Tarred 

I’m sorry for all the times I left you wondering where I am 
I’m sorry for being such a damn sight off the plan 

I wish I could go back and be just so for you 

But it’s not until now I knew what to do 

It’s not until today I knew how to be 

I didn’t really realize how much I want to see 

Your face before my eyes as I’m looking into yours

It’s a good thing for me that love always stores 

It doesn’t go off, it doesn’t know how to rot 

A million little things I never forgot 

I trace patterns in the sky when I look at the stars 

How they are unbound by human made bars 

I wonder aloud if they can talk back 

Do they hold secrets that my fingers lack? 

Can they find diamonds in my eyes looking up? 

Are we both drinking out of the same cup? 

Do they pour down over souls of all heads? 

As they lie awake or asleep in their beds 

Can you hear knocking on your door when they speak? 

Conveying a message that I try to keep 

Mischievous markers of destiny’s arm 

Their lack of restraint causes alarm 

I know in their sights I cannot go far 

I’m walking beneath that inky black tar

