Emptiness

The emptiness fills up my room
A hollow no words or space can consume

I wait on the edge as it moves to my side

Nowhere to go and nowhere to hide

I think of my future and its a monstrous black hole

My past is like tar, the same shade as coal 

My present, right now, is just standing still 

Not pushed by time as its folding my will 

I can’t play games or run races real fast 

No enthusiasm lifts, the joy doesn’t last

Yet I’m dancing jigs in circles on the floor 

Talking to people or holding a door

The small things in life are taking their toll  

Showing a school where I want to enrol 

I can’t understand the path that it weaves 

Except it’s my home and it never leaves 

So I’m broken and bent to multiplicitious shapes

As God builds an army of blue suits and red capes 

I see it in their faces as they smile on their way

How light hits their eyes and emblazons the day 

And I worry each night that I might be alone

The only one drifting as I’m sunk like a stone

But it doesn’t seem real or possible to be 

That everyone else isn’t just like me 

The fear in their faces as they look out in loss
And I know in an instant we all pay the cost 

When God lights a fire he blazes it strong

No way I could be the only one wrong 

Especially him when I think of his way 

He’s cut loose and freedom that sees me today 

I want to cry out for some guidance from him 

But he’s terrified too as he hides with his grin 

Punch down posideans opening up at our knees 

We buckle and break like wisps on the breeze 

Fall into this place where all is so calm 

Resting our hearts in the Lord’s open palm 

Other days too he rises up like a knife 

I’m cut into pieces and fear for my life 

As he stalks and stares and everything’s seen 

Beautiful boy punctures holes in my dream 

Like the sky storm at night that moves like the sea 

The fabric of somewhere that eats up at me 
And I know I am safe though I tremble and shake 

Bow down to him and just let him take 

I wonder aloud what this could possibly be 

Know in my soul, its God’s plan for me 

I want to go together if we are to begin
His hand in mine, soft skin on skin 

Draw down the acid, the venom’s sucked out 

As we both come to learn what we’re really about 

Wrote this poem because I am just after finishing classes in college and I only have my thesis left before I’m finished college for good and I don’t know what will become of my life. It seems impossible when I look out at it. And yet I’m driven to do certain things that I strongly feel are right for me, such as going to New York and possibly talking to that person who scares the shit out of me. He just sees straight though me, its so unnerving. I just get this feeling of uncertainty because everything seems so open. I have no solid ground to stand on. It feels that way yet I am so sure that I am being guided in the right direction. I heard a quote today which sums up how I’m feeling
“Faith is taking the first step even when you don’t see the entire staircase”

I just called this poem emptiness to give a name to that feeling. It’s a feeling of uncertainty and openness. It’s also complete power and mystery. It just feels so huge and I feel like I am being drawn towards a life that is worthy of me. I feel like it is overcoming all the unimportant things in my life, all the worries that hold me back. It’s just it is scary when I think about it. Another quote which I use often to describe the way I am feeling now is;

“The Tao is dark and unfathomable, how does it make her radiant. Because she lets it”

I feel like it is the hand of God moving me, not some distant, scary, random God but a person who loves me and has my good at heart. Even though I can’t see this plan he has for me I feel that he will show me a world that I couldn’t imagine. He will build me a future that I wouldn’t know how to make for myself. Its not a weird world but the world I would create for myself if I knew how to. He showed me that when he brought that person to me. I couldn’t even imagine up someone like him. I am also scared because I know I am at his mercy and I really don’t want to know the secrets of the universe. The idea that he would show me stuff like that is just uncomfortable and horrifying and if that is his plan then there is no way I can fight it. So I’m just praying that it isn’t, that I’m not like one of those spiritual people who get these weird revelations about the world. There are things in me that feel right, like helping people and changing the world, but the idea of that feels alien and unsuited to me. I think I would know if that was his plan for me. I think his plan is to turn me into someone like Oprah or something, who does great things for the world. That is what I have longed for all my life and I feel that now it is being fulfilled, piece by piece. 

