Travelling

Untroubled by what you haven’t seen 
Your land is a faraway green 

As I wish for what I don’t have 

The peace that comes with being bad 

I wish that I could be so dark 

To hear the horror in the stark 

To see the genius lie in wait 

Of the shadows I can’t taste 

Because somehow your world is rocked 

But I think my psyche’s blocked

Because I am unhindered by 

Mesmerising in the sky 

It is dull and boring too 

This thing that’s fascinating you 

And labelling with good and great 

What I neither love nor hate 

Placid hilltops on the flat 

And I cannot see that 

Or feel it oscillate in time 

On the dinnertime I dine

I think that my heart is wrong

Throughout the world of going strong

I wish I was more what you are 

Deep enough to travel far
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