Relentless 

Does he look at me often like I look at him?
Stalk down his picture, I know it’s a sin

Watch him from the sidelines, I could stare all day

All of his words, magic’s in what he says 

I hunt every remnant and find every part

Not a single pin dropped I haven’t seen from the start

The internet really is a dangerous thing 

Lets loose all these criminals who watch others sing 

You spell out your world and paint it complete 

I’m sold on the picture you draw when you speak 

And see images shared, God who made those eyes?
They pull me right in like a fading sunrise 

How he exists is a mystery to me 

A world in his eyes as he sets people free

I’d like to print him off and put him in a frame 

Have him by my bedside to look at each day 

God he’s a horizon and I can’t understand 

How in the world there lives such a man 

