Today is the day
You were brought in to this world
You didn’t have a say
On how you were unfurled

Many years’ have passed
Things moved to quickly
Everything’s aghast
And always too finicky

Now in the moment
As you look around
The queen of not showing it
no one real is to be found

Only servants in your chamber
At your beckon will
It'd be in jest to remember
Their friendship, time will kill

The life you always wanted
Was at your finger tips
So often you Vaunted
As it slipped through your grip

Left on the porch
like an old dog
Or a Smoldering torch
In the approaching fog

First came the mist
Then the loss of vision
It felt like a fist
of a great cataclysm

A new day breaks
And enters the dawn
You wake to haste
the one who loved you is gone

So many chances
Plenty of words were said
Wicked and loving glances
But your actions were dead

Things could have been different
All you had to say
Baby I love you, please come home to stay.
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