Highly of You

Caitlin Alexander

Will you keep my spirit when I'm no longer around?
Or will you let your self-pity push yourself down?

I know that you'll miss me cause when I'm gone,

You're going to see the road you wish you traveled on.
Through the snow, the wind, the rain,

you know I'm still going to think,

highly of you.

You know you remember everything, and I know it too,
But you just can’t seem to stop denying the truth.

You abused me and somehow, I still care,

now our past experiences are just nightmares that we share.
Through the snow, the wind, the rain,

you know I'm still going to think,

Highly of you.

Dancing in the dark, in the stars, you know that I'd let you play with my heart.

Any day, any night, just to feel that one more time.
Still trying to see your light.

I know what you'll do when I'm no longer around,
You'll just try to forget me as my heart pounds.
Despite that, a part of me will always haunt you,

A constant reminder of what you put me through.
Through the snow, the wind, the rain,
Unfortunately, I will think,

Highly of you.
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