It doesn’t matter 07-09-03

It doesn’t matter just what I do
It doesn’t matter just what I say
It doesn’t matter how much I cry
You won’t see me anyway

It doesn’t matter just where I go
It doesn’t matter just who I see
It doesn’t matter how much I run
You won’t follow anyway

Take the train blow by the suburbs
Take the train until the final ride
Take the pain beyond the brewpubs
Take the pain ‘til it starts to hide
Follow paths deep into forests
Follow paths until you’re all alone
Follow paths ‘til you ignore it
Follow paths ‘til the pain is gone

You wouldn’t listen to the words I said
You wouldn’t look at what was on my face
You wouldn’t feel the yearning in my touch
You wouldn’t even take the time

You wouldn’t answer when I called you up
You wouldn’t answer when the letter came
You wouldn’t answer all the emails sent
You wouldn’t even dodge the blame

Take the train blow by the suburbs
Take the train until the final ride
Take the pain beyond the brewpubs
Take the pain ‘til it starts to hide
Follow paths deep into forests
Follow paths until you’re all alone
Follow paths ‘til you ignore it
Follow paths ‘til the pain is gone

Leaving love in separate space competing for the second place
Ignoring all the history strewn upon the nights of waning moon

And taking all there was of us to pack it head out on a bus

With no note left no words of why no show down at the crack of noon
Imploding with an epic wail of why you left your comet’s tail

To shine on through the empty nights reminding of the moments heat
And as the last of embers die they leave your image in my eyes

I wonder if this is just me, I guess it’s not so take a seat...

It doesn’t matter...



