Killing Me Slow

Killing me slow goes slow indeed
It’s not rapid fire what I need

It’s learning how to be restrained 

So that I see the thing I paint

It makes me really stop and look 

Take the time to read the book 

I won’t just give me what I want

It bluebells a darker font 
It makes me take the baby steps 

A wall of wonder what is next 

It won’t let me jump and fall 

I’m growing wings after all 

Frustration boils and anger surge 

I am following your word 

So give it now so that I see

The person I am meant to be 

Like banging on an empty door 

No response but anger more 

Until I drop down to the ground 

Sullen and sulking bound 

Eventually it comes around 
Like all things that I have found 

And it will always have its way 

To use me as it should say 

At a moment’s notice gone 

Starting pistol so so long 

Up and out before I know 

Balloon suspended here I go 

Eyes are boggling at light 

And air that stretches into white
And I see I had it wrong 

Other intentions make it strong 

It is not solely for my good 

It moves me as I never would 

Into danger and suspense 

Puts me into the past tense 

I fear for my health and life 

But I can do nothing in spite 

Of my concerns I am bound 

To give up safety I am drowned 
I watch it all inch away 

Things I love forsaken today 

And hope its for something more 

Something worthwhile I lose them for 

Because I would never give 
Up something to just live 

Deign to care when they need 

Refuse to soak up when they bleed 

This is why my bones were made 

For others and I’m unafraid 

But it may seem I’ve yet to learn 

A secret to make fire burn 

Something there to stabilise 

And put the balance in my eyes 

So that I will not be drawn 

Into being a mere pawn 

Something there to stand up right 

So I have will to be alright

Not to deviate the plan 

By the finger pointing hand 

So though I feel that I could lose 

Everything I must choose 

To do what I’m told to do 

God’s always looking out for you 

And even though I don’t know now

I know there’s a purpose somehow 

A reason why he would have me here 

Playing chicken with my fear 

It doesn’t seem to be enough 
To be patient and just love 

More in me to be drawn forth 

Breathing in my own soul’s worth 

