Biffy

I want to talk to you so bad, I’d almost call you now
I wish that I was with you and I’ll find a way somehow 

I see that life is passing and the way that my skin ages 

My heart beats love in me, against the fear it rages

I was looking for a clock so I would know the time

But now I’m so far gone those words don’t even rhyme

The helplessness has overtaken all the pride in me

Weak in the face of my own obscurity 

I knock my head on wood so I might gain some sense

But everything I do falls into the past tense 

And everything I look for just sets my star soul spinning 

And as I toil and trouble I feel that God is grinning 

I call your name at night time, I mumble in my sleep 

As if the picture of you was something I could keep 

I’m reaching out for you like a child into big arms 

But I know though there and all won’t stop these alarms 

I’m like a ballerina whose twirling on a point 

I’ve bulked up all my muscles, took care of every joint

And I have no nice ending for which to round this out 

This pain has been my mending as I take another bout 

