Fuck You

Fuck you Bob Dylan, fuck you 
Now the foot is on the other shoe 

And the words that you say 

Make me want to pray 

And thank the good Lord in the sky 

For making someone 

When the world was begun 

With a heart of gold in their eye

And your songs stem a beat 

That rhythm my feet 

And rhythm the words I write 

Tried so hard to be hard 

To the words of a bard 

But you got me feeling alright 

Nocturnal I am 

Nocturnal I live

What I cannot take

I long to give 

And long to love 

Like loving before 

And long to pick up

Your heart from the floor 

But pickings are slim

When you go within 

And look for the lamplight of sky 

I love you, I love you 
And love, 

You know I don’t know why 

You knock on my door

You rage your own war 

You break what you cannot believe 

You cut your own cloth

And drink your own broth 

Release what you cannot relieve 

And now I’m anew 

And talking to you 

And telling that it is okay 

To be as you are 

To strum your guitar 

And do what you do anyway
So if we ever should meet

And I come to greet 

My words will float away dust 

But what I will give 

To you is let live 

And a refreshment of trust 

And I know it is nothing 

For someone like you

Who has everything

That you could want to 

But still I’ll offer 

And empty my coffer 

And upturn my palms to the sun 

Because since the day

That I walked away 

A love for you was begun

And thank you my friend

Thank you I say 

For being so kind 

And making my day 

It’s all that I have 

To tell you I’m glad

That I got to know you here 

And if you should need 

To be forest freed 

I’m here to listen my dear  

