Alone

It seems to me they were all born to leave
They smile and talk and then walk down the street

Together for a day or a month at a time

But you don’t get to keep anyone that sublime 

These creatures that walk the lines of the earth 

Were born like all skin to return to the dirt 

And it cuts me in half when they don’t meet my eyes

As if they don’t know they’re a fading sunrise 

But what of their soul, that interests me most

Because death is something that can’t kill a ghost 

And all of the people that have passed on and left 

Still beat in my heart with each thump of my chest

 I feel them at night as they linger by my side 

The veil paper thin I can almost see their eyes 

And reach out and touch the substance of them

As they move like a breeze just a brushing of wind 

I know in that moment that I’m never alone

Anyone I have met lives in this same home

Somewhere we all are whether by day or by night 

When you miss how they talk you feel their spirit ignite

Feel them on the bridge as you walk out to their side 

I know in this calmness we’re all always alive 

Kiss on their face as you’re now soul to soul 

A world yet to be lived, paradise is untold 

