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My Bleeding Heart
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My bleeding heart, it bleeds for you

In everything I say and do

The world is harsh and wears you down

Now don’t you dare now wear that frown

A little child is bald without choice

It’s like he’s never had a voice

A valiant man he has no legs

By one small step on a powder keg

And the man on tv tweets way too much

I’m sure that’s just his injustice crutch

Plastic bottles choke the beast

It’s like Satan’s dining and having his feast

But no one’s coming, where’s superman?

To save the day, so what’s the plan?

Just hold your breath ‘til you turn blue 

My bleeding heart it bleeds for you.
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A Man and His Circus
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P.T. Barnum the profiteer

Just play the music loud so they can hear

No penny to pay? Oh! what a sin

Maybe then you pay with your skin

.

Or do you have a deformed aunt?

Oh no, I shouldn’t, oh no I can’t!

Or is your father way too tall?

Strike up the band I’ll take it all

.

When you enter 

Through the doors

You’ll be screaming

Out for more

.

I said strike up the band

And send in the clowns

Now go on the tight rope

And don’t let me down

.

Is that a whisker?

I see on your chin

Oh where now, oh where now

Should I even begin 

.  

Your mother is beautiful

She’s 1200 pounds

Oh nickels and pennies

I’m hearing the sounds

.

Of a man and his jingle

And the humbug of night

Away on his elephant

He rides out of sight
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This one’s for you


[image: ]


I usually do it for myself

Without a worry in mind

I search, I look, I gaze upon

The many treasures I find

.

But, today I woke up feeling funny

Not a thing for myself I did not do

Oddly enough today what I did

Is I did this one for you

.

No selfishness, no self-control

Unhinged and often impulsive

Guided by an unknown force

Well this is sometimes how we live

.

As the day was done and the world was one

Not one moment was wasted feeling blue

Because of what it felt like

To do this one for you.
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Depravity
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Deprave, deprave, depravity

What an evil way to be

When all is wrong and nothing’s right

Then cast away until daylight

.

And castaway upon my will

The hardest part is to be still

It eats you up no end in sight

And yields to me oh whoa the night

.

It curls itself up like a ball

Just waiting, and watching until you fall

A smirk of a smile is all you’ve got

And empty thoughts have he have naught

.

Scraping, clawing, bleeding inside

Untangled, unhinged, the seed of a bride

The demon that’s living inside my brain

Numb and obnoxious and free from pain

.

He creeped in somewhere in the night

And never left, he evaded sight

No one saw him, no one cared

So he ran rampant and with no fear

.

Taking all that he could take

Breaking every rule to break

Stopping nowhere, no end in sight

A vision of evil, a glorious sight

.

Courage is little and courage is earned

Courageous is he that accepts to be burned

And lives with the scars that is left on himself

A master of disguise, puts the book on its’ shelf

.

It can rest, gather dust, leave a stain on the spill

Clean it up, gather strength, put its’ name on a pill

For it won’t be too long till it comes back again

When it does, do be warned that you won’t call it friend

.

Deprave, deprave, depravity

What an evil way to be

When all is wrong and nothing’s right

Then cast away until daylight
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Tumbleweed
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Tumbleweed they call me

Cause I drift from town to town

Never staying one place too long

Never settling down

.

Drifter’s such a funny word

Don’t you get it? Get my drift?

Like an opal wedged within

Through the sands I’ll sift

.

Someday I may just plant my feet

But, I don’t just know when

It’s getting late I have to run

The clock is striking ten

.

The time has come for wanderin’

Like a feather flying high

Just like I told you, that’s me

And that you can’t deny

.

Will I miss what I might miss?

Or maybe make a memory I can’t replace

Or maybe see in others

A precious solitude face

.

A gust of wind, she lifts me up

And then I roll away

No longer being stationary

Watch me go! Away! Away!

.
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