Damned if I do, Damned if I don’t

I see I’m fucked and there’s no way out 
Whatever I do I’m trapped in my doubt

Go forward, step back, then I jump in a lake

Do it all wrong on the 99th take 

No way to love you to honour you right 

Possessed by your picture in my mind tonight

I can’t put it down and I’m staring at the screen 

Consumed by the hope at what might have been 

Bang into a frame, the scaffolding rumbles

Piece by piece buckets as it shudders and tumbles

It washes to earth like a tide coming in 

Runs up on the shore as I lose all I win 

My hands can’t hold and they drop to my side

Frustrated and sparse as I’m buzzing inside 

Whatever I sell is lies and disdain 

When you answer the ad, I scream to refrain 

And still freedom balls in the pit of my belly

Propels me with a push til I’m homeless and smelly

Hands and knees crawling to lie at your feet 

How could it be right to live on the street? 

I look upwards at you as your eyes meet my own 

Lost in a moment where everything’s shown 

Pitiful and small, wretched and weak 

Larger than a mountain that stops all your speech 

I can’t understand the balloon in my head 

Spins me til I’m dizzy and falling instead 

Walking into walls with pavement crash downs 

No direction to speak of, just rambling around 

Throwing bullets like raindrops back into the sky 

They all fall back down and hit me as they fly 

My hands breaking bricks, they fall on my toes 
In this confusion of mine anything goes 

How could it be wrong to fall into you? 

When everything in me says its what to do

How could it be wrong to fail most complete? 

When you shine like sunlight bouncing up off the street

