
In the Dog Park Camden Whitlock

I fell in love with you in the dog park last May
Ten sweetgum trees, three American wisteria
Both of our puppies had a little hound in them
You smiled with your eyes more than your teeth

Ten sweetgum trees, three American wisteria
I told you about the thing that moved in my soul
You smiled with your eyes more than your teeth
There was such serenity in the sureness of then

I told you about the thing that moved in my soul
You somehow talked me off the ledge in my mind
There was such serenity in the sureness of then
Sometimes, I like to think about the unchangeable

You somehow talked me off the ledge in my mind
I sit so much stiller in the empty spaces you left
Sometimes, I like to think about the unchangeable
Tell me how bad things don’t last for good people

I sit so much stiller in the empty spaces you left
Sadness flows in the twisted arteries of my heart
Tell me how bad things don’t last for good people
I wish I never fell in love with you in the dog park


