Subject

By the time he realises I’m gone
It will already be too late 

To be a bitch right to his face 

I’m so afraid of myself these days 

And I pray for this time to be over 

The time of being subject to somebody else 

And paying for the privilege 

And extracting payment too 

But he doesn’t know that I’m on my way 

And paving a route to detach 

So that I can never again be held 

By anything 

So he points the finger and accuses

I’m falling through the floor 
Before I fade away 

It’s him I reach out for 

And though it will not last 

He does not take kindly 

To being accosted in such a fashion 

I can’t say I blame him 

But I do it anyway 
The desperation moving my skin 

I know he would not hit me 

But I’d be tempted

No, he just holds me in his stare 

As he sees the pitiful I am 

I wish I could be otherwise
But here I am 

Soaking it in 

Bare and unrefined

Coarse and unimaginable

Ashamed of myself 

Walk away, walk away 

The mystery is dispelled 

At least I could have left that with him 
A memory of my dignity 

He’s kind of shocked 

“What the fuck” all over his face

Ah, yeah, you didn’t really see this

When I was blistering with the unseen 

And so beautiful he had to blink his eyes 

And stutter, the trepidation was delicious 

But now the circle completes itself 

The beat up underneath 

Is more substance than the rest 

But not enough to be anything

Or to even try 

So that is kind of the way it goes

I kind of like his uncertainty 

As if he had been fooled all along

I am only flesh and blood

Golden flask made of wood 

By a carpenter’s hands 

And crafted
To be the way it is 

With love and with care
Despite its poverty
It means something to me 

And so I must protect 

Give myself respect
And I knew he would see it in the end

The penny would drop

I just wasn’t sure what would happen 

Except a smoky realisation 

That I do not love him for his flash

Or all that he would offer 

But just

It is there 
Reimbursement is a foreign word
And I am helpless in the face of it
And for him 

Regardless

