Letting Go

Please make me woman enough for him 
Not enough to keep, just worthy of that skin 

Good enough to hold his company right 

Know when it’s time just to stay quiet 

And listen when he talks because he talks sense

While I am too busy or all around tense 

He sees in straight lines and tells it like it is 

Please let me do justice to this 

Because I’m full of opinions and press them on 

When sometimes I am, I am wrong 

And he is right to go against my belief 

He becomes Robin Hood, a generous thief 

And has a full heart when mine is a crescent 

He shares it around, he makes it a present 

Please let me allow, always allow him 

To speak out his voice among the grim 

Please put me on his side instead of loyal to 

Markings on the wall stitched up in blue 

Sometimes I don’t see what’s in front of my eyes 

Til he riproars through a burning sunrise
Just about a link someone put up on Facebook. It was about abortion and my initial reaction to it was one of anger, you know all the tons of people supporting abortion and I feel so against it. But then I read what it said and ended up being on his side, so this is kind of a reminder to me to not always be so full of myself and think I know everything. 

