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The following collection consists of around one hundred poems that I have written.  Some I have written while under the influence of drugs and alcohol, and some have been written since I became drug free.  The oldest poem in this collection is from 1987, when I was fourteen years old.
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All of my poems are pretty basic in their style and form.  The messages in most of them are strong, I hope, though in others I know they have no real point.
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I don’t want to be, or claim to be, a great poet.  I am just an addict who threw some ideas in to words that rhymed.  This, I know, is no great feat.  However, I was hoping it would help me see things differently, and some cases, it did.
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I named this collection ‘Poetry of an Addict’ because that is what I am: an addict.  I have tried many drugs and I never tried one I didn’t like.  I have done many things I am ashamed of in my life, and I have done things that I can never make right.  I may be clean now, but the damage I caused my loved ones will last, in some form, forever.  I tell you this, because I think it is important for people to know a little about the poet they are reading about, so they can see where the ideas and inspiration came from.  
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I in no way condone or endorse the illegal use of drugs or any other illegal act, especially ones that cause harm to others. Some of the poems that follow may appear to contradict that, but it is true.  These poems were random thoughts that I had and put to paper, nothing more or less.  Try not to read into things that aren’t intended.

The poems that follow are listed in no particular order.  The order does not indicate when they were written; the poems are listed randomly.  I wish I had a chronological order to them.  However, it is not achievable.
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Brett Persson

**Update 07/22/12
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While the above statement was written about 9 years ago, it is still mostly accurate in my view and feelings.  One thing that has changed is that I am not ashamed of the things I have done like I used to be. I have few if any regrets in my life.  The events of my life have shaped me into the person I am today, and I’m ok with who that person is, actually I am proud of who I have become. What more can anyone ask for?

Table of Contents


Part One

Part Two

Part Three

Part Four

Part Five










	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​​Part One



[image: ]


Poem 1
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My Future Is Looking Very Bleak

A Shotgun To My Cheek
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Sweat Drips From My Balls

As The Hammer Falls
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Know Filled With Led

My Blood Runs Red
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Over My Lost Love Beth

I Cause My Own Death

Poem 2
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A Needle In The Arm

What Could It Harm
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It Is My First Shoot

Should Be A Hoot
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I Feel It Going In

On My Face A Grin
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Floating To A Different Place

Heart Begins To Race
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Pain In My Chest

Want To Rest
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Not Going Well

Feeling Like Hell
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Sounds Start To Fade

The Mess I Have Made
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Vision Going Black

Life Beginning To Lack
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I’ve Lost The Fight

I See A Light
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Mind Filled With Fear

My End Grows Near

Poem 3
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See Him Fall

Here Him Call
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See The Gun

Watch Him Run
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To Get Away

To Live Another Day

––––––––
[image: ]


See The Hammer Hit

Might As Well Quit
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Here The Shot

It's So Hot
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Blood Begins To Flow

No Where To Go

Poem 4
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In My Grave

For Being Brave

––––––––
[image: ]


Shot In The Chest

While Doing My Best
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My Heart Begins To Race

As I Look At His Face

Poem 5
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I Sit In My Chair

I Receive A Glare
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I See Her Pain

Nothing To Gain
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I See Her Tears

So Many Fears
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They Put On My Hood

I've Done No Good  
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Now I'm Frightened

As The Straps Are Tightened
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The Lights Dim

Future's Grim

Poem 6
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Lincoln Logs

And Puppy Dogs
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Spin The Top

Kill A Cop
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It was Your Choice

Listen To The Voice
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It Was Your Wish

Your Life Shatters Like A Dish
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You’re Sentenced To Death

You’re Last Dying Breath

Poem 7
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Fall In Love With A Girl

Pretty As A Pearl
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It Was Great At First

But The Bubble Burst
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She Ripped Out My Heart

When She Said We Had To Part
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Now I Know

Women Are Your Foe
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She Was Everything To Me

Now She's Free
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I Miss Her Still

And I Guess I Always Will
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I Paid The Toll

She Took My Soul
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Without Love, Life Is Dead

Poem 8
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Give A Cheer

Drink A Beer
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Begin To Smoke

Tell A Joke
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Drink Some Wine

You’re Feeling Fine
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Beginning To Lean

From Too Much Jim Bean
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Do Some Pot

Your Mind Beginning To Rot
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Find A Mate

It's Getting Late
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Gotta Go

Alcohol Is My Foe
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Busted For DUI

For Drinking Too Much Rye

Poem 9
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Drink At A Bar

Drive Your Car
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Smoke A Bowl

Hit A Pole
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Cannot Walk

Cannot Talk
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Drunk Behind The Wheel

You Cannot Feel

Poem 10
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Go To Hell

Ain’t No Cell
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You Wanted Fame

But You Lost The Game
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Your Soul Is Gone

What Went Wrong

Poem 11
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The American Flag

Nothing More Than A Rag
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We Lost Our Pride

To The Other Side
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We Went To Prison

As Their Flag Was Risen
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We Did Not Care

So In Came The Bear
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The Eagle Is No More

There's Nothing Left To Fight For

Poem 12
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Seeing The Storm

Starting To Form
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Beginning To Live

Starting TO Give
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Getting Hit

Because You Don't Fit
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Getting Stabbed

