I Hate Him 

Look, if he doesn’t want to talk, he doesn’t want to talk, the fucking prick

He looks like an angel and it makes my stomach sick 

I’d love to buy a baseball bat and take it straight to his head

It might do too much damage, think of something else instead

God I want to beat you and smash you to the floor

Please just say hello and I’ll ask for nothing more

Well that’s not strictly true, I’ll still badger you annoyed 

Til you cave and say you love me, my secret plan deployed
I know I might be evil, it’s a problem in my life

It’s just I have this dream and in it you’ve a wife 

And I’m giggling on my seat as I write down these words

I can’t believe someone so brilliant is acting so absurd 

I’m talking about myself in case you weren’t sure 

Why are you so damn nice and so silky silver pure?

If I could grow a forest I’d plant a million trees 

And ripple them with sunshine as they’re blowing in the breeze 

Right there in the centre in a cloaking quiet wood

Lies a little cabin, smoke brewing from its hood

And I know I’m kind of weird, I scare myself sometimes 

I would totally understand if it’s too much tangled vines 

Its just I think you like it as intrigue bites your tongue 

You don’t say it but I hear the song you haven’t sung 

I just want to say I’m in when you plan to take this trip
Til then I’ll haunt your gate as my legs grow weak and slip 

And knock upon your door, hammer it red raw 

Break out my own sunshine as I’m laying down the law 

Goodbye for now my dearest, as your eye glints back at mine

Until we meet again I know we’ll both be fine 

