I’m Sorry 

I’m sorry to see you’re in my top stories again 

One of the best out of three hundred friends

I can’t help but click the mouse moves itself

I know I’ll get caught if I keep falling down wells

I’m sorry to hear things aren’t going good

That a blaze is burning down the trees in your wood

Stops me in a moment as my eyes break across

And I wonder for a second what have you lost 

I’m sorry to say I love you like a drug

And you hit me each time like a foldable hug

I wait and I watch and I hide by your bed 

Hope that you see me kiss the hair on your head

