The Gap

Went out walkin'
Weather overcast
Thoughts were talkin'
Scenery went passed
Ran into someone
Someone else new
Chatted for a while
And then withdrew

Not all there up here
Or so they appeared
In the gap

Between

Everything

And me

Well there's a chance
That I often digress
Back and forth

I pace around the mess

Memory's full of stuff
And now I'm stuck

In the gap

Between

Everything

And me

Behind a pair of eyes
And in the dark
Conducting my surprise
At this new arc

It's out of my control
Just another plot hole
In the gap

Between

Everything

And me
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