God Forsaken 
I know full well there’s nothing for me there

So why am I traipsing to that God forsaken town 

Where traffic moves in swathes and no one stops to take a breath 

Going half way across the world on a journey with a full stop at its end 

Leaving life and love behind 

Knowing full well nothing may greet me on my return 

Expect a big pile of change and heartbreak to accommodate inside my soul 
It’s a fruitless endeavour leading down a one way track 

Of hopelessness and despair 

But its the only way out, the only escape route that I can see 

Its the only way to die before my time 

Like everybody else

