DISTANCE

| can’t hold
Your two hands through the phone
These two beds
Aren’t the same as one

| can’t come over
And Iknow you can't either
Close in thought
But in places so far apart

Don’t hang up
It's hard enough without you here
Don’t let go
Of me

| can't touch you
To make sure that you're real
Or give you goosebumps
With my fingers on your skin

| can’t kiss you
Through the lens of a camera
Or whisper in your ear
To tell you how you make me feel

Let’'s stay up
And watch the sunrise from our two rooms
Distance hurts
You and me



