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I get nervous around that one special girl.
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1 - Butterflies

Butterflies

Da da da da da da
The landscape echoes with the noise of vocal chords
Grating against the machines of childhood fancy,
I sang, and played,
Without remorse,
Before you

I felt normal under the shadow of you
I was only as a friend,
Can you tell me?
Why can't I stop for her?

This irritates me beyond control
I feel my mind shrinking before her
Not you, nor you, or you
But why?
It's been going on so long,
Things were bound to change

So sitting, silently,
Massive nothing occupying my mind
It invaded when you stepped near,
It left with you

You're cursed with that gift
That only gives itself to those,
Those that are seen in that special light

Do what I ask,
Make me comfortable,
Teach me,
Talk to me,
Laugh at me
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