HELLO EYES

Say your heart breaks down at Howley Road.
Hope you care, sigh, howl,

and let our eyes go hollow if they only would.
Care for love lives hollowing.

Hearts that can’t love have it all save love.
Have you heard of these?

Tonight’s a night.

Somebody can't be right.

The heart can’t love damn lies.
I can’t spill my eyes.

Hello eyes.

Hollow eyes.

Look at these.

| can't learn the joke and leave it all at once.
Love can’t satisfy what our moods can.

| can’t break a heart that way.

Hello.

Hard truth: Carol knows Emily.
How can eyes hold waking worlds?
Woken up?

Hard fact: Soon it might.

| cannot believe.

It's just more likely.

And on and on.

Somebody said they’d heard of these.

Hard luck: They already had come so far.
And why?

Can’t | throw loving arms on Hallowe’en?
Carole’en, Caroline.

| can see you a-walking through that love and woe.
Send love and moan it like it.

Summer don’t change that, man.

| can love men more than even love.

| can see you a-walking through that love and woe.
Carole’en, Caroline.

Send love and moan it like it.

Summer don’t change that, man.

| can love men more than even love.



