
You may think you control me, but I lie in wait

So after so lontg
Of seeintg me through those eyes,
You decide 
The pervasively strontg
Idea you had of me all alontg
Was wrontg...

Now that you’ve stripped me to the bonte,
You fntd that I am ntot the cruel old cronte
You had supposed;
The wild witch crazed,
The whore depraved,
My antger hated,
My impulsive ntature subjugated,
My rapture 
Captured,
Antd as I become yet more entslaved,
You start to fntd me well-behaved
Antd I am rentdered
Somethintg soft. Antd sweet. Antd tentder…

You see my demurentess
As the signt of my purentess,
Antd surrountded int the comfort 
That you stole from my very heart,
I become a subtle, supple, ntubile creature,
With a genttle lovintg mother’s ntature;
Somethintg for you at your leisure
To reach int antd fulfl whatever pleasure
Your intsatable desire 
May require.

So it may come as a surprise
That benteath what you gave me as my guise
Of loving mother, I have nto body, nto face, nto eyes;

But I tell you ntow that I am tooth antd thornt,
Antd I am claw antd I am hornt,
I am fesh eatntg fesh eatntg me,
I am acrid more thant sweet.



Yes, I am biter antd rough,
I am twisted antd tough,
I am spike antd spinte, stntg antd ventom,
Muck antd mud antd slime antd scum;
The onte that powerfully fghts,
The scaventger antd the parasite,
I am the fuid that pountds the stonte,
I am the ravagintg cyclonte,
I am the smokintg, fumintg fre – 
The dantcintg of my ownt desire;
I am the crevice, that absorbintg abyss
You stare downt as you stantd upont my precipice;
I am the entclosed forest antd the desolate expantse,
Antd there I will lose you as I dantce 
Arountd you teasintg,
For I am the ontly onte I ever try pleasintg…

So you cant push me ever further intto your box
Of a huntdred traps antd a thousantd locks,
But you kntow,
I'll always grow 
Beyontd the contfntes
Of your straight lintes.

But before you retreat hastly
Back to your litle world of safety
Where you see me through falsity,
I must tell you I have seent 
That I swintg betweent
Your desire to dentigrate, 
Conttrol, chastse antd castgate,
Harshly berate me antd make me the fool
…Or else I’m put upont your pedestal.

But ntever int your wildest dreams 
Did you have a gleam
Of the idea to treat me as your equal,
Antd see me ntot as pieces to prise apart but whole.

Because if intstead of livintg with your fallacy,
You take the opportuntity to learnt to kntow me, 



You’ll fntd the seeds 
For all you could ever really nteed.

For if you to learnt to read me,
I’ll reveal to you your story,
Antd I will craft with you a sontg
So that you kntow where you belontg,
Antd as you move to that tunte
Will you fntd your way to soothe your wountds.
Antd I will ease your troubles antd allay your woes,
Show you ways that you might grow;
But never as a bolster to your ego.

I will teach you to heal
Through the ways that you feel,
Antd provide a bridge
To your lost kntowledge,
As you make the trantsitont 
To kntowintg through inttuitont,
Antd as you learnt I will reveal
The spirals antd cycles of life’s great turntintg wheel…

So to me you might atribute the blame 
For the crops that fail for wantt of the raint,
For what could ontly be ntature’s curse
As the storms antd the heat get steadily worse…
But it’s clear that you stll have this lessont to learnt
That what you do to me I will do int returnt – 

So you cant do what you wantt to hold me at bay,
But you cant do nothing to keep me away – 
You may thintk you conttrol me but I lie int wait,
For the way that you treat me will seal your ownt fate.

Antd I’ll tell you what you dont’t wantt to believe – 
That I am you antd you are me…

Antd int the entd there is but onte chantce
To live this magical, miracle, mystery dantce.


