
crying on airplanes 
 
 
 
 
I miss you 
I’m scared 

Where do I go? 
Where am I? 

I’m so confused 
I feel like a child 
 cold and scared 
 lost in the store 
 looking for mom 
 
Where did you go? 
Why did you leave? 
 
I shouldn’t need you 
 and I don’t 
but I want you  

so bad  
I want what we almost had  
 
 
 
 
 
 
When I’m alone 
 and I try to clear my mind 
I think about you 
 what you are doing 
 who you’re interacting with 
you haunt me 
When all I want is to haunt you 
 Do you think of me? 
 Does this hurt you like it hurts me? 
It hurts so bad 
 
 
 
 
crying on an airplane 



 flying back to a place I don’t call home. 
 I don’t feel like I have a home 
I told you once, you are my home 
Now I am searching 
 for a home without you 
 for just myself 
 
I haven’t found it yet, but when I do 
will you still haunt me? 

 


