Pharaoh’s Boots

Walking in my pharaohs boots
To see the way I’m in cahoots

With all the wily criminals

Send messages subliminal

Wind rushing through my long brown hair

Thinking how life isn’t fair

We get old and then we die

What if I never even try?
To live my life with a beating heart

Pulsing veins through chambers dart

A million dreams soar within

But I hide beneath my grin

Too shaky legged to let me be

And let my fire set me free

Underwater I can’t breathe

I don’t have the air I need

Uncomfortable to hold it in

I’m stepping back into my skin
