Lonely Boy

Vincent Gallo

Saw a face
From my childhood days

A smiling girl...not a friend...
Milky red funny face...smiling smiles
Mother...and son...

Stood by a dad

Daddy

You sure eat a lot of snacks

Now & then...I start to cry

Not the tears

But when I was...or when I was
Like a colored sky...coloring
Wish the sun...would stand still
All forgotten...yesterdays
School days remind me of

When I was a boy

All my life I've been this lonely boy
Doo doo
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