Freefalling 

I’m freefalling into you 

Something I thought I couldn’t do

I’m leaving down the art of war 

And asking what my love is for 

You are a beautiful creation 

Filling my soul with elation 

There is no way that I could find 

Routine in you, the daily grind

There is no way you could be bad 

Me ricocheting my own sad 

Behind your jawdropping strength 

My car holding a you sized dent 

And I’m afraid of my own fear 

Afraid that I will hurt you dear 

In my design to be just so 

Breaking your heart as I go 

But I will ask to let me love 

You with a flame sent from above 

And if your heart should ever render 

The same in you, a kind of tender, 

I will be standing here 

To be knocked down by my own fear 

As I concede to let you care 

For me as deeply as I dare 

And I can’t pave the route henceforth 

Only tell you what you’re worth 

What you have come to mean to me 

So beautiful, you let it be 

