Each day is a new

As I prepare for the flight.

Will today be the day I lose my grip

I am so tired of the fight.

I feel the fear

Its hold so tight I can’t calm down

I slightly loosen my grasp

And just for a moment I look to the ground.

There is such greatness all around me
So much to see and do

Yet at times I forget my journey

And I am torn as to what to do.

My vision on the higher sights seems blurred
I feel as if I have fallen very low

I search for where I was before

But sometimes I am too tired to give it a go.

I do not yearn to be back to where I was 

I can see the past and yet it is not clear

But I recall how I felt 
My strength was layered with fear.

It is hard to make to make the climb again

It is easier to stay down

Yet the longer I stay in this state

I know I will surely drown.

How do I do this?

I am tired and out of strength

Each time I attempt to make the climb

I fall right back to this place.

What is the answer?
I cannot just standby

As I seem to keep slipping

To the bottom of my demise.

I want to keep climbing

I do…I really do

I just don’t know how

I hate feeling as I do.  

I want to climb without the fear
I want to feel so free
I want to climb without the stress
without all the strife and worry

I want to enjoy the climb
See the sights, but without looking down
I want to climb towards my dream
without feeling like such a clown.
So please tell me what to do
Help me with this struggle called life
I'm tired of the constant ups and downs
I'm tired of the strife.
