Best Friends 

Watching videos of Katy Perry, making me cry 
Coz she was there for the bad, the good, the whole ride

She was there when I sat alone in my room 

Filled up with my dread and merchants of doom 

Lifted me up by the songs that she sang

Let me know someone else went out with a bang

I wrapped myself up in blankets or hoodies 

Pressed play on the screen as she brought out the goodies

Ripped her own eyes up with tears she cried too

Fireworking her way through a monsoon 

I can’t paint her lightly, I can just paint her true

If ever I meet her I’ll say I love you 

Can’t explain what it meant to have a shoulder to lean on 

That time when I faced down, just me and my demon 

