
incomplete 
 
today i woke up to myself 
today i woke up by myself 
happy rainclouds fail to please 
when will this sad pain start to ease? 
when you’re not here i'm off my feet 
i'm without you and without you i'm incomplete 
 
i die like pot plants on your shelf 
these empty photo frames don’t help 
you left me high and dry 
now radiohead makes me cry 
when you’re not here i'm incomplete 
 
when all the shepherds lose their sheep 
if i can’t count them i can’t sleep 
 
trams and trains and walking shoes 
i pretend to read the morning news 
another days starts and then it ends 
another heart breaks then it mends 
when you’re not here this bed feels like concrete 
i’m without you and without you i’m incomplete  
 
 
   


