Followed
This devil that haunts the edge of my dreams
He follows me round and tears at my seams

Like a knock, knock, knock that raps at my door

I see someone else and my heart hits the floor

He pulls at my jumper and drags me right back

Til I see his face and have a heart attack 

I don’t know his ways and this isn’t a love

Forceful arms knocking me with a shove

This is kickback my hair and run with the wind

As I hide from the ways I live in sin

But he finds me there, head tucked into a tree

Pulls me back out onto the road of the free 

Lord, how I hate him, I have no peace

He whispers me things that just will not cease

But worst of all crimes, worst of all things

I’m starting to finally believe in him

Put toe to the ground, foot in front of foot

Blacken myself with his dusty dark soot 

Follow the line that weaves though my heart

As I lose all my pride and the hope I impart 

Feel me drawn down to the ocean sea bed 

I let my bones go as they break and they bend

No due diligence paid to human frame limits 

As I stand with eyes shut and plummet to the finish 

Like an invisible wind that blows me away

I’m piece by piece gone, nothing can stay 

I return to you, I look up to your eyes

How could you love me when I’ve nothing to hide?
Empty and open with no hands left to build 

As if you are loving a fawn that’s been killed 

Nothing to give you, I am all I am 
I smile to myself as you hold my hand 

I don’t know what you care for and there’s nothing to be

Nothing I do to make you love me

It could be gone in a heartbeat and I’d have no say 

Because whatever you love I don’t make it today

Could it really be me, everlasting and true?

Whatever it is, there’s nothing I can do 

