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Dedicated to Chaelyn Kesner: Thank you for the life lessons
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I ran into your mom the other day

She said she hates how things played out 

I just smiled and hugged her

Because some things are better left unsaid 

I texted you for your birthday 

You know a promise is a promise 

You said it meant a lot 

But that was as far as the text I read

When we’re in the same place 

It feels like the old space

We used to dwell in 

Time can’t erase 

Memories of the look on my face 

The day my world fell in 

You ask me if we can be friends

Not with your words but with your eyes

I made up an excuse to avoid the conversation 

Because some things are better left unsaid

At some point we should talk about what happened

Honestly I hate thinking about it at night 

Don’t want to carry this anger anymore

Let’s bury the past before we’re dead 
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I don’t want to be the man that says things out of anger

Then have to backtrack on those same words

I don’t want to say I love you first

Then have to tell my family false alarm

You’ll understand later 

That was last year 
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I think I’m in love but it fucking sucks

Thinking every day what am I doing and have I done enough

Is this all worth it?

What is the purpose?

If in the end it all ends and I’m left feeling empty

I was tempted and I let her tempt me

She’s giving me less and less and I’m just smiling

Cause I might be stupid 

Yes I’m definitely stupid

To be in love with someone who could never love you is terrible

Worse feeling you could ever feel

Makes you think that nothing’s real

So what do I do in the end when it ends 

Hope there’s still a me to survive in the end
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It’s a Sunday morning 

After a Saturday night getting baked

I look over to see if you’re awake

You’re not but it’s ok

Enough time for me to make breakfast 

I tell the kids we have to be quiet

“Mommy’s still asleep”

We laugh and giggle a bit 

Oh shiitake mushroom 

The milk is empty

Guess we’ll make a target run

You’ll be pissed we went without you

It’s your favorite store

Rest my love

We’ll be back soon
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Opening up is for fools

It cost more than dollars and cents

She’s always laughing with me

So that comment never made sense

But now I’m old and bitter 

Like an old fashion on the rocks

My heart’s been lost for years

I should probably call the cops 

No need I know where it’s at

At least I presume it to be

Under the bed

Or in the closet with my other novelties

And now you’re back in town

Rattling these bones like you did before

I got one more shot in me 

Meet me at the bar

Baby dust me off like that old vinyl your momma used to play

But don’t wipe me away like the tears that fall down your face

Somewhere on a shelf

Looking for your help

So dust me off

Clear that empty space 

Back to your house we go

My place smells like a juke joint

You say you’re not looking for anything 

I guess you make a good point

Because I’ve been in love with you

Since the summer of 92

That’s when I was born

I dreamed you into my arms

So spend this evening with me

Tomorrow I’ll go back to hell

Silhouettes form from a night light  

There’s no secrets to reveal

So blow me like a dandelion 

Right before you make a wish

Breathe on me in silence 

Let me enjoy your kiss

Your eyes or your thighs

Which sea will I get lost?

Baby 

Baby

Baby

Baby

Please just dust me off
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“I understand wanting to go above and beyond and giving me things I never got, loving me like I never was. It's flattering and it's sweet, but it got to be alot. I felt like you were trying so hard to kinda be someone you weren't. Even though that is you when you care about somebody, and I appreciate it. But I'm just different. I like to do things different and on my own comfort level.”
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Girl, I see I got to play this smart

Cause I can’t just be giving out my heart

Broken so many times I’m still picking up the parts

My momma said son it’s not your fault

Number one rule is protecting your heart
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