
Afraid 

With all the words I have spoken, 
I have left so much unsaid. 

When I could have saved a sinner, 
I joined the sin instead. 

With all that I have done, 
so much is left unaccomplished. 

When I could have prayed for love, 
I simply settled for a kiss. 

With all that I have chosen, 
there is so much more to choose. 
When I could have won a battle, 

I gave in and decided to lose. 
With all I have found important. 

I have left a few things out. 
When I knew I could be certain, 

I let them give me doubt. 
With all the times that I have stayed, 

there are times I should have walked away. 
When I hide behind my poor decisions, 

don’t forget I am so very afraid. 
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