World Weary

You’re old, you’re tired, you’re weary in your bones 
And you’re far too used to these throwing stones

Breathe out a sigh as you lay on the line 

Expect it of me after all this time 

Don’t even want to but do anyway 

Because you feel you should walk that way 

Obligation and duty you let yourself feel 
All of this stuff I wish I could heal 

Follow me round to do what is right 

But I don’t want that tonight 

Ask with your hands that can barely lift

With skin on your bones that I would’ve kissed

Resigned in your eyes as you bring them to rise 

To take what you’re given without any lies 

Not even the will left in you to fight 

I wish that I could make it alright 

So open to me I could do anything 

You just sit and cradle the side of your wing

And lean into it to find where it’s warm 

Comforting you after a storm 

You’re sad and that sadness lies underneath 

To blanket the badness that sinks in your sleep 

Where you believe something that I never could 

When I look at you I only see good 

What drew me to you and what draws me still 

Your own quiet strength and faith in your will 

Where you live by design that makes you complete 

And share with the people who sit at your feet 
Nodding to me when I get in your way

Speaking volumes with what you don’t say 

Leading me sideways down a soft slope 
Take me by the hand to guide me to hope 

Run my palm on the rough of a rope at the edge

Following this will help you you said 

Whispered the words in my ear and your breath

Rustled the ribbons of hair on my neck 
With the warmth of your hand resting on mine

Closer to you I let it combine 

Traced with my skin the direction and flow 

When you lifted away you lifted it slow 

Backed away like a beast or creature of the earth 

A scent on the wind to feel it first 

Waiting for the moment that I would move 

Eyes I could feel with nothing to lose 

Raking my back, a shiver of spine

Seeing through what you undermine 
And I too frozen to even look 

I stood still while you just took 

Motionless to let you know 

The part of me I let you go 

Unhindered, roaming as you please

I close my eyes and I just breathe 

Waves wash over in suspense 

Surprise I feel your muscles tense 

When you come across the thought 

This is a prey you have caught 

Hanging in a moment there 

The two of us in the air 

Knowing that we separate 

Things that only antiquate
And still you look at me again 

Like someone who could hurt you friend 

Still you wait for burden beat 

Responsibility beneath 

Still you look at me with eyes 

Agreeing to what you despise 

Heavily you carry forth

Something you leave on the porch

To be found to reciprocate 

The little life that you have made 

And give me what you will concede

To be taken if I need 

Admitting everything you have 

Loath to leave me feeling bad 
Or abject on the stoop alone 

Watch me guiltily from home 

Sullen, telling me that you 

Aren’t sure if this will do 

Beautiful, you crease my smile 

Upwards by a half a mile 

Endearing, you’re so very sweet 

Hugs in storage til we meet 

I wish that you could one day see

The colossal that you are to me 

