Surprise

I wonder does he know or would he understand
I’ve fallen away from my grip on the land

My feet in the air, I float from the earth 

And I don’t know who this is wearing my shirt

Am I really on my own or would he get what I say

Because I don’t even understand it today

Its like someone punched a hole right through my chest

Its going to take a while before I understand the rest

Its not bad in any way, I’m sure its alright

It wiped the slate clean so I’m calmer tonight

But its just I’m in panic at what I conjure up

A life not my own, spent sipping from a cup 

Please Jesus if you hear me, help me today

Because I’m lost in this silence and it takes me away

I don’t know what it means and I don’t know what to do 

I feel like I’m not steering my boat into truth 

I feel like I’ve let go, to go careening down 

Hillsides and valleys and crash into towns

Would he listen if I told him, would he know what I say? 

Has he lived these mad dreams in his own way

Its confusing to understand what this could mean 

And I hope for my sake he’s also serene

Please don’t leave me to die on my own 

Please say that you know and it’s okay to go 

I want to hold his hand but its just that he’d see

All of these lines painting pictures in me 

No way to hide, I’m sparse in his eyes 

But each time he talks I get a surprise

