
Path of Safety

You look into my eyes, so deep, so blue
You see your reflection, what you see is it true?

You stir restless in the night, 
You ponder us together, you feel it would be delight

Still you fear to take the chance,
Do you have the nerve to sway to this dance?

No, I see you’re not ready, paralyzed with fear
Too tame, too uncertain, to travel this route, will the distance be far or near?

As long as she needs to ask, she will not enter my fray,
She takes the path of safety, she turns her back, she walks away
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