Called

What are the days, what do they mean to us now? 
If you were to die would my light go out? 

No answers to be found though I knock on the door

I’m just dying to see this fall away floor 

What can’t be hidden stands in plain sight

Entrances and enmeshes, dazzlingly bright

And forever entwined in an oblivion hole 

Dancing and weaving and kissing our souls 

Drop away ballroom and skinless we are 

As we meet like the sun and kiss like a star 

Tidal wave horizons you wash on me through 

So all of forever is bathed up in you 

A knee on floor pain as my head is bowed low 

To receive and be given the route I’m to go 

Famished and fallen as I lie on the floor

And stare skyways at what it means to be more 

Oblivion calling, this dark empty space 

It pulls me to you and I let it embrace 

Honour in truth, is honour my name? 
Am I good to you at the end of the day? 

Is there a race, am I lost in its sight? 

If I’m to die, I am with you tonight

If I’m to be taken, I’ll go to my death 

And leave all my fear to endless regret

Because where I am going, tears don’t leave a track 
And once in his arms he won’t let you back 

