
Not There
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You didn't have to let me down.
In the end you weren't around.
All I needed: another time.
But someone else drew the line.
I had to try to take control.
But all the waiting took its toll.
No one watches from above.

So I held the wires to feel the love.
I didn't want to let you care,
and you, my dear, weren't even there...
You let me feel the power
Energy from your flower
High for hour after hour
From your temple to my tower
I didn't want to let you care,
and you, my dear, weren't even there...
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