What Are You Trying to Say
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What are you trying to say,

Wasn't that me who just passed this way

Haven't you heard that you pay for the pity

With aimless reminders of life in the city

Prying and paving a place for your pen

Until there's no reason to write it again

Sucked up in solitude somber and gray

What are you trying to say?

What are you trying to prove?

Acting as if you've escaped from the Louvre

Haven't you heard that the poet is dead

And he lives with himself running inside his head

Dancing and dreaming like flakes in the snow

Until you're all melted with no place to go

Racing around like a roach on the move.

What are you trying to prove?

Who are you trying to fool?

Wandering about while still staying in school

Isn't it true that you're asking for something?

With anxious regrets and your attitude thumping

Haven't you patterned yourself after sorrow?

Neglecting the joy that I gave you tomorrow

Asking for answers to something that cruel.

Who are you trying to fool?

And how am I supposed to reply?

When all I can see is the hurt in your eye

Truthful reminders of life at it's worst

Hit too close to home to consider at first

All I can tell you is something went wrong

With sad explanations and words for a song

Questions with answers are painfully sly.

How am I supposed to reply?

And what are you trying to say?

