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shut your eyes for once
cant you see e B
the reflection in the mirror 1s
waving back
a tally mark waiting to shiﬂ ol
passing the baton to: the LA
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you cant touch
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all bets are @ff

you can all f;{ _

return to your mot
and fathers

whose charms
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you'll want st
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call me again at midnighig™
se i can crawl under
your whispers
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| i can never hpid on too tight

after your voice lingers

shut your eyes for oence
cant you see

the reflection in the mirror
waving back

a tally mark waiting to shi
passing the baton to the &
finish line :

stars made of old_

yeou cant touch

W but you can lock
() heavy to the touclm :



