
A while back me and you  
drove down to the cowboy culture festival with Blue and Them. 
We had just gotten out of highschool time 
And I still recall the daisies in my spine. 
 
Well we sat down and Them stood up and danced for everyone. 
And you winked and asked blue: 
“Hey, who’s your friend” 
And it hit that you weren't all mine.  
 
The dance happened and it was nice and dusty. 
Warm dust that looked like 
Majestic sandy brown horses roaming black and white land in a haze. 
And it reminded me of those beautiful horses that frat boy blinded. 
When I was watching it happen it was hard to blame him. 
After all, he looked good doing it.  
He had crossed eyes for Jesus I think.  
He was crazy for the horses. 
 
He really loved them.  
But I guess that stableboy, William, was an actor  
And he broke the night in two when he loved a girl 
In front of the horses.  
Was the girl was an actor too. 
I never wanted to be a god to you, just the only one. 
 
Two by one you took me to the moon 
And one by two you turned around alone 
Never even left me one tooth. 
 
But Blue wasn’t wrong when he said  
“That was everything!” 
And I saw Them sit back down and give you a wink 
maybe or maybe someone else. I don't know: 
It was too dusty to see anything at all. 
 
When everything cleared and the paint smoothed out 
It was you me Them no Blue 
In the back of your mom’s Subaru 
with the clay cracked tires. 
You dropped me off at my place and said you were gonna drop them off next 
But on life 360 it said  
you and Them spent 2 minutes at the Korean War Soldiers Memorial Emporium 
Alone with Them 
Before you dropped Them off.  
 
We shouldn’t even have hung out with Them and Blue: 
I always thought they smoked too much pot.  
You were so pure before. 
 



Two by one you took me to the moon 
And one by two you turned around alone 
Never even left me one tooth. 
 
My bed that night was even colder than I remember. 
Black gum closed my eyes. 
I was thinking love therefore Guilt therefore Blindness  
And that made a bunch of sense to me at that moment. 
It also made sense when I was watching it happen.  
But I forgot most of it by now. 
You gotta figure the stableboy felt bad blinding the horses  
But if I recall correctly he liked having sex with them before that 
I know for sure the horses felt betrayed. 
The horse bones crushed the ground and  
our eyes rolled to the ground and saw too much that night. 
 

Two by one you took me to the moon 
And one by two you turned around alone 
Never even left me one tooth. 
 
Rolling in red I saw you confused in the crosswalk. 
 

After blinding the horses and blinding horses 
Even before the therapy he went to therapy he was probably insane. 
 
And i thought maybe them and you were done but now 
You look longer there than here and the snow melted me  
In you my drops pile and pool 
Pillage the Ottoman earth they said to you!  
 
And you did it without me!!!! 
 
Now when I think back to that show I don't even remember who I was 
Cause where were you?  And I stumble… crooning 
And fooling 
 

By Russian Nick 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


