Here We Go Six

I remember when my cousin was ten 
And it seemed like a mountainous age 

How the hell would I ever reach up 

To touch the top of that page 

Cause six is a long way down

When you’re looking from that position 

And he seemed like the king commanding the sea

In the years of First Edition 

Now I’m more than double that

Not six but ten in fact 

And now it doesn’t seem all that old 

But little as I look back 

And, my God, I’m ancient 

I suddenly realise  

Didn’t even have eyes to see 

What twenty two would surmise 

And he is still four years older

But the gap has narrowed down 

Although he still runs with wolves 

While I’m on the safe side of town 

I would love to dive into his heart 

Or anyone who is not me 

Just so I could be different 

And see what I could see 

I’m nearing the age of gone past the point

Where the child in me is alive 

I’m not even sure how I made it this far 

With her able to survive 

Because thirty is approaching 

The age when my mother first saw 

The face that has seen her now 

For many a year and jackdaw 

If I thought that ten was adult 

Then I could barely comprehend 

What it meant to have lived a whole life 

And have another for which to fend 

I remember once saying to her 

How did you get to be 

So grown up, you walked through the years 

And will that happen to me 

I said in my mind all the memories she 

Must have passed through on the way 

How big and bold and impossibly strong 
I didn’t have words at the time I could say 

But now I am feeling like I missed the mark 

Because I still feel so young and so new 

So far from the wisdom I saw in her then 

And my, oh my, the time flew 

So I walk the line at the edge of between 

Where I still don’t know who I am 

Holding my ground and losing my place 

Find the bookmark again where I stand 

Oh yes here it is, the point I was at 

Well what does that really mean? 

It couldn’t be right, there must be more 

What is it that I haven’t seen?
So here we go six, here we go again 

I’m running a roundabout 

When I get to the corner of that bend

I’ll give little you a shout 

And if you happen to see anywhere 

Just where I’m meant to be 

Young child never stop, keep speaking out 

You are the best part of me 

