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Diner At Midnight

I'm sitting in a diner at midnight
making small talk with the waitress
who is joking with the regulars

I'm now a regular

it's a month since you've been gone
and I'm still talking to myself
saying it's alright

it'll be better tomorrow

then it's tomorrow

and you still aren't here

and I'm hit with this urge to

go sit in a diner at midnight

and make small talk with small people
and try to forget you.



