Kinda Lost

You look kinda lost, I want to take you to my house
So you can see what life is about 

Yeah you look unsure, you look kind of afraid 

Head hanging low from all you forbade 

You look in pain, look a little bit hurt 

Like you’ve spent your time living in dirt 

Why do you wear the blues like a cuff on your sleeve?
Why is there so much that you cannot believe? 

And you make it your mission to hate all you can 

Cause at least then they can’t steal your plan 

Laborious, you make simple seem hard

Leave mystery as your calling card 

World weary, you seem like you’ve had enough 

But you’re made of resilient stuff 

And echo the eons like a white moon 

Grainy and rough, a gravelly tune 

What are you saying? What is it you speak? 

You sound like the track a carriage would keep 
Or a tape you wind with a pencil end 

Stand out although you try to blend 

You inspect me now to notice the crime 
And see whereabouts I have lost time 

Revolving the sky in a circle around 

And I can’t hear a single sound 

And if that’s your duty then do it you must 

But I see you break when you want to trust 

Hop along, hop along like a buckshot body 

Fooling people as a hobby 

But I caught those moments like a hanging ball 

Suspended before it starts to fall 

The innocent behind your eyes 
Before you get the chance to hide 

They see it too that’s why they love 

And you got by on what you could 

Wrap around just like a scarf 

But it’s the battle of Clontarf 

When you abandon, when you go 

Wind changes what you need to know 

And now blue eyed you stare at me 

Can’t deny their sensibility 

In being what you needed then 

When you asked, again, again 

So I say please do not worry 

If you’re in a sort of hurry 

To get to where you’re going to 

Alone it’s always only you 

You look again like you are lost

Though stinger still sharp as a wasp 

Nothing gone but nothing gained 

From all the people you have blamed 

Nothing earned but half a whole 

Unite the split inside your soul  
