
Patrick Park, Stay with me tomorrow
the quiet night roomfilled with unfinished storiesand wait for smoke that lines the aira body burning out of moderate rageand you can find me thereand i'll offer you nothingnothing worth savingand i'll ask for nothing in returnjust for you to stay with me tomorrowif this world still turnsnow if i could stop my dreamingand curse the upward skiesof all their april gales and shepherd gullsriding side by sidethere would be a world to breathebetween you and iand it wouldn't break my heartif you called to say goodbyeif you're really leavingleave nothing in my careeverything i own is brokenand far beyond repairi've offered you nothingasked nothing in returnjust to stay with me tomorrowwatch this whole world burnbut now you're really goingthe night it cuts like nailspulling hard and fast and fullor boring holes into my sailsso lead the way tomorrowto a world that's free from careand may a small amount of truth and liesomehow find you thereif you're really leavingleave nothing in my careeverything i own is brokenand far beyond repairi've offered you nothing
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