Bricks and Mortar

I can’t go this way without passing this wall
Closing my eyes won’t make it less tall 

Thank God I saw it without smacking my head

The 99th time might just knock me dead
It’s big and it’s bold and it’s shiver me timbers

I crack my knuckles at the bends in my fingers

The shadow it casts is wide and consuming 

There’s a fire behind and the dark smoke is pluming 

No way to beat it but I can’t hide away 

Busy me tired for another long day 

A face it down problem, a suck it up pain 

As the tremors run through a sickening refrain 

The wind blows around like a ghost in the night

I let blackness envelop all the fear in my life 

Arrows and bars hamfisted on my chest

The weight of this world has broken my best

I can’t breathe freely, the air won’t come in 

I choke and splutter in the absence of wind 

A look at me sorrow, a die in my hand 

I shake and I fall as before you I stand 

