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did i lead you on
or was it just some silly
sleep─walking half─baked
infatuation going astray
that painted the cold night black and blue
when birds forgot the sky
wings clipped
freesia forgot to bloom
fragrance turned into flames
when my knees got weak
this late in my life
the faceless owl whistling a nameless tune
did I lead you on
or was it just a stray cat
whining and weeping
in a forgotten alley
missing home
‘cos alleys are better forgotten
home for missing 
alone
when stars stopped telling tales 
to a moon that never belonged
when tinkerbell stopped sprinkling pixie dust
‘cos peter was gone
when the priest stopped hearing confessions
From a sinner who’d never repent
still the night
still the cold
still i wonder
did i lead you on
if I did
i was wrong…
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