Fire

I don’t know if I’ve burned like this before
For something I’ve never wanted more

Maybe sweets on St. Patrick’s Day

It grips me like I die today

I haunt the windows of your door

Praying that I’ll knock and soar

This is a fool personified

As I let go of dignified

I cannot hear a single sound

You are as quiet as a mouse

I know I’ll never beat you down

To up sticks and follow me around

But really I just have to know

What is this thing that makes me glow?

I feel like trapping you inside

Locked into a vault alive

With only me to visit you

Hand you water, give you food

Then kiss your face so sweet and soft 

The way it holds my heart aloft 

I never knew that I could die 

From looking in another’s eye 

But you have me full strength by the neck 

Following you like I’m a wreck

Oh haunting sitting in my soul 

Please walk away let me go 

I cannot see a single thing 

That does not ring aloud of him 

I’m laying down to shut my lids 

And when I sleep my soul meets his 

I cannot bear to let this be

He’s cutting hollows into me 

I feel it spacious in my gut 

Its filling up with all this love

Devil may care on my mind tonight

Exploding my soft spirit alight
Thank You 

