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- pick ‘em up christ!

1. flight distance: i‘m not waiting to see how this turns out
cause’ i'll be running in another directions. and you could never
understand what this is all about, it is for my own protection.

my resistance, is flight distance.this is the part, the part where i
flee. you don’t get any closer to me. i've been holding back
refusing to expose and even if you ask, you’ll never get this close.
because i've been taking notes of your advances. andi just
thought that you should know, i‘'m not taking my chances. my
resistance, is flight distance. this is the part, the part where i flee.
you don’t get any closer to me. my resistance, is flight distance.
2. the bitterness: i've been loosing track of the nights that
i've lost sleep recounting the days you stole from me. the soles
of my shoes are wearing thin, thinner than my patience. i'll be
choosing to forget the mess that you have left. i‘'m getting this
off my chest once again i will confess. the soles of my shoes have
worn thin, thinner than my patience. you’ll be loosing all of my
time, i'm leaving you behind. you’re through abusing like a leech
thats on my side you drain the life with all the words you’ve lied.

i am not suprised by any of this, another failed attempt reminisce.
guess i will be, i’ll always be emcracing the bitterness. i will never
let you back in. i will never let you, let you back in again.

3. lakes and streams: take a few steps back from the shore,
these masses of land are subsiding even more. we are running
out of thread to sew up the seams. we are drowning in the lakes
and streams. what will it take to realize, what it takes to survive.
and we must revive. what will it take to realize, what it takes to
survive. pick yourself up off of the floor and decide what means
more. everything is not the way it seems. we are drowning in the
lakes and streams. what will it take to realize, what it takes to
survive. and we mustrevive. what will it take to realize, what it
takes to survive. we are drowning.

4. white crow: i have heard is said, time and time again. that
there’s nothing that comes without resistance. i do not believe,
refusing to assent. i’ll find something a little more consistent. i
can’t believe. you’re poe’s white crow and that’s something i
didn’t know, poe’s white crow. i‘m running toward the wind, un-
willing to relent. i'm searching for something and growing more
persistent. these tired lifeless limbs are pacing cold cement.
chasing you glowing gracefull in the distance. i can’t belive.
you’'re poe’s white crow and that’s something i didn’t know, poe’s
white crow. ialmost lost what i found. whenifell and hit the
ground, but you came back around. poe’s white crow.
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