
Quindon Tarver, Studies in love 12
The Doorway FramesYou a Perfect Picture SilouetteBlue Sky of RegretEnough to Hang OutYour Legs Seemed to TrembleAt Least I Imagine That They DoThen Again, It's Probably Easy For YouPlease Don't Open Your Mouth My DearI Can Read All the Signs I Can Take It From HereThere's no Need to ExplainIt's Perfectly ClearThe Yellow Wall Paper PeelsA Strange Halo Around Your HeadIt's Funny How You Notice TheseStupid Things InsteadYou Say Something AwkwardBut I Wish That You Wouldn'tA Whole Life of You Wish You Could'sBut Just Couldn'tPlease Don't Open Your Mouth My DearI Can Read All the Signs I Can Take It From HereThere's no Need to ExplainIt's Perfectly ClearI Try Not to Fight Too MuchIt Only Just Makes Me MadSpent Half My Life Loving YouThink of All the Love That I Could Have HadFive Years of KissesPacked in My BagsAnd This Tiny Moment FitsAll the Big Things We Ever HadI Can't Quite PinpointWhen It Left Or What ForLove Always Steps LightlyAway From the DoorPlease Don't Open Your Mouth My DearI Can Read All the Signs Hell I've Known You For YearsThere's no Need to ExplainNo There's no Need to ExplainThere's no Need to ExplainIt's Perfectly Clear
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