Our World’s Great Secret (2.29.04)

When theory meets experience

What will you think of the former?
Will convictions start to crumble
As you cross that border? 
As worlds collide and thoughts are swept aside
Will you choose societal philosophy,
Or its common condemnation?

Instinct - its hand beckons yours.
It’s a fight no less than the worst of wars.
But, while we still call order

And fail to acknowledge our culprit,

We won’t see why we want more.

Our primal life shall even the score

Time and time again…
The social cycle shall begin again.


 
”You’ve been young before, and you’ve felt this.
You’ve felt lust too… you’ve felt lost too!” 
Spoke the son. He had no name for these forces he was torn by.

The father knew his words were true, and said in turn:
”One day, you’ll find yourself in her arms,

And as lust holds you too, its presence will bring alarm.
 It’s risk. Don’t risk. You’ll ruin your life with this.
As this sounds in your head, you have a choice:
Bow to societal philosophy,
Or take the hand of instinct?
Neither holds right or wrong. Know, though
That instinct has been bound all along
And regardless what you choose, 

Its exile from our world will bind your actions too.”


