Take me to the place I've been driven

Seeking the divide where my fate has been written
Wandering on my bare soles and a hope for balance
Trying to find a way to explain that strange absence
Resting in the center of my chest

Making me feel so apart from the rest

While they tell me that | am not of their kin

And that these thoughts will bring me to sin

| just need to find the answer to the questions

To let go of this inward aggression;

A war that | fight with my inner wolf

Walking in circles as | try to make sense

Of just what the expense of the outcome will be
Lashing out at him as we both seek answers

To questions of what this life we live is supposed to be
Screaming in pain as | stand there in silence

Trying to find recompense for the harm that I've done
Tearing myself in two as | seek the origin:

A place to begin anew

So | wander to that place, diverged in the wood

To bring about an end for all that | have misunderstood
Feeding myself to the wolves of my mind

Leaving behind no trace of myself

Or that which defined my presence in this space;

It is simply easier to forget and move forward

Than it is to regret and to remain rooted in place



