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It’s so hard for me to like you 
The way you are 
But I’m the designated one 
Who’ll take you home 
Your cruelty is absolutely…phenomenal 
You’ve got the worst compassion that I’ve ever known 
But there’s something so fragile 
That makes me want to try 
To get you home 
 
Perhaps I’m just too tired tonight 
To guard against 
Your ferociously feral attitude 
Why won’t you please stop riding me fence 
Please stop riding my fence 
 
But there’s something so fragile 
That makes me want to try 
Something so tenderly subtle 
Shifting in your bloodshot eyes 
I’ve got to get you home 
 


