Rebel 

How did I fall in love with you 

With the reputation that you’ve got 
I heard your name before I knew

Loving your face was my lot 

I heard people talk in mumbled undertones 

About this person who causes trouble to bones 

I had you pictured above in my head of a dastardly doer of deeds

A rocking man cool but a player too who takes just what he needs 

I saw you walk and stride down the town as the crowd would part to make way 

You don’t fit into lines that others carve and there are places you cannot stay 

I saw a rebel whose eyes never would pass over a quieted me 

And wondered why girls always go for the ones who whip up a snowstormy sea 

And then I met you and to my surprise 

The name fit the person before my eyes 

Tall and contrary, all consternations dying to fight

I smiled to myself as I felt my heart beat to the hotness in my eyesight

So this is the reason I thought in my head, intimidation and confident walk 

But I’m not like the others I won’t fall for someone who’ll fill up my future with talk 
I won’t be a slave to a perfect gaze and then throw bullets in passing 

At someone who walks away from his ties and wonders why it isn’t lasting 

And then I tripped as you looked at me and I fell from my high horse to earth 

Stumbled in speech and loved you complete as you told me the rainbow I’m worth 

How could he do this? Oh, no at my fate as you saw me beautifully spin 

In the words I had spoken, more than a token, a sign of what I felt within 

I laid down my guns, all weapons, shieldless, I stood there a child in your sight

And you like a hug or a hoodie so warm and I thought hey he is alright 

And then we exploded in a burst of colour, the time couldn’t keep us apart 

 I felt your laughter and warmed to your smile as I felt you beat in my heart 

My brother, soul brother, not a demon or ghost but someone God blessed me to meet 

I couldn’t keep in all the love that I felt as we stumbled over our feet 
Felt home beside you as if it’s my place and I only found out at that time 

How being yourself and walking your boots has ever only been your crime 

And tender and soft in a moment of quiet when you revealed you to me 

Afraid for a second that I’d look away at what you’d given permission to see

I lost my heart that day on the bus, a feat incomparably huge 

To give to a friend all that I have, the weight of gratitude a deluge 

