
Ian Thomas, Losing control
I saw a sailor afraid of the seaTrying to capture what he could not beA wounded animal trying to hideA rich man who was poor insideA black flower on a window sillSomeone within who no longer had the willAn eyewitness too afraid to speakI saw the truth playing hide and seekLosing controlI saw a priest who fell from graceAn old friend with the look on his faceAn illusive dream you try to hold ontoThe unsteady hand that it's falling throughLosing controlHeaven is hell unless you get a hold of yourselfThis is who you are not somebody elseLife goes on even in the darkest placeTake a look at your faceLosing control
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