
OPEN UP - LET ME IN

How’s your Mom?
Where’s your Dad?
Are you still scared
What we’re doing is bad?

How is school?
You pass that test?
Please don’t be sad
We’re doing your best

Here they come up the stairs
Got to go but just want to say
That picture you sent
Oh gross!  But I tingled all day

Please don’t go
I know you’re right
I just can’t breath
Are we having a fight?

All day long
I think of you
Dying inside
Hoping you do too

They’re right outside the door
Whispering they can hear my keyboard clicking
Have you been ever so happy
That it made you feel sort of sick?

Can we meet
I know a place
I’ll read you a story
James Joyce: Painful Case

Should I send
A J-P-G
One of my mommy
Holding me

I’m so little and small
I could hide in cave of your ear
I could whisper all day
All those things that you say you want to hear
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Open up
Let me in

Open up
Let me in

In that picture
Do I look old?
You thinking that
Makes me guts cold

Are you there?
I’m not a bug
I’m just a friend
Who needs a tug

I’m just a friend
Who needs a hug


