SIXTEEN AGAIN

I’m getting the feeling of feeling sixteen 
As I let the water rush into my dream 

Held in arms of comfort and warmth 

Bringing an end to the fiery storm 

Stopping running from danger because I’m hurting myself 

It’s a hug for my bones and an end to regret 

Feel I have travelled a great distance to meet 

Myself standing in my own two feet 

Losing the feeling of feeling cut off

Precipice dangling as in terror I’m lost 

Sinking me down to sit in my soul 

Then warming me up so that I am whole 

Feels like a journey I trod in my past 

Lessons learned slowly as it’s longer it lasts 

Not as quick to come as I hold back relief

Made wary from age and losing belief 

The way my legs walk, they know their own way

To reach the place I imagine each day

Pulling me there, they call me to go 

Follow me now, you know that I know 

It’s flashback horizons as I see myself then 

The way that I lived is coming again 

Exile drawn down as I admit what I want 

Leaving the half life making me gaunt 

Dreams so big that others seem to say

Impossible things, don’t go walking that way
That’s not how life is, poor child don’t you know 

Hardship and pain is the way that things go 

It’s just that this vision has captured me whole 

And I know from my youth to follow my soul 

So simple and easy, it moves by itself 

As others complicate the cards they are dealt 

Natural peace when you walk into fear 

Stop hiding away, live your life here

Band of wild thieves who beat their own path

Have shown me true love and the weakness of wrath

It feels like two roads as they diverge in a wood 

Yellow the trees as I go where I should 

It feels like the essays composed for my teachers 

As I pour out my heart in its multiple features 

Inspired me whole as they talked about life 

Or Mockingbird words and walking through strife 

Feels like flying or blazing a trail 

As I know what I do and that love cannot fail 
