Echoes

You don’t love me
You only love the echoes of my
You don’t know me
You only know the echoes of my

Will you write down everything
Will you write down everything

You don’t hear me
You only hear the echoes of my
You don’t feel me
You only feel the echoes of my

Will you write down everything
Will you write down everything

Every echo is in my head

voice

voice

that I

that I

heart

heart

that I
that I

say?
do?

say”?
do?

I'm turning them out with the things I do

And everything is a part of me
I'm turning into a part of you

Will you write down everything that I say?
Will you write down everything that I do?
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