He’s Appearing Again

This is a real problem because when I look at your face
There’s nothing I wouldn’t do to reach out to that place

Plunge my hand deep into the skin of the screen 

As it paints out a picture on a humming machine
I know I can’t have you, I’m selfish and mean 

But when you appear you’re all that is seen 

And I feel you in my chest, in the beat of my heart

Feel how you move in the miles we’re apart 

A wretch that sits on the edge of her bed

Eyes up to heaven and hands holding her head

How could a mountain come to this shame?

Where I lie down and bow at the shape of your name 

Giving it all up, like a deer in the fog 

Her eyes blaze wide open as headlights sear bog

Pitiful and small, no use to a king 

But then when I look that’s not what you bring

Arms held wide open to catch falling stars

You fix them right up, shoot them back to Mars

God, I’m so helpless, all fragile and bones 

Break in half body that’s shot down by drones

Nothing but freedom to be shoddy and weak

To have no words when I try to speak 

To fall into you is an exhilarating rush 

I wait for the crack but I just feel the hush

I wait to be broken but it seems I am caught

In arms that can hold without being taught

Trust fills my body, in each cell, one and all

To let myself slip when your voice fills the hall

Explosions controlled by the instincts of time

I don’t know the outcome but I know I’ll be fine 

I don’t even know you, there’s fear now and then 

But I could be shaking and you’d still be my friend

Just want to say I love who you are 

And wherever you go, I won’t be too far

