Fallen

Don’t worry I haven’t fallen for you
If you’re afraid that’s what I would do 

Don’t worry you don’t need to be afraid of me 

I just think you’re lovely, that’s all that I see 

I watch you in jitters when you see I am there 

You go and hide in case I care 

You bury your head in case I have intentions 

To command, well I’ll grant you exemptions 

It’s a surprise to me that I really have not

Been in any, in any way caught 

It’s a surprise to me I’m not longing to tell

You what to do or to go to hell 

Because looking at the telly, on Tv screens

It’s what girls do to the men of their dreams 

Listening to music or listening to songs

It’s what I’ve been afraid of all along 

That I would bear you down in imprudence or judge 

You to be less or trekking through sludge 

And it comes as a surprise that I’ve let you go 

Unhindered and free to take your time slow 

No hurt, no pain, nothing at all 

When you do not return my call 

I still have the longing that much is true 

I still want to tell it all to you 

But aside from that I think I am fine 

And you didn’t do much to make me entwine 

So despite the love poems I’ve scrawled out in days 

I haven’t turned crazy, well I’m crazy anyways 

So go, be yourself, do what you want 

I’m not the kind of demon who loves to haunt 

I’d rather bide my time and kill you in one shot 

You think you are fine, you don’t know what you’ve got 

