Broken 

This man has me good, more than I could have imagined so 
I’m free as a bird and he just lets me go 

He doesn’t try to hold me in, doesn’t try to hold me back 

I love him more than I can explain, M 

He lets me leave to follow the path on my mind 

But even though I’m gone, I don’t leave him behind 

Still I have this wishbone that is sitting in my chest 

Waving him goodbye is putting myself to the test 

And yes I will pass, the only way is up 

To balloon into sky and drink from this cup 

But every time it comes around to nothing changing here 

And even though I’m someone else, he is still my dear 

