
Always There

Noah Gundersen

You're cold as ice water falling on my shoulders
It's bad advice to rest your head next to strangers
I think twice and realize I'm only looking at you sideways
With both eyes tired all the time
Who did I expect to find here
Now the come down's heavy
Concrete in my shoes
I was almost ready to climb through
Love grows like a cancer, you're always here
My bones, shaking in terror, will always fear you
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