My Life Has Finally Begun

You know so much can happen in a blink of an eye.
Your emotions can run circles and leave you to cry.
Happiness, sorrow, love and hate can so instantly accumulate.
You know this is true, that emotions will not wait.

Is it a good thing or a bad thing, I cannot say.
I hope at times that you'll want to pray.
By praying, you open yourself to something bigger than you.
Yes, I know exactly how hard it is to do.

Especially to those like us that feel left behind.
Maybe then again, it just wasn't our time.
We may refuse to believe in miracles.
Since we're not able to find our answers on a box of cereal.

Because we can't let go of our pain.
And everything becomes our own blame.
Even though we were the ones hurt.
Which has already put many of us below the dirt.

But there are those who still are alive.
What has enabled us to survive?
We live with our pain in hopes of some gains.
But even when the sun shines we are still in the rains.

We turn to things that aren't healthy for us do do.
Homelessness, substance abuse, and even sex, to name a few.
As we are trying to replace what we have lost.
And somewhere along the way, our wires got crossed.

Trying to replace what we thought we had.
I know how this may sound really sad.
So we try to love ourself as we create our torture.
And some even accept the devil and his sorcerers.

Sometimes it feels so good but we don't truly understand.
This was never a part of our life - it was never planned.
It just happens because when want to feel connected.
And this causes us to foolishly believe that we have been resurrected.

There are those souls that do try to help us.
But we have already thrown ourself under the bus.
We don't engage because it feels so strange.
We believe that we have been estranged.

But hopefully one day while you look for answers.
Because you now feel like a cancer.
That someone comes into your life when you didn't expect it.  
And over time you realized that it wasn't counterfeit.

You begin to listen to them without even knowing.
Yes, my friend, that's where you start growing.
You begin to seek the truth, something that before you never did.
And for some reason you begin to see that it, you forbid.

Now you begin to freakout.
Because of these feelings that came about.
It's like they attacked you from your blind side.
Leaving you woozy and cockeyed.

Don't be afraid, do not despair.
Because of yourself, this is where you begin to care.
You feel it's too real, you wait to fall.
But no, nowhere near it, not close at all.

You'll want more just as you did with a drug.
But my friend, you will welcome this new tug.
It is real, it is pure, it is safe, and it will heal.
And you will soon see that this is a (BFD) big fucking deal.

And as you open your eyes you will understand more.
It will hit you deep, down inside of your core.
You'll feel everything as if it were brand new.
I know how this may sound untrue.

But I'm going through it now as we speak.
Believe me, it's something that I want to keep.
No, it's not going to happen overnight.
But I have let go of my fight.

I'm living better with each passing day.
And of my Higher Power, I'm no longer afraid.
I accept her, her love, her wisdom, and the way she cares.
And I'm beginning for myself, to be better prepared.

To be able to accept her even more.
And knowing that I'm not to her a chore.
I know I will never again walk alone.
So, I can stop grinding my bloodstone.

I know she is proud of me while I'm in pursuit.
And how I know now to stay away from forbidden fruit.
They are out for us, each and everyone.
I now know that my life has finally begun.

