Walk this garden

| wait by the gate

you're a little late

but nothing you'd do

will make me stop loving you

Close your eyes

and see me right
come walk this garden
with me

Walk this garden with me

in the shade of the tree

I’d cry and laugh with you
come walk this garden with me

You shut the iron bars
cracked open scars
looking down

and ask me in

We step the overgrown
the freshly sown
around the appletrees
and weed

Walk this garden with me

in the shade of the tree

I’d cry and laugh with you
come walk this garden with me

| turn the cornerstones
wrestling dogs and bones
you call the flowers

and the birds

Scrathing through the bark
when the heart is dark
overnight

in my arms



