Shattered and Burned
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I could’ve been crazy, yes I could’ve been sane


I could’ve watched your love wash down another drain


I could’ve been useless, I could’ve been wise


I could’ve dissolved all of those tears in your eyes


I could’ve been heartless, I could’ve been cruel


I could’ve been one who never touched the golden rule


I could’ve watched you escape from the promises you made


I could’ve stayed wide awake, could’ve watched my heart fade


I could’ve drown in the love that I thought I had earned


I could’ve watched as the memories shattered and burned





I could’ve been star-struck, I could’ve been blind


I could’ve watched as the vipers took a hold of my mind


I could’ve been angry, I could’ve been tossed


I could’ve been searching, for what I once lost


I could’ve been famous, I could’ve been dirt


I could’ve been sewing extra buttons on this shirt


I could’ve spilled my seventh drink and then wiped it from you house


I could’ve laughed like a mouse who was living in you blouse


I could’ve scoffed at your feelings and never returned


I could’ve watched as the memories shattered and burned





I could’ve been Cupid, I could’ve been Zeus


I could’ve been tight and I could’ve been loose


I could’ve been Jason, I could’ve been Hera�I could’ve been myself, but I didn’t want to scare ya.


I could’ve been righteous, I could’ve been weak


I could’ve melted in your bedroom when you kissed me on the cheek


I could’ve given up the promises I made when I was free


I could’ve asked myself to be the man you wanted me to be


I could’ve bellowed out a bitter song and acted unconcerned


I could’ve watche
