Answers In The Eyes
Across Five Aprils

I don't know how the days escape leaving nothing in their wake.
Except the taste of regretting yesterday. I thought about the
tears your cried and the miles that you drive. Just for me, Jjus
t to see if I'm alive and breathing. So far, so good, so what h
appens to us now? Something about the way you looked at me toni
ght. Make me wonder what is going on. Will it be this way tomor
row? Soak the sun but not for very long. I want the morning to
burn. If this is a game then I'm losing clearly. The way you 1lo
oked at me tonight I could have died. Makes me wonder what is g
oing on. Will it be this way tomorrow? Soak the sun but not for
very long. I want the morning to burn. Something about the way
you looked at me tonight. Sometihng about the way you look whe

n I'm paralyzed by your eyes.
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