Detachment
Am7,
   C(7),    Fmaj, E7

It was only yesterday, when everything stayed so great, 

When the tears moved in

Captured in your ways

(Hang on E7)…. On the cusp of all,

And then you… you swear to all, 

And you…

you fake the fall

And you….

Lose it all.

And you somehow, 

Fade the foul, 

Roll the dice and you pay the price,

You bring it down and around all the rounds

And wound all the rounds

My past and pain is inside

Am7,  Am11/ 
Fmaj7, C/
E7

You were playing with my insides, trying to decide

What it feels like

Disguised/Defined by my senses

I see no reason, to be, left inside here; confined here

My friend

You based this, without braces, you placed this, in wasted , you take this, and end it

You break it, the patience,  and faked it,  so faithless

No I cannot leave in peace, release the

I reason, to pieces, released in my beliefs I.. I feed it

It’s all gone, it’s over, it’s all done and thru;  

Walked down and out the avenue

When I find I, can’t say I, …….

 If I could rearrange all this pain, back into the beautiful things(days)… faceless

Am7, Am7,  F, C  / E7,  F,  C,  G -G#/E

I was playing with sarcasm; playing with dark thoughts,

I didn’t know it would rearrange my line of sight; turn my heart off & on,

You paved an avenue of pain, take the drive down everyday,

These pieces of paper, see they are what I won, all I took away

But you were playing with my insides, trying to decide, 

how to tie it off right when you let it all just slide (by);

left to my only devices, I rest against them as this begins

to be over and done, bled out, unstrung and finished

(I’d been the mistaker of her, so you can’t mistake me, for someone else)

Break it down until it gone, face the feelings you knew where wrong, 

Broken borders, open doors on short order, 

watered down, drowned in paper… slowly erased her,  

and replace it with someone of the same shape as she

Sinking in my skin again, slipping through the frame, 

My control left retained in the absence of the plan

 
All my life was reset; I hung here for too long

 
And I just make this all up as I go along, 
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I did it, it's finished, it's over and done;

 
Now I want to sit back don't wait for the phone

Like a finger to the strings;

 
You'd wail if I said these things

Have to lay awake guilty, watch you sleep;

 
Or would you take me in your arms and weep?

Dm7                   Am7

I'm culpable for your scornful ways

And I can still taste better days

Now maybe it is for the best,

    Dm7       E7

 I've lost interest

(repeat 1st line)  It changed you...

