Quietly blue
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Quietly blue

neither ﬁreproof nor wa




Melancholy Holly

growing up in private behind our prison walls
pushing on regardless of the rises and the falls
all those nights I spent
all those days I spent
all those nights I spent

with melancholy Holly
only the moon was free

pinching all our pennies in cages of the past
e graspmg at every straw up until the last
all those nights I spent £2
all those days I spent
all those nights I spent
with melancholy Holly
only the moon was free

not her, not me

not her, not me

not her, not me
not melancholy Holly

» what we could not witness, what we could not see
what we could not answer, who we could not be
all those nights I spent

all those days I spent
all those nights I spent
with melancholy Holly
only the moon was free

not her, not me

not her, not me

not her, not me
not melancholy Holly
y the moon was free



- Always leaving

the privilege of traveling light
unburdening, the urge to write
upon the page where memories lie
it’s time to never say never
I’ve stopped believing in forever . <A
I’1l always come back, even just to say goodbye 2

rolling through unfamiliar places, past reflections mother faces

and always leav1ng bits of me behin *
T streets, s orting the chaff out from the wheat

s of me behlnd

e hand I'm dealt
I’ve ever felt

" if we control 0
¥%if we lunge on or if we wait
ru al)Vays come back, even just to say goodbye

tgé late for tears - but, baby the rain must fall
}/oo late for tears - but baby, the rain must fall
/
’ too much now and too much later
is there or is there no creator
upon the page where memory lies
adding up the breaths and heartbeats
and multiplying by the bittersweet
I’1l always come back, even just to say goodbye

rolling through unfamiliar places, past reflections in other faces
and always leaving bits of me behind

strolling down unfamiliar streets, sorting the chaff out
and always leaving bits of me behind
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1. Quietly blue
2. Melancholy Holly
3. Always leaving
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