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Somebody Someday

| feel like  am somebody,
not that | will be somebody someday.
| used to daydream of perfect boys for me lined up,
And | could pick my soulmates out.
Time goes faster at night.
Maybe if my history books were written on your skin,
I'd remember them.
Flattered and flustered are the only two words | feel
Most of the time.
There is less oxygen to breathe
and no palm trees in sight.
Ich heisse is all | learned tonight.
Though another thing that doesn't count,
is that | haven't lived life.
Blue and red lights hung like blinking 3D glasses,
and a picture of burning ocean pink waves at the edges
reminds me of being alone in a tall lifeguard chair
as music played in the distance bouncing off silent sand.

The people in your drawings look like empty white ghosts,

I think that's exactly what the city population looks like.
Hollow, whited-out people.

Your number on a napkin like Beatles lyrics
on a flightless cancelled day because there was
snow covered up to our hearts.

And the way your letters dip shows you are an artist.

That not even the alphabet can hold you back.
And | wish | could be like that.

The old man in the taxi didn't say a word,
after an evening full of letter boxes.

| wonder if everyone is just as intrigued by
others listening to lips speak.

I want to know the secret of fame,

keep it once and give it away.

To cold outside for a flame,

too cold to have any habits at all.

I know | am somebody now,

just not sure I'll have something to show for it
someday.





