Cover Up 
A cover up for the pain 

I am using you 

No place for someone to be 

Not something I should do 

But play on all your keys
Just to get a rise 

Because I am hurting 

And daring my demise 

No way to behave 

No way to treat someone

But there and there it is 

There’s what I have done 

How not to be 

The insecure tightrope 

I wish I had a way 

I knew how to cope 

Instead to be unstable 

Always leaning on something 

And searching for a person 

To bandage up my wing 

Because how do I do that 

And then shout at your face 

When you cannot fix 

What is out of place 

When you do not even know 

And there is no way 

That somebody other 

Could help me be okay 

I wish that I could honour 

You how you deserve 

Instead of finding potholes 

And struggling to swerve 

I wish that I could find 

A place that I could be 

As strong and unfailing 

As the inner part of me

The part that is unknown 

Just waiting to come out 

While I am making murder 

And running about 

Like a headless chicken 
With no strength or dignity 

After all we’ve been through 

And the way that you helped me

To see just what I am 

To see myself more true 

Because I was painted beautiful 

When I met the eyes of you 

Go searching for again 

For a moment held in time 

So help me God to be 

A little bit more fine 

And all this worry and consternation

I’m building up inside 

Does nothing but to surface

How I am behind 
So teach me how to honour

How just to respect 

Him as he is there 

As I ponder what is next 

