In My Head

I can't

pull in all the stops

But it rained on all of this
With the sirens in my sleep

And her
I can't

sorrow at my kiss
turn away

Hold the half turn when you pray

All the
Written
Here in
Here in
Time is
Made by

vanity and fate

on her crazy face

my head I here you say
my head I here you pray
what it's made

all those i regret

Good Riddance
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