Rough 

Well I don’t want ta scare ya with my belligerent tone 

I know you’re sad when you’re on your own 

And you don’t really say but it’s in your head 

Or the way you hang it when you get out of bed

And I don’t want to play, not so much anymore 

There’s too much truth that you take me for 

Seriously as if you’re in doubt 

And you’re trying to guess what I’m about 

An’ you’re takin it to heart and believing me 

When I’m just dancing on your oceanography 

So silent, you don’t let words give you away 

But I can read what ya don’t got to say

And your mouth pursed in thinking it deep 

You’ve got more than obviously underneath 

And I’m wondering what’s going on in that brain of yours 

You’ve got that pensive way about ya fulla cures

And I’m jig actin’ on the sidelines nervous about the whole damn thing 

Cause I’m on my own no matter whatcha bring 

Looking at ya there and knowing there’s nothing I can do 

Wantin ya but leaving you 

Ballooning with all these trifles but they’ll go unheard 

Because you’re looking at me that way like a little bird

And I’m splittin’ so you can do what you want 

Never really something I could haunt 

Didn’t learn that much, not sure I was right 

But to be quiet’s a mention of might 

