The Age of Burning Down

A selection box to pick and choose

Whatever I do I’m going to lose

I feel in my bones wherever I go

I just have to walk for the tripping to show

But the God given sun still shines on my head

And I’m more alive whenever I’m dead

The having and holding knocked from my hand

As upright the wire straightens me to a stand

For granted I take it as I’m shown the way

Blistered bubbles evidencing my stay

The lines and pavements crisscross my face

And a palm lined beach becomes the new place

And fallen and battered and bruised as I came

I am broken in half from the play of the game

Forever and always I am the child of You

So whatever you want that’s what to do 

Flames and arrows batter my skin 

Its smoother and lower I am within

From towering eiffels and skyscraper towns

To a basket case ocean that’s miles all around

