‘The day I knew was a day I shouted’


The day I knew was a day I shouted
Stood for a second, could we doubt it?
Sat at the door, waiting for an answer
Saw my mother’s face
Didn’t have to ask her

Stood there crying, what could we do
Family arriving to help us through
Affection was annoying
I wanted out

I ran away, playing as I should
Not wanting to grow up
Never thought I would

Long home coming, they’re picking out flowers
Sitting and listening, this went on for hours
We had a date, I remember that day
A shattered heart he took it away

Family all here, show they care
Two thousand seven that was his year




