Understood and Unsure

Hello, I love you. Can I just say the words? 
I’ve fallen so far I’m away with the birds

My head has left me for some other place

Jumped out of its box escaped the rat race

Not shiny and new but broken and scarred

But I’m all the more free in spite of these bars

I dress up real pretty, wear lipstick in shades

Vibrant red, dark plum or beige

My eyes tell a story, all cased out in black

Encircled with liner so others look back 

My heart beats fast inside fabric outlined

Form fitting and sleek, all colours entwined

Lengthy brown hair around the bones of my face

Frames all my features to make the most of this place

But beneath all that it’s a curtain to me

Fall over my eyes and hide what’s beneath

I’m dark and you feel it, impulsive and rash

I throw out my things, shoot bullets in my back

I sink my best ship, a seabed borne wreck 

Into the ocean as I float off the deck 

I’ve nothing to give, as empty as the dock

Nothing to find, all the chains I unlock 

Drift away beasts have left with the wind

And I’m all alone with the memory of sins

What could you want in this empty old shed? 

Why do I ask, as I lie on my bed? 

But I know you’re the same, hear it when you talk 

When others sound good I can see your eyes balk 
You grasp out for strings but they all slip away 

And any hope of survival has long gone astray 

You’re punch back at threats and swing out at hell

Exasperation and fear is the way that you smell 

Blow on blow threats as they meet only air 

Falling into forever as you trip and you stare 

You drop like a stone that a bird has undone

From a treetop somewhere, hit ground like a gun
Battered and bruised, smashed to the core

But when you look up I only see more

I only see fields all decked out in green 

A land full of mountains and treasures unseen 

I can’t point it out, explain you in a word

Doesn’t do justice to the sound I have heard 

I can’t write you down and paint you all blue 

Not just that colour but your very own hue

You can’t be condensed into pictures I paint

When you are untold, indecipherable, unstained 

I can’t conclude this so is my fate 

When all that you touch is upheavals and change 

Two atoms collide and one altered for sure

Heaven shot course drowned in the pure 

Thank you for being the beauty you are 

Like a driver unsure I stop steering my car

