The Invisibility Cloak 

Why am I online? What is the reason I am perplexed
If it’s to solicit time from him well that would make me vexed

Am I a little child to go running to her master? 

And then act surprised when it turns out to be a disaster

I have a pain in the pit of my gut and it boils with dread and fear

To know he was not there would keep it from so near 

But I am walking into the tide to meet doom as I go 

And it seems his blinking eyes makes these dark clouds snow 

I cannot hide anymore from the welling deep inside 

His unpopular face upon my screen leaves my frame a little plied

I feel it thunder behind the gates to subsume all in its path

And when he speaks words to me I hear its trembling wrath 

So let it pour down on my face to wash me clean as new 

When the water’s done I’ll lie in the morning dew 

If I am to break apart again his hands are good to rest 

He catches falling birds when they tumble from their nest 

I could lay my head on him and be so bare and broken 

There is a bond between us though few words have been spoken 

If I am to be ashamed then he’s the one to see 

I’d love to be so scattered open as his gaze rested on me 

To be at the furthest point with no dignity intact

Know he had seen the worst and there’s no turning back
I love him with my soul, from the core sitting in my heart 

And in the miles between us I feel we’re not apart 

I am for him it seems to lay down by his side

To keep him when he’s weak, somewhere he doesn’t have to hide 

He let me see that part of him, it went falling from his eyes 

And I could hardly breathe with the shock and faint surprise 
So if he was so clear, so naked in my sight

To be the same with him I feel is only right 

I’ve packed up my cloak, the invisibility one, I wear almost every day 

As I knock upon his door and see what he will say

