Loose Lips
The Bunny the Bear

I've been waiting for this night.

When everything's alright, there's still so much to change, and
nothing means everything.

It's drawn out way too long, its tarnished every song...
There's still so much to say. "I'd give up everything..."

So give me something to sleep... Call it "Restlessly".

I'll take it now while my stomach lays empty.

So teach me something to pray, a few words I can say to make th
ese demons or my conscience go away.

I'll teach my son how to lie, better yet, how to fly.

I'll teach him patience, where we go the day we die.

I'1ll tell him all of the ways his father's heart was led to str

ay. ..
Why not pollute him with the things I have to say?!

Close your eyes...
My love, this love...
It's something we'll never see.

There's a pause, we lay silent. We both count all the stars in
the sky.
We both wish for such silly things...Then continues the silence
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