
The Invisible Man

George Ducas

I might as well just talk to the walls
Cause lately you act like I ain't here at all
You look right through me and I don't understand
I might as well be the invisible man
I wisper your name you pretend not to hear
The look in your eyes says I've dissapeared
You don't move a finger when I reach for your hand
When did I become the invisible man
I'm real flesh and bones these are real tears that fall
It's a real heart you're breaking can't you see that at all
You don't have to tell me I see right where I stand
In your eyes I'm only the invisible man
I feel like a shadow of the man I once was
A vanishing picture of a once perfect love
It's crystal clear I see just who I am
I'll never be more than your invisible man
I'm real flesh and bones...
You don't have to tell me...
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