Itch

If you'd only know how much
I think what you think,
maybe then you'd see that
I'm always thinking of you.

Galvanize my mind and

put up a sign onto the sky.
Needless to say, I need to say,
I really need you today.

Breaking up, tearing your soul.
Deep down inside, do you feel alone?

If you'd only know how much
I'd like to jump a little higher,
take my course from a distant flare

and force myself into pretentious things.

I'm here, but I try not to
pay attention to what you say.

Deep Insight
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