Because You Blabbed
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Blood Beginning To Flow

Dying Slow
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Give It A Chance

With Your Last Dying Glance
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Your Heart Begins To Pound

As The World Goes Around
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Shot In The Dark 

Because You Were A NARC

Poem 13

––––––––
[image: ]


Shoot The Gun

Start To Run
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Try To Get Away

It's Not A Game You Play
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Shoot To Kill

Against Your Will
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Go to Jail

No Posted Bail
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Go to Trial

For Killing Kyle
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You Don't Have A Dime

So Serve Your Time
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Justice Is Sold

Truth Never Told

Poem 14
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I Had The Gun

Oh What Fun

––––––––
[image: ]


Shot Her Dead

In His Bed
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I Know What's Right

What A Sight
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See Her Bleed

That's What I Need
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Vengeance Is Done

I Had The Gun

Poem 15
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My Eyes Begin To Tear

The Tunnel Is Near
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Not Read To Go

But It Is So
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Going To Heaven

At Twenty-Seven
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Killed In The Dark

While In The Park
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Just Talking To My Wife

When Someone Took My Life

Poem 16
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Gotta Chill

Take A Pill
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She's Not Your Type

Hit The Pipe
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Snort The Line

You'll Be Just Fine
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Hit The Bar

You'll Go Real Far
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Grab The Knife

Defend Your Life
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Kill Them Dead

Sight Turns Red

Poem 17
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She Sees Him Grin

She Prepares For His Sin
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She Feels The Blade

She Becomes Afraid
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She Tastes His Breath

She Nears Death
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She Smells His Hate

She Meets Her Fate

Poem 18
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Cut Down To Size

For All Of Her Lies
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Shot In The Back

Life She Now Lacks
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Kick Her Chest

Cut Her Breast
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Twist Her Neck

Now Who’s The Wreck
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Feel Her Life Ebb Away

Toss Her Body In The Bay

Poem 19
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Standing High 

Ready To Fly
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Looking Down

Over The Town
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Yes Or No

Should I Go
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What Life Do I Lead

How Much Will I Bleed
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People Yelling

How Compelling
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Society Is Sick

They Get A Kick
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Watch Him Fly

Let Him Die

Poem 20
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Slit Your Wrist

Clench Your Fist
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See It Run

Now There Is None
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No Pain To Feel

Life No Longer Real

Poem 21
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Do You Feel His Glory

It’s Not Just A Story
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Make The Right Choice

Don’t Deny His Voice

––––––––
[image: ]


Let His Love In

Take Away Your Sin
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His Will Be Done

He Sent His Son
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His Blood They Spill

On That Hill
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Christ Died For You

But That You Knew

Poem 22
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Take His Life

With Your Knife
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Stab The Bastard Dead

All You See Is Red
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He Killed Your Kid

That’s What He Did

Poem 23 
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Hanging On By A Thread

So Much You Bled
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Trying To Save Your Life

And Your Loving Wife
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Car Crash So Real

Just A Bad Deal
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Never Saw The Car

That Left The Bar
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Now You Have To Fight

He Ran The Red Light
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The Man Was Drunk

Just A Dumb Punk

Poem 24
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I Hear The War

Killing The Poor
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I Hear The Shots

Killing The Tots

––––––––
[image: ]


I Hear The Plane

So Much Pain
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I Hear Them Cry

So Say Goodbye

Poem 25
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Begin To Puke

You Shot The Nuke
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Only Choice, So True

It Was Them Not You 

––––––––
[image: ]


No Winners

All Sinners
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See The Light

With All It’s Might
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Poem 26
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Tip The Drink Back

Start To Hack
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Feel It Burn

Quench That Urn
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Go To A Rave

You Are A Slave
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On Life’s Brink

Because What You Drink

Poem 27
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Smoke Your Hash

Feel The Crash
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See It Flip

Flesh Begins To Rip
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Skids On Its Side

Oh What A Ride
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See Them Bleed

Life They Now Need
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Help Is Sure To Arrive 

Not That You’re Alive

Poem 28
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He Is Such A Shark

Lost In The Dark
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All He Wants Is Money

More Than His Honey
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Works All Day And Night

No Time To Even Fight
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Can’t Give Her Any Time

Just After That Dime

––––––––
[image: ]


Loneliness Is His Fate 

She Can No Longer Wait

Poem 29

––––––––
[image: ]


Feel The Sun

Have Some Fun
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Play Some Ball

It’s Almost Fall
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Forget The Frill

Light The Grill
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Eat Some Food

Some Get Rude
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Tell Them To Stop

He Gets The Drop
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Lay On The Floor

You Heart Begins To Soar
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Your Life Leaks Out

You Have No Doubt
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Filled With Fear

Cause Death Is Near

Poem 30

––––––––
[image: ]


Look At This Place

Too Much Focus On Race
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See What Is Inside

Don’t Have To Hide
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Be What You Will

Don’t Have To Kill
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Color Is Skin Deep

Be Careful What You Reap
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So Be Ever So Kind

Cause Death Is Blind

Poem 31

––––––––
[image: ]


You Go To The Store

You Know What For
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You Pull Your Gun

People Begin To Run
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Take A Man’s Honey

Ask For The Money
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Put The
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