I Think We’re Friends Now
I think we’re friends

You’re the most endearing person I know

And I could just as easily be mad with you 

As summer could make it snow 

I think I am intimidating 

And I wonder if you’re scared

Because this came out of nowhere 

And I am so unprepared

But the best things always are 
Untraceable to point

And I’ve got the sneaking feeling

That we’ve always been joined 

Cause I couldn’t imagine my life 

Being any other way 

Since you made your appearance

On that ordinary day 

But now we’re face to face

And I feel that I am whole 

Domineering and demanding 

To lay claim upon your soul

But try as I might 

I can’t take my eyes off you 

And even though I’m in suspense

Any day will do 

Waiting on a call 
I know might never come 

Because you stole my heart 

And so the deal was done 

No business getting in 

That close and closer yet 

Did you really think 

I’d be able to forget 

When you lent your ear 

To the words upon my breath 

And I sometimes reminisce

The catastrophe we met 

Cause you hit me like a freight train 

With the force of a tide

And in that place you held me 

There was nowhere I could hide

So I stood there bare 

For the whole wide world to see

But somehow I’m protected

By your civility 

And mortified I am 

To be so easily read 

I wish that I could take 

It from you instead 

But you did it in a moment 

A mistake that you made 

And now I have the upper hand 

To put you in the shade 

So fragile I can’t touch 

Lest you break into my palm 

And I don’t understand 

How you can be so calm 

And look at me that way 

When knowing I could do 

Anything at all 

That I wanted to 

But somehow we are friends 

And you’re content to be 

Doing your own thing 

In my vicinity 

And I sneak a sidelong glance 

That may make you move 

So casually and slow 

Like there’s something I could lose 

Playing like a child 

Or a creature that is small 

Don’t want to disturb

The spider on the wall 

Do you think he knows I’m here 

I barely even ask 

Soaking in a second 

That is not meant to last 

Fumble with my antics 

I make an unholy clatter

Oh God, I hope he tells me 

That it doesn’t matter

Too afraid to hear the verdict

So I run and run 

Stuck with a love 

That shot me like a gun 

