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I feel like I'm writing backwards every time that I feel your smile

Every time that I feel you falling as you're putting me up on trial

While the judge of disappointment and the jury of despair

Decide to leave the judgement up to those who never care.

It's like I'm writing backwards, every time you ask for more

Like I'm writing backwards, like I've written these things before

Like I'm writing backwards, but I can never be sure.

I feel like I'm writing backwards every time that the morning slips

Into another crossword puzzle or an hour on hour hips

While a masterpiece of wisdom soaks a dollars worth of pride

In a cauldron of deception where the heroes go to hide

I feel like I'm writing backwards because the night is familiar and clear

The sex appeal drips from the ceiling and the music bursts open with fear

While the stars keep on telling a story that defies every lesson I've learned

I feel like I'm writing backwards paying back every dollar I've earned

