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Sometimes I trip
And sometimes I fail

I ignore things that I don’t want to hear
I’m greedy
I’m selfish

I’m anything but meek
But your presence somehow always knocks me off my feet

I know you
I need you

How can I survive when I’ve fallen on my face,
And cannot see the light?
 Years and years of hiding
Has thrown our love aside
How could I forget you?

You were my comfort and my guide
I’ve changed
I was wrong

I’ve reaped my plunder
But now I’m stronger

Am I ready?
Am I secure?

Do I need another day?
Maybe another hour?

All I want to do is reach the top
The first level

I need to lie down
rest

Sleep me upon your pillow
Watch me drift away

You’ll carry me
You’ll send me
I’m listening

You’re the way


