Inky Black Eyes

So dark, I’m inky inside
Gravity taking its toll
Drawing all things to its centre
The depth of life starts to unfold 

Moving like canvas that props up the stars

As they sparkle and twinkle their dreams

While I sit the seamstress a humming machine

And am piece by piece ripped at the seams

Fabric upholding universal intent

Staring out of the black of my eye

Waiting and watching for something to be

Pulled into a cavernous I don’t know why
Pours into me all of this darkness

Sinks me down like a ship in the sea

Feel death hover soft by my door

Each night he consumes more of me 

Soulfully lain back into my bed

Rest in this place of home 

As my skin floats away from its outline

I move with the weight of a stone

Glacier slow it inches along

Carves hollows deep into the hills

Prowls with the stealth of a panther

Surrounding the beast that it kills

 Closing all doors to escape
Fading into the billowing cloud

Grips with the strength of a python

Folds me back into the shroud

Mountainous echoes that reverberate deep

The land moves in time with the sea

As I’m shaken down to discover

The ocean wide beauty of me
Inspired by Lana del Rey and the way she sings. Aswell inspired by a quote I heard. “The Tao (God) is dark and unfathomable, how does it make her radiant. Because she lets it.”
