Purpose 
A portion of purpose, a medicine dose 

To steady my nerves when it gets close 

The build up and fall down, the burning away 

Accumulates and comes at me today

A wink in the mirror to capture suspense

And tell me I don’t need to be tense

A bottle of gin to steady the shaking 

I don’t get a say in all of the taking 

Buying me time with the beautiful life 

Will this really be alright? 

Fulfil me up with what I know 

But eventually it’s gonna go 

To put my faith most real and profound 

Onto a step that cannot be found 

Trust in the design of a deepening hue

I’m afraid of what you will do 

To be burgeoned and answer the call 

The power of this lies in the fall 

Going down to a destiny drop 

I don’t have the will to tell it to stop 

Or break the bargain to be broken up 

My hands are shaking around the cup 

To close my eyes and let it be 

Hoping that it won’t hurt me 

