Abandonment
Waiting to be shot down with that look on your face 

But what you did to her was a living disgrace 

Innocent eyes you look out of as real as they are true

But she put her heart and soul into her faith in you 

And you grabbed the rug when you didn’t need her feet

And pulled it out from under in rapid fire deceit 

So you wonder why she is crying on the floor 

And looks at you to give her what you will not anymore 

But the bullet has been stung and rung inside her bones 

So it isn’t a surprise that she still is throwing stones 

And yes I know she falls into a trap that you do not 

And builds up in a moment a towering forgot 

And leaves you laying bare with claws that she reveals 

In all her angry wishing it’s her dignity it steals 

But you stand as stone as strong and a pillar to be there 

Watching you unmoved as though you do not care 

Bearing her the burden like a card that you hand on 

Telling her right now is a time to be gone 

And leaving her abject and hanging on a string 

If she could she would, you don’t know anything 

If she knew to close her eyes, if she knew to turn her face 

Then it would be easy for her to just replace 

But she cannot and you know it as I do 

Staring still into the void where there once was you 

Dismiss her like a candle that you blow out with your breath 

So easy to move on, so easy to forget 

And the rest I see and could not find a fault 

But when you spun on her my heart ground to a halt 

Because she was full force, she was everything 

And kept on moving when you left into a winter of a spring 

And now you play pretend, you play it like you do 

Putting on your bulletproof so nothings coming through 

Standing like an ash tree as natural as they go 

Lying to her face so she will never know 

That love her there you did like the tide loving the shore 

Only going out to come back for more 

Only being gone so you could taste the sky 

Never really meaning a permanent goodbye 

And fearful that she’d see this hold she has on you 

Fearful of the afraid there’s nothing you can do 

A clasping that you see and imagine in your head 

You get a whiff of danger and feel a plunging dread 

You don’t know that you’re uncaptured and always will be so 

Running with the wind because you have to go 

You don’t see you’re uncontained, a living breathing shout 

Testament to freedom is what you are about 

Singing songs of life because you’re rooted deep 

Down into the earth where surefire will keep 

A branch out of a tree of knarled and ancient wood 

And yes I do agree when you say that you are good 

So don’t leave a little bird who landed on your web 

Out in the wilderness, pick her up instead 

