Sitting On The Fence

Just say what you think, why do you sit on the fence 
Just state your position, stop playing defence

Why do you leave what you mean to the void?

And I hang on a whim and get more annoyed 

I get that you don’t want to push your opinions

But its so hard to interpret dominions 

And I can see from your words where you stand exact 

But you’re not sure so you stand back 

Have you no convictions and play with pretend 

That you don’t care when you care no end 

I can see you bat your ball at the wall 

And then say hang on I don’t mean it at all 

I can see what you want, and what you desire 

But you say no, no, it’s down to the wire

So I say okay I’ll get that for you 

You deny me the truth, only if you want to 

Why can’t you lay it straight and lay it on the line 

It isn’t wrong to admit sincerity fine 

It angers me that you hide behind hills 

And avoid the question with ninja based skills 

You hang on a point that is round and secure 

But you don’t trust yourself to be pure 

Don’t know if your decisions are the right ones to have 

Or if they will compromise the grass on your land 

You doubt the path, the path of your choosing

Because all around people are losing 

And throwing plates and breaking glass

But that’s not equal to this task 

