
Pedestal 

 
see you said you were selfish 
but how could i believe you? 
i just wanted to see up your skirt 
while you kept looking around 
up there on your pedestal 
 
the one that i built for you 
 
you that said you wouldn't leave 
and that i believed 
while your voice got 
quieter and quieter and quieter 
and the pedestal grew 
 
you know the one I built for you 
 
and you said we were lucky 
oh i knew we were too 
who could fit like we did 
but shakey stilts just couldn't  
reach up that pedestal  
 
to you  
who never even knew 
you were on it 
all that time 
 
 
 
 


