Not Again

I’ve a habit of falling in love
When someone says my name

They talk to me just once

And I don’t know who to blame

I have a problem when someone’s nice 

And decides to recognize 

Me as standing there 

A presence by their side 

I don’t think I can help it 

It’s really not my fault 

When someone is sincere

I’m locked inside a vault 

And it is embarrassing 

As obvious as I go 

I cannot even talk 

So they must know 

Remember it long ago 

On a basketball court 

Called up to take a turn

And I started to float 

Could never be the same

From that moment on

All my rationality 

Abandoned me was gone 

And I fell into the fold 

Just another one 

Didn’t really know 

What the hell was done

Except it was and all 

And to this very day 

When I run into him 

I have to get away 

Nearly ten years now

It must surely be 

But all the time to pass

Doesn’t alter me 

