Unsung

You made me trust, how did you make that so 
There’s nowhere you could ask that I wouldn’t go

The rivers and valleys, the streams of you 

Are endless and open and flaming in truth 

Walking alone and meeting you there 

How did you do it? How can I feel your flair? 

And be caught up and dazzled for years at a time

Wondering how in the world you can shine 

And brusque like the wind that blows through so sharp

I’m falling for you, heading right for your heart

There’s no way to stop it, I’m crashing like waves

On the shore of your soul and cavernous caves 

My hands aren’t my own, my feet walk away 

And I end up with you, at the edge of the bay 

How did you do it, take all my will? 

Leave me unarmed, and you in for the kill 

Like a fawn with big eyes that looks at the sun 

On the edge of the forest you stand with a gun

And look at you straight and see you right there

Know I could die and I still wouldn’t care 

The hand is outstretched and it meets palm to palm

As I take it and step up onto your land 

The boat ricochets and sways side to side 

And I rain in on you with the force of the tide

Abandoned and open with nowhere to go 

Standing unsheathed as the light takes our clothes

