A Fuzzy Day

I’m mad as hell, its coursing in my veins
Every time I talk it’s rinsing my stains 

It’s a scream rising in the back of my throat

It’s the feeling my head is about to blow

Hope floats, its all of me that does

And this river is all soaked in blood

I’m running it red with the hate in my heart

Explosions being all I impart 

My frustration could boil a kettle on the hob

It’s slicing and dicing and doing its job 

A million errors in every breath that I take

A weariness deep that I cannot shake

There is a world I can’t overcome 

In me, only, trust is home 

Gravitation that pulls me in 

No end, I don’t know, does it begin?
No consolation, its what I live

How do I love? How do I give? 

Sideshow sidestep on my porch

I am the light, I am a torch 

I can feel the smoothness underneath

A river rising from the deep

A soulfulness that owns my skin 

It’s all alright with it within

