Inside Of Me

You shouted at me
To let me know who to be

And that I had failed you somehow

But I couldn’t answer

When you played the chancer 

And took more than I could allow 

You shook and you stirred like wind through the trees 

And stole without looking at what you grieve 

Because there’s what you want and there’s what you need 

And there’s nothing else except what you believe 

You have right from wrong

You have everyone down 

And everything in its right place

But I cannot tell 

My kind of hell 

And how I feel like I’m floating in space 

So shout and then bellow, roar and then scream 

Although I am not what you think I seem 

You take and you take and then take some more 

Til I cannot take it and walk out the door  

And you look so accusing as if I’m the devil

Well maybe I am, only heaven knows that 

But whatever I do and whatever I say 

Is done and once so cannot go away 

And I feel the error that lies in my ways 

But God alone knows the solution

So while you condemn and find disrepute 

I’m asking for my absolution 

And I look under rocks and I ask the trees 

And the weight of all this has brought me to my knees

And I beg it to stop and to please have mercy 

In response throws a glance that only is cursory 

So here’s where I live in this nowhere land 

Where all is grey and mistiness stark 

Only minutely better than what

It was like to live in the dark 

I beg for relief and I beg for release 

As I hear it chug chug down the line 

But while I am waiting 

I still end up hating 

Look the wrong way for my fine 

Where am I and who will I be

We’re all going to die and that’s all I see 

With no way to know 

And nowhere to go 

I hope someone, somewhere is for me 

So I’m bowing my head to couple my fate 

With heavy heart and what a state 

With gulpings of fear lashed in unease 

Trying to overcome my desire to please 

And the lurch of the moment when you realize 

It is passing away as it passes your eyes 

And it’s all you can do 

To look out from you 

And see the world as it stands 

And hope when the dice 

Hits the deck twice

A good number is where it lands

But I don’t know if it will be 

And I’m still sitting inside of me

