CrimeWatch

Calling you to my atmosphere is a dangerous game to play
The air is pregnant with possibility and the things that we do not say

I’m likely to hurt you and make us implode as I learn how to fit in my skin 

I’m driven by life to tell you I love you and that you’re held by my soul deep within 

I know you are sensitive and pick up on things that others walk over with shoes 

And your mind has been filled with all manner of things designed to insult and confuse 

But I tell you this as I stand before you with my heart lying soft in my hands 

If I ever hurt you, if the pain is too bad, then I’ll walk away from these lands 

I can’t say I won’t, I am not God, and don’t know the dragon that moves 

He chooses his time, when all are asleep, so he’s sure that he will not lose 

And then he infernos all things in his path til all is in dust and in ruins 

Now I don’t want to hurt but he rises up without telling me what he’s doing 

So if I walk slowly and knock on your door there’s a message for you in a bottle 

That there is no knowing what is the outcome if I go for something full throttle 

There is no dissuade, I can’t be diverted, my sights are all lined up to one 

And now I’m afraid you are my target and the flight path already begun 

I can’t hide my eyes, there’s no way to be any beast other than what I am 

So I’ll hunt you down, with bow and arrow, endpoint on the map in my palm 
And when you are pierced and the blade has run through, what are the words to be said 

I up and go to get out of there and leave you in the forest for dead 

I am a cipher with the instincts of an assassin in tow

There’s nowhere you can lurk, no shadows or corners, I will not dare to go 

I cannot fight you that is the thing, I know its my own life I kill 

Because when I look deep into your eyes I see the reach of your skill 

I know you’re on my trail and you’re laying poison, grab me by the arm and the heart

Once you caught me once, you had me right there and said this is only the start

Pulverised bones and ricocheted worlds, the buildings were haystacks to you 

I ran for cover but the ground moved, earthquake split my road in two 

I know it is danger to move to your side and any sharp wounds I inflict 

Will come back to haunt me when I’m in your way, somehow my feet seem to stick

I know it is treason to walk on the line because it’s a tightrope I fall from 

Into the net you lay out below to catch me though it’s been so long 

And it bows me low and envelops around, there’s no real escape route I see 

To be captured by will, by my own design, is a beautiful prison to me 
Like a fly in a web, you spider me close, approaching all tall and in threat 

I gulp down my fear to stare you right back, a sight I don’t want to forget 

Then you smile at me and we are just us in spite of the game that we play 

Pull me in close to hug all my bones and we’re loving what we do not say 

My darling you’re lovely, a wonderful man, there’s no way I could wish for more 

Than be jumper strung by your warming arms as we lie in home on the floor
