just get far away from that house tonight

I know it’s running from home… run.


It’s pitch black and the rain won’t cease -

Seems nature has your mind at hand.
On the midnight stroll, you see their disease
And the clouds are not the only ones crying tonight.
While you’re yearning for a way out

You can hardly hear yourself right now

Entangled with all the soured souls,
Their drunken voices scream much louder
To cross that void… to deliver you unto darkness.


You were lost and I wish I knew

Engulfed in hell, we could’ve used each other at the time. 

But, paths split and next we know it

We’re perfect strangers…

We’re perfect strangers

I know you’re weary from hollow hearts, but I can help

Take my hand and we’ll make up for moments lost in time.

