
Give In

It’s only surrender it isn’t defeat
I’m clear on the exit and I will retreat
And if he weaves me a dream I’ll know
It’s a fever based on shadows and steam for show

And if I give in If I give him
What he will not return
If I give in can I live in
His illusion and learn

He pulls the wings from love’s butterflies
He shivers all strings off he severs all ties
Then he returns with his worn hither come
To the girl he always burns cause he knows she’ll succumb

If I give in it’s a given
I’ll get more of the same
Pretty ribbon glitter driven
Smoke and mirrors again

I will give in I will give him
What he doesn’t deserve
This collision indecision
Will condemn him to swerve

Everyone’s attracted to the light
But the name of the game
Is knowing when heat alone is worth it
For the flight into the flame

And I will give in and forgive him
And re-enter the fray
We will live in intermission
Never finish the play

All I give him is a vision
There is nothing to say
Truth just gets in the way
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