Scary

No distraction could divert your gaze
You stare straight ahead

And you felt such a hero secretly

A tall and mighty tree

Raised up from the dead

But in the dark of the desert night
Is your heart frozen still with fright?

What are you so scared about?

I said you’d never be without Me
What are you so scared about?
What could be so scary?

On your own you search the sky for Me
But I remain in you

You blame it on a vanquished enemy

An empty frequency

When all it is, is residue of
Something removed from you

You will not burn in the desert sun
Don’t you turn away - never turn
Away
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