Locusts



When you came to see me - you never asked why
A boy with such freedom - couldn’t see the sky
You reached out to touch me - but no one was there
Just a footprint in sawdust - and more than your share
But I do believe we never know why
We all want everything                                                                 
On the day when the locusts fly
On the day when the locusts fly
On the day when the locusts fly
I see from your letters - you missed me in style
You rang in the new year - with a bass playing guy
I found a corner - it suited me fine
They all say I’m crazy - I’m losing my mind
