No Escape Without The Rest
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Free to soar above it all

Losing my desires

Desires for pain

And anchorage

And heaviness

And misery

No happiness

No joy

Just lots of toys

And rules

And dealing with fools

And sorrows to show

What a miserable place

We’ve been cast into

Oceans of blue

And green

And mean people

Wounded animals

Broken children

Wailing for love

For hope

For love from somewhere

Anywhere

Let’s answer their cries

Because they are our own

Unknown wailing

That keeps us jittery always

Just a little flustered inside
