Scared

I’m so scared, I’ve got daylight fright
Coz I’ve got so used to living in the night 

Afraid to step out into the sun 

And go back to where it was begun 

I’m scared to walk on to where I have to be 

I’m scared of what I will and will not see 

I’m scared of what they’ll say, scared of what they’ll do

Scared I really don’t know you 

I’m scared I’m not who I seem to be 

Scared I’m daredeviling destiny 

I’m scared I’m playing chicken with a racing car 

Scared I’ll destroy and break my heart 

I’m scared that I’m evil and the devil incarnate 

Scared that I’m gold getting more ornate 

Scared of being a monument to the sky 

Scared of their opinions and their reasons why 

I’m scared of anything and everything there is 

Scared of what it means to really live 

Scared of my reflection, scared of my own eyes 

Scared of anything causing surprise 

Scared of the unspoken, scared of the unsaid

Scared of what’s hiding under my bed 

Scared that I’m bad, scared I’m too good 

Scared I’m walking deeper into the wood 

