
citadel 

it's too high 

up here 

i would like to be able to climb 

once in a while 	 down 

you know i suffer from nose bleeds 

so how about bringing that ladder back 

don't worry 

i won't escape at least your attic 

distances the world and its cares 

and your heart with its one purpose 

which refuses to believe in my mere daily self 

gives me a cradle of warmth 

but i just cannot stand for you there 

somehow i will always fail you 

all i can do is borrow your eyes 

eager to see what i already know 

that the night has no end 

how much longer can we 

pretend i am your balding rapunzel 
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