a map for your birthday

Runnner

I'm trying to write this clearly
Through nervous hands
Illegible memory

We're walking through your old hometown
Like dying stars, we're reaching out
We're reaching out

So much I can't say

But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
But you nodded anyway
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