Breathing

I wonder do you wonder if I’ll cause you pain
Package and sell you and leave you in the rain

I wonder if you fear that I’ll leave you alone

To punish you for crimes carved out in stone

The hesitancy I see seems like its real

And caused by large dents bent into your steel

So I wait like a man who sits by a lake

Throws food to the birds as the outer world shakes

Because it is quiet, that’s what you said to me

You sat there on your own to see what you could see

Taught me in a moment the lessons of life

Bit down on my lip as it washed like a tide

Then drifted off slowly into a calm dream

With you by my side as we both were serene

You tiptoe so silently in case that you’re heard

Answer me softly without speaking a word

As I touch you with hands that are built to be yours

Soft skin meets my fingers and pales at my doors
Dreamweaver woven like thread in my hands

Trust in your eyes sweeps over these lands
