Tornado 

Please you are small fry, please don’t make me laugh
Please just get your broke ass out of my gaf

You think I’d waste my time battering you blue 

Really, in seriousness?, I’ve better things to do 

You hold back from the edge with a sneaky smile 

Think I’ll come to get you so you run a mile 

Think you have one over one me, think you’re oh so smart

Maybe I would tornado but I don’t have the heart 

If I wanted to do damage distance wouldn’t stand a chance

Pulling out my pistol to make a person dance

I see it in between, the hanging, darkened cloud 

It is the unspeakable whispered into my mouth
But it would be too easy like shooting fish in a bucket 

Try to hold a grudge but am I bothered, fuck it 

And give in to what’s inside, the loving that’s eternal 

Even though you wreck my head, you really are infernal 

And my God it’s like you want it, what you’re daring me to do 

I won’t be responsible for cynicism in you 

The idea that you’re broken, the idea that you’re bruised 

You were not put on this earth just to be abused 
You want to be right, to tick the box suspended 

I’m sorry to disappoint, my love has not ended 

So don’t flatter yourself okay, you don’t bother me that much 

When did you get so damn out of touch? 
