Confused

I didn’t come to you and then slink away 
I’m just waiting for you to wander my way 

I sit on the sand just behind the line 

Til the time comes to tell you you’re mine 

I can’t profess now, my confusion will show 

And you will see that I don’t know 

Only one thing is clear in my mind 

That you, my friend, are one of my kind

I think you rebel against my poise 

My perfect balance without any noise 

My selfish heart that beats its own path 

My angry will that brings down its wrath 

I’m sorry I’m weak, I lie on the floor 

I did today, well stones and pebbles what’s more 

Looked at the sky to look for my place 

But just seeing clouds instead of my face 

Doom fills my soul with its menacing power 

As the bones of me grow and I feel me tower 

I want to call out and ask what the hell 

But if the world knows then it will not tell 

Nobody’s eyes meet me quite right 

They all need something to make them alright 

I’m like a compass with the dial set on spin 

No pointing arrow to show where I’m in 

