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1.

Dear God, don’t tell

The world I play with fire

There’s something within

This one that can’t be removed

Dawn came but way too late

Night falls, a steady rate

I bet you wish that it was over

Dice fall and cards do tear

A little worse for wear

We knew it wouldn’t last forever

Ela, this shall be her name

Ela, a beast that none can tame

Dear God, don’t look

No, don’t you pay a tension

There’s nothing quite like

The eyes, still staring through me

Dusk brings the light too soon

Don’t forget your silver spoon

I bet you wish that it was over

Throw down and take your turn

Or else we never learn

The difference between hate and lover

Ela, this shall be her name

Ela, no one’s gone insane

2.

Wake, you

Rise or shine

I need not possess

You were already mine

Wake, you

Self aware

Don’t know what you are

But you know you are there

Wake, you

Growing plain

I need not assess

You know your claim

3.

I got five days, five nights

Five ways to make things right

Five wires to guess from

Five matches, ten cigarettes

4.

She came in, oblivious

Reciting words she don’t know

Before too long, she’s unconscious

Rose red, copper moon glow

Dark secrets that she can’t tell

Left all alone and
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