
Vanna, This Map Is Old News
I dont Love what ive doneAll these months of wearI dont know where I wasAnd nowAt this anchor like an altarI tie and tie and tieIf this never ends At least ill stay alive Learn to forgive myselfNow press west Cover your footstepsClimb your hillLike a mountainYou are not a wall on which I lean

I am not the man you thought I wasIs there more to this than what I seeIve been wanderingAnd for this I ache I should have told youI loved you backThis wasnt a dreamSet adriftIll advised ill equippedSleep safeThinking wellWe can only hope he makes itWe can only hopeHe makes it somewhere
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