Wounds

Sucking poison out of my body

At the place where it went in 

Like a leech or something else 

You draw out everything 

Even though I don’t want to 

I want to get away

I let you understand 

When you say you want to stay

When you ask me really truly

What is the matter dear 

I let it unfold 

Til it is crystal clear 

Even though I’m not so sure 

Of what I’m really doing 

I’m pulled back to you 

And the admittance that’s ensuing 

Even though I’m at your mercy 

When I don’t want to be 

I let you take a look 

At all these parts of me 

