My Path 

Coming to terms with my feelings for you 
Powerfully being brought to the booth 

To the place where you stand or sit on a chair 

I don’t know why but I walk and I’m there 

I can’t understand it, it puzzles my brain 

How I have submitted to go with the grain 

Not fighting the tide, I’m washing away 

Mountainous streams alive as they spray 

I don’t have a reason why I’m pushed to this place

X marks the spot as I’m locked to your face 

Everything in me driving me on 

Telling me this is where I belong 

I’m standing before you confused and unsure 

Can’t tell you what this love is for 

My eyes scatter upwards I do not move 

Rove over the ceiling with nothing to prove 

I feel like a trailer attached to a car 

Wherever you go I’m never too far 

I feel uncontrolled as I follow you round 

Like a puppy in tow with paws on the ground 

I keep looking to you and fear you’re afraid 

Can’t tell me why this strength hasn’t frayed 
You don’t call me with words so why do I come 

Walking in boots I look like a bum 

Longing for wisdom I don’t know what I’m at 

Convinced in some way I follow my path 

