Breakable

I’m going to break myself playing games like this
Friendship mark two, just death with a kiss

Don’t need to be gentle when I’m moving in life

I can take more than this, jump into the strife

I want this so bad I’m willing to crash

End up in flames blown up from the smash

Ready for the anger and the dances of hate

I can feel it already I’m getting irate

But I just do not care how the skin falls off me

To glide off large cliffs you have to be free

To fall like a child and rub your knee raw 

We’re not made of glass, come on, break my jaw

I know I’m weird and a paper made child
Jabbing you with sharp points as I leave for the wild

But in truth it’s only love I feel for your heart 

And I’m just dying for these games to start 

You’re a supernova in the eye of my mind

Outwards and upwards traced by the sublime

Hand of God painting intricate and deep

A piece of oblivion I want to keep 

Like a sundown on seas that stretch out to the sky

Love you forever and I don’t know why 

Wait for you here and revel in you 

Soak up all your secrets that’s what I will do 

A mystery hanging on a spider web string

So fragile and fallen, what will you bring 

So broken and blue emblazoned in gold

Soul through eyes more ancient than old 

