Fortress

I want to be a fortress, I want to be strong 
I want to be the place where I belong 

I want to be a tower and a refuge in myself 

I want to be the place where I can always rest 

I want to be decided, be decided in myself 

Don’t want to be persuaded by the trappings of wealth 

Wealth of what kind, well there’s many different sorts 

Always pulling my boat into the wrong kind of ports 

I don’t want to bend to wills other than my own 

I don’t want to ruin the garden that I have grown 

I want to know myself, be resolute in who I am 

Have nothing to distract from the pull of my plan 

I saw it tonight for a moment in time 

How I have changed and how I’m fine 

How I wasn’t lost to give it all away

How there were prices that I didn’t pay 

I saw it for a second, for the briefest of looks 

How I followed myself and my own books 

My deference to the wisdom residing in my soul 

The part of me that’s ancient, forestry old 

