Singing

You say “I’m so unhappy” but your words shout joy
You pick me up when I’m down you beautiful boy

On a day when the world has turned me away

You’re still the same as yesterday

You smile through time and through cyberspace

I can almost see it now curling up on your face

I’m lost and I’m bubbles and laughter with you

Even though we’re not talking I hear what you do

I’m drunk and I’m wayward and straggling around 

When you ring doorbells I chime at the sound 

You play like a glass that’s been tapped with a spoon

And the whole world waits to hear out your tune

