
SR 71, What a mess
I confess it's all true.I'm a mess, what a foolNow what do I doI need your help to get up from my kneesI can't seem to see the forest for the treesAs I wait in my silent miseryAll I'm asking is please...forgive meNow she knows meShe wants me to beSomeone I can't be...and she wants me...and she needs me...and she wants meBecause she loves meSHATTEREDNow you see insideI no longer hideOr fall between the cracks you left behindShattered, now you're out of timeYou've come this far to be deniedWhat a shame, I'm to blame
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