Miss You

I never said I wanted you to go

I never said that I loved you so

I can’t take my time

And I won’t fake this dread

The cross figure’s drowning, on the line

Pulling me inward to a night

I’m falling, I feel no one’s arms

Oh I’m calling, and I’m crying, and I’m seething, but I’m not flying

It’s time to put on a tempered head

Silence tastes of jealousy and inner rage

Crying out wastes my breath, find your place

Selling out ate my heart, nipped my faith

I never said I wanted you to go
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