
RESTLESS 
© RYAN GUILEY 

Restless, sitting and being alone, 

I just want you to come back home, 

Where the burden of missing will lift off, 

To finally see you and so I’m not lost. 

  

How many more days or months? 

As I just want to see you at once, 

So, the aching can go away, 

As you will always be here to stay. 

  

Everything revolves around you and me, 

Why would anyone put us through this agony? 

I want you back in my arms, 

As you and the kids are my daily charm. 

  

I’m holding on, not letting go, 

Remembering the days, I painted your toes, 

I want you back all in one piece. 

 I don’t know who to ask, but I’m just saying please. 

  

 



Bring back my wife, 

So, we all can live a life, 

Of the good times that we spent, 

As we shall be together since we are meant. 
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