
A  g i an  t

If you see me riding the wind on a kite
Please tell me I’m here, that I’m doing alright
I don’t really mind if the words come out right
But if you go, 
Please leave me your light

Please keep me forever in time
Hold me close until I know where to lie
Because the past is a photograph,
The future’s defiant,
They say life is what you make it to be, but
Every story has a giant

He’s at the foot of his bed, standing beside himself
Still can’t play the part but I sure can disguise myself
So wash him away
With the rain
Until he’s just another picture, 
And all his pairs of headlights look the same

Please help me I’m lost in a field of white lines
I know I’ve been here before, but I can’t seem to find my way
I’m spinning in circles,
When I close my eyes
My empty footprints hold me down, 
but they take time

And every day time moves so slow
Like I’ve used up too much, now it’s got nowhere to go
And the hands of the clock never know
So life closes in on an asymptote

Thinking is hard, with nothing on your mind
And I’ve counted every star singing it’ll be fine
I can work it out- just need time
I can work it out- just need time
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