Inertia

And so here I sit

With my back to the wind

Pushing me forward

And feeding my sin

If I'd just turn around

I could face what's wrong

But I lack the strength

And it's been far too long

It grows ever stronger

It chills to the bone

It blinds those who face it

It wears away stone

And often we wonder

With dust in our eyes

What causes our downfall?

Who makes up our lies?

And it's hard, when alone

To face up to the storm

So we huddle together

To keep ourselves warm

But souls aren't so fragile

As previously thought

The truth isn't pretty

But needs to be taught

And the answer is simple

Keep your feet on the ground

Grit your teeth, shield your eyes

And just turn around

But talking means nothing

When focus has thinned

And so here I sit

With my back to the wind

