Fragility

Who am I kidding and what have I done

I broke once again and fell under the sun 

I didn’t abstain and walk away like I should 

But I’m hanging curbside on the edge of the wood 

I’m hunting down wolves with my arrow and bow

Each time I catch up I’m running too slow 

Fall into myself and trip over my toes 

These logs and these branches have me in throes

Poetry written to guide me to right 

Then I go and extinguish the firelight

Snitch candle and flame and bask in the stream 

Where all is rushed by as I’m chasing a dream

No where to stand when I lurch for the edge 

Losing sight of the song of the birds in the hedge 

Hoping for the best as I’m clutching at straws 

Quaking beneath the weight of my flaws 

To be broken and beat as I stand in your sight 

Is fearsome but calm because you make it alright 

I’m cut but you hold me as if I was good 

Pay no heed when I talk about deer and the wood

Know my emotions take me round the bend

So when I say to leave you say come here my friend

All my fragility breaks apart in your hands

As I try to hide propped up by my stands 

My worrying ways don’t fool you and me

As I open my eyes and it’s beauty I see 

I’ll try it again, try to follow the light 

Its so hard to do when you’ve a scent like twilight 

Drawing me in and pulling me close

Til I reach the point where it all shows

