Hands Off

I wish that he would leave me alone, he doesn’t even know who I am
I was walking away when he asked me where I stand 

So I took stock, looked into his eyes and pointed my gun there

Left a nice round hole carved into his skull and tension in the air 

If words are bullets, mine are steel and take their target down 

No point asking me for help, learn to swim if you can’t drown 

I’m sick and tired of all their lies, excuses, hanging dust 

I’ve just about used all my chips and the whole damn things gone bust 

They’re confusing me for someone else, you think they’d know my face 

It’s been living with them over twenty years, the lines they try to trace 

But I know I’m not made like that from an era long gone by 

If destruction says to meet my match then I am going to try 

I’ll put my body on the line, my heart, my soul, my mind 

And though it crumbles now at last, the years have not been kind 

They’ve left me weeping, cradling wounds inflicted by a lash 

By the whipping bow held in hands that love to see it slash 

My bones have all disintegrated and can’t support my skin 

I am slowly falling apart starting from deep within 

And as the painting melts, running from side to side 

I see the masterpiece it has tried to hide 

You can’t conceal the shades of me from my eyes anymore

So when I see it dripping down I walk out my own door 

There is no coming back and I am not to try 

So when you try to guide, please ask the reason why 

Ask yourself the question, why do you order me

When you are the maker of your own destiny 

Why do you point the way when you can’t find your own 

Then try to prune and cut the leaves that I have grown 

You can break my bark in two so I am a fallen tree 

But lying on the ground I keep my dignity 

Why do you slap my face when there is much more to do 

And in any case, it’s not of any use 

There is a world to be decided in the way we live today 

So think about your choices as you watch the cable fray 

Just wanted to do a freeflow of thoughts out of my brain. The first verse is a bit severe, and my oo rings at the sound of it. 

