Judge and Jury 2

Judge and jury to myself, I bang the gavel down

And sentence me to life in jail for daring just to frown

Bars of steal hold me in, ten to a single cell

I hang upon my fingertips as I wait to leave this hell

A single spark that hits my eye and spirals into space

Has left me chasing paper cups and clawing at my face

To be a simple country child who runs through fields of green 

Shouting at the animals and trampling grass underneath 

Climbing sideways up the bark and sitting on the branch

The weight of a tiny body held in long tree hands 

How could the venom that I spew like a top upon the counter

Warrant punishment that leaves me looking like a hunter 

A single breath that fogs the glass so I can draw a heart 

Is more truth that all the lies that keeps my love apart
No caging beasts is freeing life but holding down their soul 

The animal inside of us with skin as black as coal 

The dogged, ragged lazy bunch that shelter in my rooms

Need no beating from my hands but warmth and short cartoons

To nourish to their core, heal the beatings that they’ve got

Because in all violence lies the secret that hate is what we’re not

Creatures made of light that are longing to be pure 

Outwards from within, the only way I can be sure

