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Ian I
SECRET

So little time 
I can feel it
slipping through my mind 
slipping away 
Am i really going?

After two days alone 
with myself 
and my music 
and my secret 
I am content.
I am happy,
that I want to dance
with excitement.
Idon't want to sit still - 
I want to be creative 

■ I want to say 
everything 
that is within me.
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VI don't want to go 
just yet 
No time 
for us 
to grow 
No time 
for beauty 
to start.
Can we jump right in? 
Can we have something 
that hasn't time to grow 
But will still blossom?
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Trying to read 
is horrible.
My mind racing
through the lines
and concentrating on the music
Searching for a line
which has meaning
for my secret.
Secret!
I would like to scream you 
But I will keep you to myself. 
Something to warm me.
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Please Ian
There's so little time 
Let's pack it 
and save it 
to hold us through 
till I come back.
Because I don’t want to lose

Ci|ij| I was wrong 
You're not flighty 
You're not using me 
You

like
me.

World
you are beautiful 
to give me 
someone like

you
Windever . .

And while I'm gone 
Grow that flicker of light 
I see .. .
Sunshine is beautiful.
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So beautiful

WjrI'm me
I'm allowed to swim 
and dive
and play with all my kids

tho“gh you say you don't like them —

Ian II

— even 
and joke around 
and love you.
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Maybe I'm wrong 
I'm not right for you. 
Pushing
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Pulling
Really
it's not love yet 
I'm still too unsure 
of me 
and you.

W you
between me 
[at seventeen] 
and you 
[at fourteen]
Maybe I expect too much 
from you.
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Why did I get the stupid idea 
to go away to college?
Baby AN/C:/

Five hours gone and already missing you 
Knowing I must catch up and package 
All the memories of last night 
And send them far away 
Till another day.

A day — how tar away — when they won't burn 
The strings of my heart which are bound to you — 
A day when you bring no sadness to me —
When I am free.

I must not let myself cling to you 
Or become so unnatural 
That me has flown 
To a place where I must search 
For the essence of it.

Please don't play with me.
With you I'm not strong enough,
To fight off the heartbreaks and sorrows 
Of me liking you.

So I'll be easy 
I understand 
Where you're at 
I think
So just be you 
And meet me halfway 
of what you'd give a friend 
And I'll be happy 
because you're worth it 
to me.

I don't want to go.$%
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It's all changed 
We're still beautiful.
We still have everything 
but it's all changed.

Now
thinking about it
I know I would have had a hard time 
making it —
/ already felt like a "star crossed lover" 
last night
I nearly went out of my nind 
People
crowding around 
gossiping
driving me insane.

I don't care though 
Because our relationship 
is too 
cool
to let stupid people interfere in.

And l hope you get Andrea 
and that she'll be good for you 
But don't you dare forget about me —
I'm not so sure I'll find someone else for my dream 
And now —
With all the time in the world
I'm not so sure I want to find someone else.

I'm leaving in 31 hours and 54 minutes.
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I was right
It's only your friend
that are between us
OK
sometimes I can feel 
the age difference 
like when we're making out 
But that’s great
because I don't want to be pushed 
or grow up so fast 
I have a lifetime to do that 
Will you be around a lifetime?
I hope so
Because I like you
Please wait for me
While I'm gone —
and maybe while you're gone
I'll wait for you
Because
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Well . . .r
OKK*>m4I'm happy with you.v
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