I Miss You 

I’m cut up tonight because I’m thinking of him 
He’s nowhere to be seen and I miss his skin 

I’m like a lovelorn poet that the movies bear out 

Can pining for someone be what I’m about 

I have to make this right and just tell him the truth

It’s like a hole in my chest, pretending is no use

He’s heaven above, he’s moonlight and sunbeams

And when I go to sleep he pops into my dreams

I’m battered and bruised with no time for myself 

Worked hard today from the hand I’ve been dealt 

I wish I could lie down like a child in his arms 

He gives me the feeling he’d keep me from harm 

All these demons rise up to illuminate my sky

And I’m perished inside as they pass me by
He is the one star that I hope to hold 

Inflaming my heart, he took root in my soul 

I know he can’t know this, the depth of this love

Because it’s not earthly bound, this comes from above

I don’t know if it’s possible that he could understand 

I’d be happy if I never set sights on another man 

He has my whole body, my mind and my spirit wild and free

At his feet I’ve laid down all the pieces of me 

But I don’t know if he sees or if he can pick them up 

Does he see a treasure trove or just glass by his foot 

He couldn’t not care because if he could really see 

He’d know what a blessing this love has come to be 

There’s no way he can run from the torrent it weaves

As it pummels outward and lands on his sleeves 

He’s caught in my sight, a blazing sun star 

Wherever he goes I’ll never be far 

And soulless I am when my mind runs away

And paints dark pictures from its colours today 

Uncared for and alone, no one will come in 

But despondency leaves with the flash of his grin 

Even though it’s just an image that floats in my mind

To have met him just once is to know the sublime 

And forever I’ll be at the base of his bed

To be a soft hand to lay down his head 

To wrap him up warm and pull blankets around 

So that he’s not cold when he feels he will drown 

So he knows that he’s loved wherever he goes 

From his messy brown hair to the tips of his toes 

He’s a beautiful boy, there’s no doubting that 

I’m always for him if he ever comes back 

