Tears Fall Up
By Tyler Fick

She isn’t alone anymore.

She still cries tears although.

She still holds onto the rail, so scared she stutters:
Let me fall, oh let me fall

She stutters, oh how she stutters

Not knowing what to say.

Not knowing she isn’t alone anymore,

She is convinced the ruins are her bones.

Are her own.

The statue of stone holds her heart now.

She stutters: may we never part.

Oh may we never part

She stutters, oh how she stutters.

She let you down, now her soul won’t come around.
Oh she let you down.

Now lift her back up.

Oh lift her back up.



