Fear of Falling

What’s right and what’s wrong I hardly even know
I look at them both and neither says go

I hear all these voices that shout and that scream

And agree with both sides, it’s just like a dream

I can’t find a road that doesn’t run straight

With bows either side all tangled and spaced

I can’t find a route to plot for myself 

So I’m good or right or that lets me escape
I end up where I am and people shout down

I see my own voice and I don’t paint this town

My body gets bruised and I batter inside

But I can’t find a reason not to just let it rhyme

When my pen hits the paper this liquid comes out

Its blue and its black, throws its own shapes about

Swirling and curling up into a point

Or bending and bowing as the letters are joined

Its the same with my life and the road that I take

Its taken and all, not a choice that I make 

Criticisms sting and burn into my skin

But with them and all I can’t change within

It points out the way like a compass and dial

And I’ve lost all resolve to refuse like a child

There’s no way to explain and I can’t tell you how

But here’s where I walk, no other allowed

Tell me please so I know where I stand

Am I evil and calloused and have it all planned

The words and bites that look like my face

Give me no wisdom and they just get erased

Like a white board inside that someone wipes clean 
Once they go in they’re never again seen 

How can I know, where is the truth?

So I can say with certainty love’s what I use

Xs run the whole way down my page 

And I see it online towards others that hate

What is the problem, where’s the mistake? 

Can you give me a reason or crowbar to change?

I feel like a river that thunders along

And try as I might I can’t right this wrong

I’m swept like a fish and pummelled no breath 

Til I’m out at the sea and it’s bigger it gets

Where is the bottom and where is the top?

It’s in and it’s out, there’s nothing to stop

What if I let go and let it take me away

Is it the end of the world that I make today

Destruction and bombs and murder complete

Is death in my eyes and at the soles of my feet

Help me to know, please help me to see

That this power is good that takes hold of me

I feel it release from the tips of my hand

Boom, blast and ruin as golden as sand 

Its bigger than me and its effect has no end

Is it ok to let it brew up and click send?
