Father  [#228]
V:
Em,
Em,
 Am,
Am/
C,
Em,
G,
D
Wide eyes spinning around the red,

Hold to every word I’ve ever said,

Don’t ever let me forget the worst of things,

You crucify me with your past,

Upon the memories I’ve never had.

Place these dreams between your mighty teeth,
[hold D]
Pre-C:
C,
Em,
G,
D
[full time]

Softly unfolding all inside as if on the floor


With no one or nothing to help anymore.



C,
Em,
G,
D
[half time]

 (softly unfolding all inside)
…a respectful, obedient son  [hold D]
Pour your anger on the hands that I have inside  
Burn them beyond anything I’ve felt in life
And I will never hold anyone, ever again.







Place each thought that I’m given to own
into columns; in row of row.
Lost and hate and hurt and Hell… and home. 
Scorn and Scorch my dreams before me,  
Stolen truths, and sell my secrets

You strip this confidence of command
Everything falls in lines and patterns 

And after awhile nothing seems to matter

‘cept now I’ve got another day to a name
[hold D]
Pre-C:
C,
Em,
G,
D


Softly unfolding all inside as if on the floor


With no one or nothing to hold anymore.



C,
Em,
G,
D
[half time]

 (softly unfolding all inside)






…a proud and diligent son
End: 
Am, C, Em, G, D  (half-time x 2), 

he is a diligent son, 

he was a diligent son

  
Am, C, Em, G, D  (full time x 3) 

as “Heaven’s Unfold”

  
Am, C, Em, G, D  (double time – end on Em)
Pass this book down, one by one,
E||---------0--------------0----------|---------0--------------0-------------|

B||-----------0--------------0---0----|-------1---1--------------1---1-------|

G||-------0-----0--------------0---0--|-----2-------2--------2-----2---2-----|

D||-----2---------2------2------------|---2-----------2----2-----------------|

A||---2----------------2--------------|-0----------------0-------------------|

E||-0----------------0----------------|--------------------------------------|

E||---0-------------------------------|---0----------------------------------|

B||-----3-----1-------1-----0---------|-----3-----1-------1-----0------------|

G||-------0-----0-------0-----0-------|-------2-----2-------2-----2----------|

D||---------2-----2-------2-----2-----|---------2-----2-------2-----2--------|

A||-----------------2-------------2---|-0---------------0-------------0------|

E||-0--------------(0)----------------|----------------(0)-------------------|

Soft restraint will keep my head together.

Stripping all confidence

To execute command without exercising emotion

Dehumanized and expressionless devotion

Arrange my thoughts into columns:

Hate and Hunger, Hurt and hell/hope and healing home
And hate me as you hate yourself and I’m OK as long as I know.

That you won’t hurt me anymore than…

Place this rage upon my age, so heavy it will hold it 

Authority without Restraint

Dictate my life this way.

Scorn and Scorch my dreams before me, (mocking in front of my enemies: love, fun)

Burn/hurt these hands

Cut underneath the skin, ….Add a heartache
Side by side, On & on, all in all, all in a row, all in a row
Place these dreams between your mighty teeth, And clamp the jaw of  

Red eyes spinning, sitting in the chair.

You set a spark, and then the loneliness sent the rest of me away.
A landslide/avalanche/downpour/cataclysm triggered by a ripple

I am stronger now,

More and more cored,

Each tear can only deepen

Each year the wall of composure fails. 
A head is too precious to fill with imagination

What the conscious sees

[a day’s work/ our time here]
Certain in the immeasurable emptiness the future may hold for myself,

So sure in my uncertainties
Only as a component of a bigger whole am I valued

Never as an individual,

Only when my achievements are measurable are they successful,

But never when they can be un-compared,

To have volatile and elaborate thoughts dried and turn to dust in my head,

I am stronger,

To have the potential in my hands, realize it is cinders and ash.

But I can’t even say, what I happen to see

What I found inside of me

Never could I be redeemed

Never could I endure failure

I spent years constructing this move that was critically scorned With a preconceived judgment in moments.

Brilliant in his execution
Running out of time and home, …time I’m holding inside is time I lost
Put up walls of religion,

When it (but what I really want) was something to believe in

Tie/nail me to your (family tree/ believes)

Place this hate upon my age, …. Hold heavy

Be a world child… An individual, and undefined

Learn to Love with careful planning 

Never touch trust without___________ (understanding) (written condition)
Teach me to learn to live alone,

Make me strong enough to never need no one

Break me down so I can be reborn.

Taught me to execute

The last ones I have been known to trust to confide to have left me,

My insecurities/distrust  in others cannot be expressed,

I am strong now and can hold it in

The burden of conscious is mine alone

He should not have said those things

He should not have leveraged his words against themselves

And when they call upon me,

I am a respectful and obedient son

{And when there is a call upon,

a respectful and obedient son  [a proud and diligent son]
And when there is a call upon,

a respectful and obedient son

And when there is a call upon,

He is a respectful and obedient son}

Pass this book down, one by one,

And hate me as you watch the vultures come to flock and feast off you again.

But I really like who I am,

I just can’t help but love it all

I can still feel the warmth of your hand.

I lost some love, I lost some life,

Against something, that was too strong to fight

I feel a rush inside my head,

Pouring me all over the edge

I tie some faith around my soul

To Try to hold to let go

 I lost some touch, I lost some time  (trying to unwind)

Against something, that was too strong to fight

I see my thoughts speeding to the end

I put some faith and it brings be back again

I have a heart, with a hole,

I have a heart, with no home

I’m not afraid to grow older

Cause each day towards the grave

Is a another day away

From the place that I started

That I eventually parted

It had just contempt of me

And I found it was only empty (until I was eventually emptied/ that left me emptied)

I try to find the love of the world 

And I got a lust for words

When my mind keeps speeding

They’re the only thing that feeds it

Make the thought so strong that I lose all feeling

Take the hurt away and replace with the healing (take the hurt along to a place of healing)

.
.
I can still feel the warmth of your hand.

(Iris)

While I was lying half asleep in the early morning hours of the night.

And Daddy was listening to the radio & weather reports of my life.

Friendships washed away like sand thru the toes.

As I watched pot holes catch puddles in places no one ever knows








Few ever go








Where only few go.

.

.

.

When I was young, I sold them my secrets, they lost their fire

Those who sold your secrets

You sell them your secrets. They turn and leave.

Stolen thoughts.
