
Push Me Down

Plankeye

How can I move forward from this place?...of disgrace.
I'm full of stone...immovable.
Push me down,
Push me down now.
I might break in two, 
Suffer a chip.
Create, create, create an opaque mess.
I might break in two, Suffer a chip.
Now all that echos in the chambers of my heart
Thin silhouettes of your truth.
Push me down,
Push me down now
Remove the veils that once were torn by your blood
Lift the scales that I might truly see all of you and you in me
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