Vastness
The vast unfillable hole opens up a horizon in me 

Where everything sinks in its sunset sky over the edge I’m longing to see

It wakes up night times to live in my heart as the stars refuse to shine

Everything dark and unfathomable as it deepens the limits of time 

It paints out pictures and writes out poems through my hands of its own volition

As I wonder aloud to myself how it all seems like its just supposition 

It frightens me daily expanding in size til it lives in each bone and cell

I look to others to see if they know but it’s a secret they’ll never tell 

To face in themselves what I see in me so broad and unfailingly big 

Anchor side up I’m pulled to the sea as I slip off the side of the rig 

Chasms so wide they never could end have eaten me into themselves

Owning my skin and breathing my lungs its further that I want to delve

I’m lost in this place and drift as I go as I feel I’m floating in home 

Whatever it takes it gives back in oceans til it makes me more diamond than stone 

It looks out my eyes through pupils coal black they stretch to the furthest lone place

And I feel in a moment though we make our plans we’re really just drifting in space 

It all sounds so ominous as I read out these words to frighten the first pretender 

But I’ve come to see as I walk each day its peace that it wants to render 

Love opens up and tears fall from my face as I see beauty in each nook and cranny 

I’m giving in now to let it take me, young days til I am a granny 

Beating my heart I’m inching along and feel like I’m finally born 

To be who I am, who I’ve been all along, no more paper ripped and torn

Four year old child with eyes deep and wise speaking straight to my soul 

So strong back then to hold all of this, so fearful now that I’m old 

God runs in my veins and can take all he wants, I’m his to be battered and bruised 

As growing a world that’s bursting to life is the way that this tool is used 

No more weight to carry or burdens to bear as it’s lifted from my shoulders by him 

Bow down to silence and kneel at his feet to follow this current I’m in 
Wrote this kind of inspired by something Gary Lightbody said. He said about twitter that its like talking words into a load of people instead of into the void and that unlike the void they talk back. And I kind of thought everyone feels this big kind of uncertainty in their lives where they don’t know if they’re heard or not. So I just wanted to write about the way I feel about it which is really scared by the whole weirdness of life and they way you can never know what’s coming or what’s in store for you. But I also wanted to write about the trust I have in this because I feel like its a design. And although it is scary the rewards I get whenever I live what is right for me is more than worth it. Other quotes which kind of say the same thing are “Do one thing every day that scares you” As well I wanted to write about the bigness and the unfathomableness of it because I feel like you can never really understand what this thing is, the most you can really do is trust it. So it just seems to me in my mind like the night sky, its just so big (I suppose hence the word void). But anyway in my mind it doesn’t seem like a bad thing, even though it is scary putting your trust in something you don’t understand. But from what I have seen in life it has never done anything for me that didn’t end up being good. It might have seemed bad at the time but looking back it always ended up being for the best. I suppose its just the part of being human that nobody talks about. Everyone feels it but nobody talks about it in case people think they’re weird. That’s what I meant by the line “Its a secret they’ll never tell”. But I think it would be better if everyone talked about it because then it wouldn’t be such a scary, unknown thing, it would just be a natural part of being a little human being in a big, big universe. I also think its comforting because I feel like everything isn’t in my hands. I’m not really responsible for a lot of the stuff that happens in my life. The weight of that responsibility is taken off me by God, because he is really running the whole show. Like I make choices and all that and I’m not forced to do anything but there are so many things that I blame myself for that aren’t really my fault, they are just the way life goes, and I find that really comforting to think of. I feel like I am being taken care of by God and the more I trust him the easier my life gets. But just taking that step, that leap of faith, is terrifying. 

And I see so many people who are terrified by this. And then I see people who aren’t, who for them, acceptance of this comes as naturally as breathing. And they are such an inspiration to me. They live life like this is meant to be, like this is the way life is supposed to be. And that gives me the courage to live that way in myself and to let my own beauty come out. And then that kind of inspires other people to do the same, so we’re all kind of helping each other. They way they make me feel is that there is nothing really to be scared of. Then some others, I think, feel this intensely in their lives, like feel it powerfully....I think maybe Gary Lightbody and some others. Like its all I can see when I look at them, there’s like this uncertainty in their eyes. And I just find that totally compelling, I can’t look away and find myself really drawn to them and what they say. Like say just the kind of dark, unknown side of life. People that are “intense”. I just love them. And the most adorable thing is, the absolutely gorgeous thing about them is that they are scared of themselves when they are more beautiful than they could even imagine. I just want to hug people like that, all the time. I see them and I want to hug them. And I know I’m kind of like that myself, in a way. I think I seem normal but really I’m kind of a bit deep aswell, but they accept me like its okay to be the way I am (which is a total freak). They whole thing just seems magical, if I wasn’t so batshit scared all the time. They accept in me what I’m too scared to accept in myself and then it seems okay to just be myself and I feel like a total eejit for ever doubting it in the first place. 





The whole point of this thing that I’m writing is that I have to live the life I dream of. I can’t settle for a half life or a life of pretending. I have to do these things that I feel like I was born to do. I’ve been holding it in for so long because I’ve been scared but I think the time is finally coming where I let other people see this side of me and let the chips fall where they may. And I jus t know I’m not alone in this. I read Obama’s autobiography and I see the same thing in him, the fear and distrust in himself. The way he kept saying that he didn’t know who he was and how he always felt restless. And I feel the same thing, an intense desire to do certain things and just a complete feeling that I can’t explain any of it. One thing I know in my heart is that a good God exists and that the heart of life is built around him. As John Mayer would say “The heart of life is good”. So thank you God, for giving me this beautiful life to live and for the beautiful people who are with me on this journey. Especially that guy with the really nice hair, nice work God. 
