
Quindon Tarver, Here when gone
I Am a Woman Haunted By HandsEven Though I'm AloneTraces of PompeyAcross My SkinAnd An Invisible MapOf Where You've BeenIt's Dry Road to IdahoA Thirsty Tongue Across the LandAnd Soil So DryYou Could Swallow An Entire ManTook the First Road Out of TownHoping That You Were Just Skin DeepWell I Feel You LikeSome Sort of Phantom LimbBeside Me When I SleepCause You Are Here When GoneYou Are Here When GoneYou Are Here When GoneYou Are Here When GoneI Watch Another Grey Day UnfoldIt's Dusty WingsSometimes I Wish I Were More LikeRocks and Stones and ThingsSometimes I Wish My HeartWere Not Like Flowers At AllThat Way I Wouldn't Get ButterfliesWhen You CalledBegin ExtraAnd the Night Swallows ItselfYou Can See It in the StarsThe Moon Blinks It's Tired EyesI May Be a Thousand Miles to NowhereDoes That Make Me Lost Or Found?Oh - Is It That Relative to If You're Around?End ExtraAnd Some Birds Abandon Their YoungCause the Instinct Is Too Strong to FlyWell I Feel Like AbandoningMy Guitar and My Books and I'm AfraidI Don't Know WhyCause You Are Here When GoneYou Are Here When GoneYou Are Here When GoneYou Are Here When Gone
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