Astrophysical Shoes
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If I could walk across the universe with astrophysical shoes
(Why are you talking?  You should be walking.)

I’d never travel far enough away to get away from the blues

(Your legs are straining, but it keeps raining.)

That keep raining on me

I guess I’ll never be free (You’ve been sold.)
I guess I’ll never be old enough

To say I told you so.  (About you and me?)
But I could walk across the universe with astrophysical shoes

(I bet you could.  Perhaps you should.)

If I could write down all the words that I know that you’ve already read
(What are you writing?  Is it exciting?)

Rearrange them and change them into something that fucks with your head

(I hope you find it, make up your mind with.)

And pokes your mind with its tease
Until you beg me to please (Please be bold)
I guess I’ll never be old enough
To melt the feelings I freeze (upon my knees)
I could walk across the universe with astrophysical shoes

(I bet you could.  Perhaps you should.)

If I could change the laws of nature and grow up to be young again
(No one is stranger.  At changing nature.)

I wouldn’t change a thing; I kind of like all the places I’ve been
(You’re such a fat cat, I liked the love that)

And the love that we shared 

Naked and bare (fine memories)
I guess I’ll never be old enough
To say, “I loved him way back there.” (oh please)

But I could walk across the universe with astrophysical shoes

(I bet you could.  Perhaps you should.)

If I could walk across the room tonight and find you outside of these walls
(Who else is calling?  My skin is crawling.)

I’d turn on the out of office, lose my phone, and hide from the calls
(Let’s make the best of, all of the rest of.)

While all the rest of the time
Syncopated in rhyme (Like an ancient poem)
Written on my heart
It seems we’re always apart (and we’re always alone)

Let’s walk across the universe with astrophysical shoes

But what good would that do? 
