

Dead ends


For the longest time 
I’ve been walking in my own solitude
I’m cold from the top of my head
To the tip of my toes
I can be surrounded by hundreds, even thousands of people
But I still feel all alone

I am a gypsy trying to find my way to tranquility
But I just can’t, I’m stuck

The weight of my sorrow is lavishing 
It’s slowly devouring me

And when things are at their worst
I just want love and empathy, but it’s never there

I want to scream, shout and cry. 
I tried, but failed
I just end in a downfall

This enormously big blue elephant
Sitting on my chest 
Is crushing my ability to speak
And ask for help

Now I sit here in silence
Wishing and waiting for the sun to shine on me
And for this heavy weight to be lifted
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It’s only 6:30 in the morning
Yet the heat in the air is already slowly sucking out all of my strength for today

I walk in a straight line
The seam line I’ve walked for months now
But I don’t feel the same way
I’m tired of feeling so lonely

Today I’m supposed to grow
I’m supposed to be wise
See things bigger and better
But I don’t 
I just see things smaller and colder

They tell me I look as melancholy as the music I play
I just say, “Well, this long sad road is where I tend to stay.”
I feel like Alice, with each day I get smaller and smaller
Eventually to be lost in Wonderland
Wandering in my own world of exhaustion

I’m so angry at how I look at things in my eye line
I just want a rest from this feeling
I feel like falling into a deep sleep
One that lasts for the rest of my time
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