Monumental 

Another thing is after unlocking a key
If I up and leave it’ll all be free

The prices I pay will no longer apply

And I won’t need wings to touch the sky

The dances I wonder why aren’t in the beat

Will suddenly move the very soles of my feet

The dagger dives I can’t understand

Will play out like footprints on a golden strand

It’s all a part interlinked, I feel it run through
But only the sea bound tide paints what I do
It’s a lock in a key waiting to click

It’s a cog in a clock I still have on stick
Outwards and upwards, the only dream I have

The fear burns as to just what it is I am

Its bigger than me, its bigger than now

I’m terrified as to what I’m about 

A Venn diagram of myself in a New York door
As I bump into just what it is I need to abhor
A kaleidoscope to a sudden point

As we are all at once out of joint 

He hit me with his eyes

She taught me with surprise

Dagger days and ultramarine blue

Somewhere somehow the old is new
