I’m Being Followed

Why can I not seem to turn you off?
I read about disaster and I think about love

You’re a whole other person with desires and dreams

And when strings pull apart shirts rip at the seams 

Explosions and problems ring out in the sky

And I have a head that runs me bone dry 

Still in all of this and the downfall I predict

Looking at you you’re more than worth the risk

You’re like rivers and seas and tick like a clock 

I blink and I miss it where are you gone 

I feel you creeping up, you’re there in the wind

This spectre’s what I get for all of my sins

No answer or resolution, no reason to talk

But I’m burning inside and starting to walk

Closer to you and fall at your feet

Just break me now and be done with the deed

Linked up to you like a circuit board stream

To see a stranger in you would siphon a scream 

Death to my body, a withering palm 

Still I lie down and fall into the calm

Here I go ace, my last card to play

As I jump off a cliff and into the waves

Battered and bruised, will I smash the rock face

Or drown in the ocean that breaks open to taste

I look in your eyes and its a rabbit and fox

Exhilarated but safe as I exit the box
You see it too, it reflects in your gaze

Fear and fright but meeting my ways 

Hand to hand prayers as we plummet to Earth

Falling together to collapse in the dirt

