Down Here

All that I am

To all that you are

Is one dimming flicker
To millions of stars

All that I have

To all that you gave
Is laboring breathing
To blood in my veins

And gold like the blood
That had to be suffered
So I could spend it away

Cause I'm down here
I’'m a little lower
Little further down

I dream of kings

I dream of kingdoms

I dream of distance

Where speed can’t be tamed

I speak of secrets

I speak of fame

I'm building constructs
So they’ll know my name

And when I am older
And when I am bored
I'11 take up your promise

Falling Up
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