Where I’m Not

Its not working at all, the fight to be the sky

The journey to be better than I don’t know why

I try to shine like a star for the world

I turn and burn a tiny little girl

No matter what, this isn’t it

What it is I haven’t hit. 

Will I ever be who I want to be

That I already am is what I don’t see

I live each day the life I love

And it fits me like a glove. 

Make a change and make the earth

I can’t argue, it just doesn’t work

And all my trouble just makes me cold

Makes my mind and body feel so old

I need to let it go and be what I am inside

I’ve been hitting myself with I’m alive. 

Just Realize. 

I Can’t Break Through

I’m going to fail, I’m going to burn

Every time I try I’ve more to learn

I can’t breathe when I write

I’m lost in a choking fight

And what comes out its less than good

And I sit back to brood

Where is my heart and soul

Where is that which fills the hole.

I can’t write what I feel

Stifled by imagined steel. 

Lost in a dream of never will

Lost in somewhere born to still

I am all I am in my fiery dream

But I am burnt with new boiled steam

I can’t do what I want, I curl up inside

Please give me words I can write.  

Held Out

I want to walk to you, like water on a parched throat
I reach my hand out to catch the edge of your boat

You’re everything I don’t know but all that I can see

Its like life is forcing all to set me free

You sweep in like a gust of wind

Fly me back again to where I begin

You’re what I was born to see

God in his way has re-blessed me

I drop into a hole, I won’t return

And it tastes like I’m just being born

