I Think He’s Mad

I can feel your anger as you play me like a drum

I can feel your hatred at the nothing we’ve become

I can feel frustration when I see you through the door

I just want to tell you I love you all the more

I can feel the way you want to tear me down 

I can see how your brow furrows to a frown 

I can sense the way confusion turns you wrong 

Because you know like me the love where we belong

But above all these slights and these little rainbow wings

I can see you smile and your laughter as it sings 

I can see your beauty when you’re burning down the street 

And I can feel your soul when I hear my own heart beat
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