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The Bullet

Sometimes I just feel            so frustrated.

Sometimes I need                  to shield my eyes.

Everything I love                     is over-rated.

I need my pain                       to make me wise.

See how deep the bullet lies.

The pain within                won’t be denied.

With your long blond hair

and your eyes of blue,

you can do anything

you want to do.

Just don’t take me for a ride.

Sometimes with you

I feel I’m bleeding.

And only you                        can heal the wound.

Late at night 

I watch you breathing.

I’m so afraid 

you’ll leave too soon.

See how deep the bullet lies.

The pain within                won’t be denied.

With your long blond hair

and your eyes of blue,

you can do anything

you want to do.

Just don’t take me for a ride.

Sometimes with you

I feel I’m bleeding.

And only you                        can heal the wound.

Late at night 

I watch you breathing.

I’m so afraid 

you’ll leave too soon.

See how deep the bullet lies.

The pain within                won’t be denied.

With your long blond hair

and your eyes of blue,

you can do anything

you want to do.

Just don’t take me for a ride.
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