Ethereal

LostAlone

I know when you go home

you sit beside the fire

I know you pace your room hide your face
and feel tired

Console yourself

with artefacts spark old desire

And close the chapter of your life
choked on the fire

I thought of you today

you got to feel love to feel real pain
Why wont you give a little love

to me visit me in my dreams

and haunt me

Give a little nudge to me

You stalk the shadows of my heart

so we shall never be apart

Alone you wake

it dawns feels like your dreams a liar
I know you stop yourself returning
leave behind now

Won'’t keep me

at bay it seems that

we just find love to throw away
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