Infatuation 

This isn’t love but I’ll always be here 
Me staring at you is midair unclear 

Me searching for ways I can make you see me

Is not how two souls find eternity 

But I can’t help myself, immature and sincere 

As I wonder about dreaming of you full of fear

And shiver me timbers you run up my bones 

Til I am aligning King and Queen on their thrones

I’m playing a game and directing the pieces

Plastic or wooden, an inhuman species 

Can’t solve your puzzle or fix you up 

But I can be a hand you can hold when it’s tough 

I can’t be a halo all raked up in gold 

Ravishing sunbeams that catch you and hold 

The gods of these things were not made for me 

But if you need help you know where I’ll be 

There is no charge for time by my side 

And if you need rest you don’t have to hide 

You don’t have to run as the bullets rain in 

Just come and take shelter inside of my wing 

Owl like and big eyed I’m still thunderstruck 

A wonder like you could never be luck 

