
Closed Down

The saddest thing I’ve ever seen was a closed down Burger King
All the lights flickering and grey
It’s not a place I like to eat, but there’s something about the smell of meat
Like love that lingers on when it’s gone away

No-one ever knows how happy they’ve been
At any given time until it’s gone again

I’ve tried patience, took good care, but you waste away into thin air
You’re an unsolved problem locked inside my heart
You’re a locked room with pretty doors, a book in tongues I’ve never seen before
I’m your target, baby, but you dart away 

The warehouse on the edge of town that sold fireworks burned to the ground,
And all the local kids came out to see
The pinwheels, rockets, sparklers fly. Destructive beauties catch the eye
They don’t last long, just long enough to be amazed.


