Burning 

Born with and growing intensity eyes 
The kind that make it impossible to hide 

The shape and dimensions that draw people’s stares 

I can’t look away as our fire flares

I don’t know what they see when I’m looking out 

Just that I’m strange and it fills me with doubt

Innocuous stance but I’m drawing gazes

After all this time the momentum still fazes 

Catching the glances of people on stages 

Trying not to look as they’re turning my pages

It happened once, twice and it’s happening again 

I give in and let curiosity win 

I’m burning with desire to be just like them 

Stand tall and lay bare everything 

I wonder how, try to understand 

As I navigate subterranean land 

I’m open and lost, the snipers take aim 

They shoot to kill, it’s not enough to maim 

No defences here but my hands to my face 

Even that much is a crying disgrace 

I float like an atom and hope to be drawn 

To some course or path while you sing this song 

Your words bore me though so I cannot help 

To chance up at you a trembling whelp 
You can tell that I’m listening, you know that I hear 

When I look away, you notice my fear 

Smile to yourself as my eyes hit the floor 

Shaken that you saw how I’m so much more 

You know that you wear a shirt just like mine 

Convince myself that’s why we entwine 

Mutual admiration but could I be right 

You saw me shining in darkness that night 

Maybe you saw in me some echoes of you 

I’ve heard you speak about things that were true 

And times when you dazzled at a sight in your hands 

Then began to weave words with incorrigible strands 

So I want to go but I cannot bear 

For one more musician to notice me there 

Saluting the stage with my troubadour spark 

Scorching the earth with a newly made mark 
