
James, I Know What I'm Here For
What a lifeA trick of lightThen everything returns to the seaYou can have whatever you wantBut are you disciplined enough to be freeTurning love into a chorePromises come cheap dear readerAnother page, another doorFollow, follow meI know what I'm here forHanging on through late decemberI know what I'm here forFollow, follow meMoving onDon't belongMy life turned into a mallEvery line is in the songFollow me out of the fallWhat an actor, what a showGoing through some holy motionsThe bands are sharp but the singers slowEverything must goI know what I'm here forSouvenirs, polygraph testsPhotographs fresh from the wreckWhat a poster saint he'll makeIn one take, one takeI know what I'm here forFollow, follow me
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