Blues for Lisa

There’s more to me than meets the eye
There’s more to me

There’s more to see if you would try

There’s more to me

Behind this mask I’m somebody

If you’d just ask, you’d find there’s more to me

There’s far more here I can’t pretend

I’m a simple man

I don’t appear a subtle blend

But I assure you I am

Inside my heart I’m wild and free

Take me apart, you’d discover more to me

You may think me unsophisticated

Gauche, too loud and out of place

Perhaps I’d be more complicated

If you could see behind my face

As I brag, pronounce and gloat

You see my colours all unfurled

So you’ve seen what floats my boat

But do you know what rocks my world?

There’s more beneath this air of style

Thank you might think

The gritted teeth, the shallow smile

Am I on the brink?

And if I fell, could you agree

You’d jump as well, if you knew there was more to me

And as dormant passion

Fires in each synapse

Frankenstein-fashion,

That thing in my mind snaps

Heartbeat is racing

Nervous and sweating

My whole self bracing

Already regretting

But I just prevaricate

So you look right past me

I might’ve been your soulmate

But you never asked me

Or perhaps there is something behind this

Unassumingly good-natured kindness

And you can’t quite locate it precisely

Nor sum it up neatly and nicely

Perhaps it’s enough to say that you see

Through the haze of your scorn and the fog of ennui

That there is something more to me? 

