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(1)Deep Love Lullaby
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Catching beauty, in a space so infinite
Catching you, starts, a new infinite.
Infinity plus a weekend
All we speak on, is forever
The young me wants to see, the old you
And the old me knows, I'll never have regrets
Having known you.
Catching you with virtual hands
I hate reality, you already know this
Catching beauty, you've brought me balance
I never chose this.
But without choice, I'm glad
Because having known you, I'm missing
What I've never known I've missed.
Life's been a struggle without you
Even before I got to know you
I've always known
I was without you.
With you, I've caught beauty
Beyond two souls, we're already married
Like a lullaby in the deep
No one will hear us
And I don't want them to
Hear us...for what?
~ Sakari
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(2)New Feelings
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I never dreamed of going to Cali
Where'd you come from?
The Cure To Loneliness at 5pm
You made me a potion, off a text message.
I'm living off sorrys and flashbacks
You swear you understand; you won't ever step away
I'm living out of regret and anger
You're a meditation away.
Pictures of you throughout my gallery
I mental meditate.
Kisses in my phone, and you're gorgeous
I mental meditate.
I'm playing hard to get, but don't you go away
I'm questioning how you feel about me, but don't you go away.
Walked down on my heart
Walked down on my feelings
You give me new feelings.
Walked down on my heart
Walked down on my doubts
I swear I'm still in doubt.
Walked down on my insecurities
You swear you love me, infinity.
Walked down on my heart
Walked down on my feelings
You give me new feelings.
~ Sakari
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(3)If Love Was Real
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If love was real, you'd be easier to find.
Easier to take risks with.
Easier to get ahold of.
If love was real, you'd love me from the start.
I wouldn't have to work for it.
It'll be magical, like the shit they used to say...
My love interests say anything
Magical bullshit, that doesn't make sense
But you want it to make sense
But you can't tell me how it makes sense
Tell me how to heal, you want me to
Tell you how I feel, something I can't do
Because the last girl I hugged
Taught me to hold on to
Everything, I never wanted to
So now, I hate her too.
And I hate love too.
I hate feeling like, I could love you.
I don't wanna love you.
I don't want you to trick me too.
Suicide feelings from loving you
Seeing how long it takes, before I'm losing you.
If love was real, you'd be easier to find.
Easier to take risks with.
Easier to get ahold of.
If love was real, you'd love me from the start.
I wouldn't have to work for it.
It'll be magical, like the shit they used to say...
Women, women, women...
So many to please, but whose pleasing me?
I used to be so sure, now I'm insecure
Signing my art over to whoever, just to be secure
Realizing so late, that sex ain't worth it.
That love ain't worth it.
That these last minute girls, ain't worth it.
I bet you I hate you too.
I bet you I move slower, with the next girl I'm with
Get out this rut that I'm in
And take myself to a million, off purely a pen.
If love was real, you'd be easier to find.
Easier to take risks with.
Easier to get ahold of.
If love was real, you'd love me from the start.
I wouldn't have to work for it.
It'll be magical, like the shit they used to say...
~ Sakari
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(4)Any Other Way
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It's waves to my chest
I'm tied to a tree, while my inner world's
Flooding.
It's me feeling betrayed again
Thinking I see the signs
Before they happen again.
Not again.
Too much of my mind is traveling
I'm trapping you, inside my sadness
You don't have to be in this, with me.
Is there any way I can reach my goals
Of trusting every move you make
Of refusing to doubt us, when I don't hear from you
Of pulling away, when you grab a hold of me
Is there any way?
Any way of being less human, than I already am
Being less emotional, than I already am
Realistic goals, I want to reach
Is there any way?
~ Sakari
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(5)I've Seen You In My Sleep
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Deeper than what I'm trying to make it out to be
I dreamed you were laying next me
Deeper in my head, I am
At work and unsure and unfocused
It's so unfortunate, I don't understand
I'm making promises to you, in my sleep.
You're a touch away, in my dream
Laying on top of my all white sheets.
I've seen you in my sleep
Changing for bed
Seen you in my sleep
You're not leaving me
I've seen you in my sleep
You're smiling in my direction
We both seemed unbothered, why would I ever want to be awake
Again?
~ Sakari
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(6)How Is She
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Her phone only rings now
Her voice isn't in a message.
She's barely active anymore
Could she be living that life, we talked about?
No whereabouts of her
She works remotely.
She used to live in...
She's no longer there.
Did she meet someone new
How is she?
Did her lips finally get touched
How is she?
Why is the sunset no longer
The background of her page?
How is she?
~ Sakari
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(7)Don't Wanna Fall
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A bridge with pieces missing
She tells me to walk across
What kind of trust is she assuring
I want all of her promises.
I don't see much for myself
I'm used to short-term things
How long can this bridge hold up
What does this bridge, really symbolize?
I don't wanna fall in the arms of another
I don't wanna love again.
You're making me want things again
A part of me, loves you again.
I met a few girls between us
That doesn't bother you.
You met two guys between us
That sort of bothers me.
You hurt me first
I don't wanna fall again.
~ Sakari  
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