Reconciliation

I’m both sides of the spectrum, both sides of the coin
I’m two different halves that are starting to join

One explodes out fervent and true 
The other in depth an intensity hue 

I’m arrogant and conceited and vain as hell 

Preened in pursuit of doing so well 

I’m lost and alone and wandering round 

Searching each step for solid ground

I’m vivid and red and bursting with colour 

Burgeoning out with life getting fuller

I’m dark and derisive and cuttingly sharp 

Playing melodrama upon a black harp 

I’m normal and nice and fit in just fine 

Melding with others we start to entwine 

I’m alone and cold and in resident pain 

Enjoying washing myself down the drain 

I match up with you and I match up with him 

Both play a part in shading my skin 

I’m not one or the other, I have to be both 

Encapsulate all with the one coat 

And I don’t know which to be cause there’s wisdom in both 

Too far on one side and I start to quote  
Balance is calm and landscapes my keel 

Til I rest assured under the wheel 

