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he asks me when my father died
and | say, april,

i mean, i think it was april...

i remember ‘cause

the trees were just starting to bloom...
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and he says... no, no,

not the month, what year?

and i say: well, it was back when alexis
and i were still friends, so | guess

that would be, what? ten years ago?
and he says: who’s alexis

and why aren’t you friends anymore
and why would you remember the year
your father died by recalling an old friend,
anyway?

and i say: that’s just how my life is,

how i do life, ya’ know?



