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Feel free

Feel free to do whatever you want to do

You see the truth will come out anyway for you

You can fake it if that is your thing

You can pretend to (be able to) sing

You may scream while making love to me

It is Seen, my darling, the lonely one-man show

All is open, there is nowhere you can go

The dream is over — only you, you do not know

So hit me beat me like you always love to

Without hands, do kick me without legs

Feel free not to feel, your (own) drag, your windless flag

Scratch me without nails, bite me without teeth

Anyway you fail, yourself you cannot breathe

Tell me, love, why did it take so long to learn to lie

What kept you to define the dark as bright

It’s always on the verge, b’t just endurable

It’s just my Love for you, somehow incurable

For Love there is no hope, it cannot die

It has to radiate, even if you’re blind

If again you simulate to ignore the Love you are

Feel free to say whatever you need — to say

You touch me and cannot get me anyway

Relax and crush me, as much as whispered in your ear

Every little lie, it’s true, squeezes out my tears

Sure, your legs, your womb, they’re squeezing out my sperm

So what, what have you got, what did you earn

You hate me, (for) I always show the Truth to you

You love me, (for) I always show the Truth to you

I do not choose for your love, do not hate your hate

I wait, till your Being Recognizes Me, your Fate

Till you’re tired of your lonely fight

Start to see, you cannot win, not from My Eye

Finally will See, Admit, I never wanted you

Do not even — what you’re always jealous at — want the Truth 

I Am the Truth, that’s all in fact, I Am this ‘You’

Have some Rest at last, as the Sea that is My Seeing

Before your war-ship sails again, fighting shooting bleeding

Feel free to worship forms again, all that is not Real

Feel free to fall in Love again — with Me
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