Let it go, let it pass.

For a moment there is silence

dislocation in my head

through the thumbing of the pages

recorded every word she said.

For in this chair of disillusion

all my calculations don’t add up

I’ve been chocking in this disarrangement

I never dreamed this could happen to me

So let it go, let it pass now,

there is nothing you can do.

From the fruit of disappointment

a sour apple from Adams hand

stabbed with Melifecents needle

one last stagger to make my stand

 I got these questions, I get no answers  

 I got these questions, and still no answers

I keep on calling but  no one hears me cry

I got these questions, gi'me some answers

I still got questions, and still no answers

got to let it, go let it pass

So let it go, let it pass now,

there is nothing you can do.

