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I wish to be tethered

Tired of tasting desperation

Tired of emptiness

Slicing into my gums

I wish to be settled

To cast my line

Anchor my vessel 

In your harbor 

Against your crashing waves

Stay

I fear that blackness

The emptiness between atoms

Let me savor your intangible

Your dark matter

I lap at your honeyed

Soul

I wish to taste you

Exquisite

I wish to taste you

Tender

Against my aching limbs
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Holding on

Breathing through this mess

In my head

That makes me feel so stressed

Cause all I want

Is to press you to me

Lay down in my bed

You're all over me

Filling my head

With daydreams of lavender and marigolds

Decorating our hair

Laughing through fields

Kneeling to send up a prayer

Thanking God for you
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I see the truth 

staring through my lids

Looking for you

Up at Violet skies

Let go of all the lies

I keep trying to tell myself

You make me want to try

I fall so in love that

It makes me want to cry

I want to know how you feel

But I don't want to push and pry
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Don't look at me

I do not want you to see

How you make me feel

I am terrified of what we could be

I've been hurt one too many times

Tired of feeling like I've got crimes 

against me

Going out on vagrant

Freewill rebellion sprees

I just want you to hold me close

While I fight every demon in my head

I just want to have you

Tired of this world being cruel

I want to know

If you want to sit in the pew

Of my church

To learn of all my thoughts

As I search for truth

Give me graces and see

My God through my eyes

As you see past all my self indulgent lies

Cause I try so hard

To end up on my knees

With dry eyes

Trying to cry

Trying to please
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I let you see the barbed wire

View my inner workings

In crystal clear illumination

It is easy to encapsulate

My meaning

I wear my heart

Badum

On

Badum

My

Ba

Chest

Dum

Hear my raven's call

That reverberates

Mossy underlayer

And yet a cage

Of thin razor wire

Like barbed chicken wire

Call me a rooster

And the truth hurts

Because if

I dressed as anything else

I would be associated with a loser

Chicken shit

Like the kind

That

Well fuck

It's too triggering

To utter

I suck

I am surrounded

By all the shadows 

that ache

I am confounded with every single

Breath I take

And I hope

You don't misunderstand

By mistake

Because I see

Your image in my purple night light

I am transfixed

But I have all these thoughts that

Springload my brain

And what do I do

About these spiders

That encapsulate 

My train

And why do these thoughts

Make me feel so insane

And why do I hope

You might understand it the same

And why do

I feel that

You are not insane

When you love

Purple in the night 

In a different shade

Could you

Tell me how

I could escape

To this breathless face

In front of someone

From jamming out to the same

Music together

By the same name

And why do I want that

To be you

To show that

Scaredy cat boy's 

True face

Not seduction

Or bliss

But the expression of passion

On my face
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