Sometimes -- Michael K. Pellegrino

If the knife could pull out slower, I would be okay

I

But it seems to twist around w hen there's nothing mush to say
So I push it all downward, 'til the darkness comes

and it comes so fast and furiousI have to bleed it whenit does

nd it doesn't really bother me -- except for sometimes
1like now now it's hanging over me while I walk this line
And I'm hooked right in to all these hooks inyou
And I begin to call your name
I thirk you think I haven't changed
I know it isn't ea sy but

I wish you'd thin: of me just ... sometimes

And it's like we're moving slower but it has to be okay
To you think I'm sliding over for another way?
I will pushit -- oh so downward -- don't forget this one

And don't forget this smile, g'rl,¥im-emly I was only having fune... sometimes



