Freefall
Imago

I choke on an anti-thesis

Came midway past this song that leases
A little bliss

I though I was over this

We are phrases less spoken

Abreviated most of the time
Hallucination chambered well in my mind
Never on a rainy day

To freefall

Never on a run down day

To freefall

Tailend of a night gone crazy

Some favors never taken easy

Is it over? Still together?

I thought we were over this

We are faces—erased

So appreciated, not of this time
Regained emotions still linger when its gone
Leave your ambition no other time but now
To wait for the freefall

Never on a rainy day
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