
See the sunlight on the leaves that dappleSee the sunlight on the leaves that dapple
Did you see my little teeth marks on the apple?Did you see my little teeth marks on the apple?
Don’t close the door on the hand I’m offeringDon’t close the door on the hand I’m offering
There is always someone on the outside doing all of the sufferingThere is always someone on the outside doing all of the suffering
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fatuous platitudes
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