Opal Eyes

They’re talking it down like its a bad thing
But truth to be told it made me begin 

Whatever it takes, mores given back 

And you’re left to wonder, how is this bad? 

Like a blooming dartanon it envelopes me whole

And takes me somewhere where there’s only my soul

It breaks all my windows, it knocks all my doors

Its throw down handrails and fall away floors 

I’m left in a gap where no one can see 

But something is different cause I can feel me

I’m swooping so low in its mouth open wide

I’m swallowed up and all is inside 

Ones I have seen who have reached in and gone

Shine like the silver of a hideaway sun 

Opals of eyes that are brimming with life

While everyone else is just wasting time

A hint of forever, in a moment it stops 

I praise God the good that he broke my locks

Not an inch of this place would I trade for the world 

What you call dark is white light in this girl

And teenage faces are ancient with it

So vivid and blooming, a tonic of bliss 

Chains that are broken, chains that have left

Down is the word but love leaps from their chest
And wise old heads on shoulders so bare

Know much more than the adults that stare

So take me and break me body and bones 

There’s nothing that’s left but the place I call home
