Dreamweaving 

Why is it that you walk away? 
Was it something I did or did not say?

I lean in to you to tell you a secret 

But when you look away I’m filled with regret 

I’m bubbling with this, it’s exploding tonight

I’m seeing my vision coming to life 

I know it’s important, see it in the sky 

I’m aching to share it, at least I will try 

Do I do something bad when I reach out to touch?

Is my behaviour out of line as such? 

I paint myself pictures of how I am wrong 

But the binds of those ties are not very strong

The demons flit past me, they go one, two, three

But they are no longer all that I can see 

My writing takes hold of the core of my soul 

And the colour of words makes starlight of coal 

The buzzing is still so so strong in my head 

Churning up thoughts that make me feel dead 

I can’t escape, I have to go through 

And though I am scared, it is what I will do

Because their piercings don’t last, they fall to my side 

When I have faith in my own strength tonight 

When I drop my eyes from the merchants of doom 

And hope satisfaction will come to me soon 

Confusion dies slowly as I spin on my toes 

Hurricane wind where I am enclosed 

Now I’m seeing sights of what I have built 

Paper drained castles of blood I have spilled 

I’m walking to wisdom, it knocks down my fences

Lies giving way, it breaks my pretences

Walking through pain til I’m blanketed warm 

The air is so still at the end of the storm  

Softly, softly my feet tread my path 

No fear of myself and no going back 

Living the dream I have longed for my life

So vivid and real, I’m living it twice 

