
Quindon Tarver, Making me blue
My Body Is ChangingTo Fit Itself Around Your ShoeAnd My Insides Are AchingTo Be Closer to YouYou're Like a CreviceLike a Crack, Not a TraceI Can't Make Myself Small EnoughTo Fit in Your SpaceIf You Come Down, If You Come Down, If You Come DownDown Off Your One-legged HorseYour Immortal CourseIs Making Me Blue, YeahYou're Making Me Blue, YeahMy Limbs Are ChangingMy Heart Is Filled With Growing PainsBut You Are So PerfectA Brittle Vessel Filled With RainYou're Like a RockYou're Like a Razor, Like a TackYou're Pulse Is PaleBut Your Humor's Always BlackIf You Come Down, If You Come Down, If You Come DownDown Off Your One-legged HorseYour Immortal CourseYou're Making Me Blue, YeahYou're Making Me Blue, YeahI'm Your ServantI'm Down On My KneesI'll Be Wishing You HereAfter I LeaveI Would Worship You IrreverentlyJust Meet Me Half WayAnd I Will Lay You DownCome Towards Me, BabyWe Fit TogetherLike a Couple of SpoonsAlthough One Moment the Spell Is WroughtHope no One Opens This Velvet DrawerLove Is Always Over Too SoonBut I Want to Hold YouForever in Flight'til We're Two Old FlamesThere's a Mighty Thin LineDancing By a Dim LightIf You Just Come Down, If You Come DownWon't You Please Come DownDown Off Your One-legged HorseYour Immortal CourseIs Making Me Blue, YeahYou're Making Me Blue, YeahAnd My Body Is Changing...To Fit Itself Around Your Shoe(Line May Not Be Sung- End With &quot;Changing...&quot;
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