


and everything’s fine i know that i am.

and good things take time where there’s
a plan.

and i’'m looking at you now with a line in
the sand.

holding out for a moment and a safe
place to land.



how’d i let this go and
happen again? tired of being
handled and then losing a
friend.

got promised forever, and
then it just ends.

oh what am i missing?
whatam i missing?

what am i missing?

R




lighthouse.

a water and a whiskey can keep you
feeling tipsy. the rest is up to
history, to sit and think is risky.

so find some understanding, a safer
place for landing. i’ll save a place
with hands held tightly, stay
surrounded...

you just need a dream, something
that you're drawn to. whatever it
may bring, need it to love you back.
and if we drift apart, it doesn’t seem
that hard.
oh let me be, please let me be your
lighthouse.



semi-free but I'm
wandering

wandering

desire identity but it’s
scarcity and it’s scaring me...

direction lost but not
quite aimless, where’s the
compass that i’m chasing?

i’m free but i’m wandering....



See You In Another Life.

smiling but i can’t breathe, head and chest is
ringing. at least heaven has gained another
blessing.

helpless what can i do? your dreams you laid
down in truth. heavy is a moment shared without
you.

ripped away, not okay. left to navigate the black.
maybe tomorrow i’ll face the facts. wishful

thinking can’t bring you back.

won’t tell the truth, say i’m alright. let today
drag into night. waiting for a little light.

but i’ll see you in another life...







but now i’m floating, fly-in on a
tightrope and i don’t really know
what way to go.

i know this all seem like it’s a joke
when you’re coughing up smoke and
dad’s lost his hope on you. crazy,
mum thinks that you’re lazy. the
thing is it’s hazy, but god made me

the way that i am
iam
iam
iam
iam
iam
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