Leading Ladies and Gentlemen 

I’m watching these movies play out on the screen 
Wishing I could direct the players as they scream 

I want to put him there and make him say this 

And for her to be nice and seal it with a kiss 

Because they both are good and beautiful people 

But they’re crashing the church with stained glass and steeple 

They’re breaking it down and breaking it up 

Walking headlong over flowers underfoot 

Keeping with the times and burning each other 

Instead of banding together like sister and brother 

There’s a war going on and they are complicit 

They talk about peace but their words are explicit 

I just want to see them hugging arm to arm 

Surrendering to the love and the safety from harm 

Laying down weapons, each one has a shield 

But while the other looks on they will never yield 

Barbed wire fences separate both their houses 

Scratch match off of friction as the gasoline douses 

But what they burn down can never compare 

To the beauty I see when I look at them stare 

To the peace in their eyes when they look at each other 

I’m reminded again how to be a lover
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