Acoustic #7

Take this man who tries his dreams

After a life of empty things

He kneels down in early fall

Fatal weeps to change his scars

Winter comes, seasons pass

Forty years with a shining past

He grows his tree, the branches break

He calls himself an ugly name – he blames

He blames himself and hopes the pain will fade to grey – for shame

Why shame yourself into believing lies that can’t be real – you’re not at fault

Take this girl, she marries him

And on her back a darker sin

Doesn’t matter, it’s gone today

Her love for him cheats it all away

Good times pass, memories born

Bliss so good she couldn’t ask for more

Now she cries, they’ve torn apart

Her whole world smashed into the floor – she blames

She blames herself and hopes the pain will fade to grey – for shame

Why shame yourself into believing lies that can’t be real – you’re not at fault

Eighty years, time’s been lost
Sip it slow for all of us

I’m holding onto myself

I’m holding onto what’s left of my life
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