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we’ll make time

we’ll make time, we promised each other

it's tough when i have to care for your brother
we’ll head to the movies, grab something to eat
just you and me kid, it'll be a real treat

we’ll make time, in passing we shared

More for our music and quiet we cared
sometimes i wish that my nature was such
your company not solitude i desired as much

we’ll make time, but time’s running short
soon you’ll be older, with love interests cavort
and me i'll be sitting alone on my bed

while visions of what ifs pinball in my head

i know it’s just how things go

there is love, but it seems to like distance
i think i may harbor a silent regret

that neither of us offered any resistance

i know that i am who i am

that giving attention to you mattered less
than taking care of me and my needs
and for that i feel shame, i will confess



