Preamble 
He ain’t your property 

So back off, back off, back off

He ain’t yours, he never was 

So back off, back off, back off

He’s fine the way he is 

Don’t hurt him like you do 

He isn’t part of me 

And he isn’t part of you 

And I know he loves you so 

And that will never change 

But you take him down

And he takes the blame

But weather you he has 

And weather you he does 

And weather weathering 

Til you’re wreathing a flood

And breaks you like a stick 

Breaks you there in half 

I see it in your face

All that broken glass

But you still don’t have the right 

To turn him, turn him, turn him

Even though I know 

Its burnin, burnin, burnin

And all the wilderness 

You sought long to protect

Is the devils advocate 

That you first suspect

And what you loved the most 

Bluebottles in your head 

Filling up with all 

The things you haven’t said 

As if they’d make a difference

You know that they would not 

You can only give him
Everything you’ve got

And if that’s not enough 

Then nothing will ever be 

But be grateful that 

He’s what you got to see 

Because not everyone does 

And you’re lucky in that way 

I know the pulling feeling 

Of what won’t go away 

And when you cannot fight 

The love that’s in your soul 

You do it anyway 

In spite of what you’re told 

And even though it’s wrong 

In some way it is right 

And my best times with him 

Were asleep by firelight 

And I just mourn the day 

That he is gone for good 

Because he has been running

Through my mind and through my blood

Into where I let him 

Though now it is laid bare 

I can hide no more 

But I don’t even care 

And watch you feel the same

And the wrench that comes to you 

When he has disappeared

And you don’t know what to do 

Beside yourself you cry 

In anger and in vain 

You want him to taste

Just a little of your pain 

But he is who you loved 

And where your heart did touch 

Beguiling in the winter time 

That you could feel that much

And be lost in yourself

Like you were lost in him 

Berated til the break of day 

You trusted on a whim 

That left you so wide open 

To what he chose to do 

Bewitching as the night sky 

His effect on you

But now he is crying because you shout

Traitor, liar, I don’t believe 

That you had me so fully 

Hanging from your sleeve 

You take out your wrath in vengeance 

That he had the temerity to be 

In so safe and close

And himself so beautifully 

You play him like he played you 

On the instrument of your choice

And he cannot deny 

The power of your voice

He cannot but accept 

That this is what he did 

Because there was a time 

When your hand was locked in his
And now you fear yourself 

Because in case again 

He comes round to talk to you 

And you know it’s not the end 

You falter on the sidelines 

With the wording of okay 

But you know the kind of love 

When it is meant to stay 

And has you so disarmed 

Never fully real 

In the meaning of goodbye 

When this is what you feel 

But all your fear is fake 

You forget just how strong

You are and don’t you know 

That love is never wrong 

And it can never hurt you 

Not that, oh, no, my dear 

You have just been wasting 

Your time on what you hear 

He’s still the same as what he was 

And what he was is good

Please don’t hurt him harsh 
Just because you could 

Please don’t have him flinch 

Or draw back at the bite

Like someone touching the hot 

You know it isn’t right 

I know he hurt you bad 

But you make him pay 

My wings spread out before him 

When you speak to him that way 

Like arms before a fight 

Or full force before a train 

I put my body in the path 

Of this torrential rain 

Like bullets in the water

Or hailstones from above 

This kind of jostling 

Is with a push and shove

So I say to you today 

Don’t doubt what’s in your heart 

Even when it seems

To have all fallen apart 

Don’t lock the door complete 

Don’t paint it resolute 

Don’t throw him to the wolves 

Or down the laundry chute

Because there was once a time 

When the opposite was true 

And that person there 

He meant the world to you 

