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Dedication
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To my loving family,
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In the darkest hours, when shadows loomed large and the path forward seemed lost to the night, your unwavering light guided me back. Through the chaos of addiction, your love was the anchor in my storm, steadfast and unyielding. In every moment of despair, every second of doubt, you stood by me, your faith unbroken, your support unfaltering.
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This journey, filled with trials and challenges, has been a testament to our strength together. Your patience, understanding, and unconditional love have been my salvation, a beacon of hope in the relentless darkness. You believed in me when I struggled to believe in myself, lifted me when I fell, and cheered for me with every step in my recovery.
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Thank you for being my light in the darkness, strength in weakness, and hope in despair. This is not just my journey; it is ours.

7/26/24
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Dear readers,

––––––––
[image: ]


It was late at night in 1986, and my parents were in bed, and my brother was out. I got up from my Apple IIe to take a break or get inspiration for a D&D-style book I was trying to write called Deceit. 
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I opened my comic book box and took out my pint of Bacardi 151. I mixed it with some generic diet soda, and soon, I had a buzz. I had a heavy buzz after being stuck on what my hero should do after escaping the inn. That is when I had the idea to write poetry. 
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As my addiction to drugs and alcohol grew, I continued to write poetry. Then I went to detox and got clean, and I had an epiphany. I was going to publish my book of poetry. My profound and most excellent drug and alcohol-induced poetry. I mean, it was epic stuff, right?
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That is how I came to release “Poetry of an Addict.” Some of the poems were not bad, but most were. I thought if it rhymed, it was poetry, and I guess on some fundamental level, maybe it is. 
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Over the years, I have written several haiku books, which I feel are much better than my other poetry. I stopped writing poetry over a year ago to concentrate on writing novels and developing my writing skills. These awful adolescent poems out there kept nagging at me; they were unfinished. 
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The following is a remastering of some of those poems. I won’t go as far as to call them works of art, but I do believe they are better. They are easier to read, have much better rhythm and meter, and they still rhyme. Whether they are good or bad, I can feel comfortable that they are better than they were, and I can stop being bothered by them and move on.
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These poems may not be to everyone's taste, but they represent progress—a step forward in my writing journey. With this release, I can finally put aside the nagging sense of incompleteness and forge ahead.
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Thank you for accompanying me on this journey. I hope you find solace or enjoyment in these pages; I know I have.
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Warm regards,

Brett C. Persson
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1
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As Dawn's First Light Does Break,

My Demons Now Held In Their Wake.
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Though My Mind Is Free,

Fear Still Lingers Within Me.
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The Path Ahead Unclear,

But My Roots, I Hol

D Dear.

From Shadows, I've Broken Free,

Now Filled With Hope, You See.
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Ready To Face The Fight,

Embracing Dawn's Bright Light.
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Strolling Through The Park's Embrace,

In The Dark, Our Steps Find Grace.
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Beneath The Night's Expansive View,

Stars Aglow, Casting Light Anew.
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The Air's Caress, Gentle And Fair,

Hand In Hand, A Perfect Pair.
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Around The Block, Our Bond Is Secure,

Fingers Entwined, Our Love Pure.
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She, My Life's Sweet Song,

Forever By My Side, Lifelong.
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In Our Union, Love's Decree,

Eternally, Together, We'll Be.
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Witness His Fall,

Hear His Desperate Call.
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See The Firearm's Glare,

Watch Him Flee In Despair.
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To Evade The Fray,

Survival's The Only Way.
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Hear The Hammer's Strike,

Surrender Seems Alike.
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Hear The Gunshot's Cry,

Intensity Soaring High.
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Crimson Streams Start To Flow,

No Escape, No Place To Go.
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In The Grave, I Lay,

For Valor Led The Way.
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Shot In The Chest, Alas,

In Noble Duty, Time Did Pass.

––––––––
[image: ]


My Heart Quickens Its Pace,

Confronting Fate, I Embrace.
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A Gaze Meets Mine, A Trace,

In That Moment, Time And Space.

5

––––––––
[image: ]


In My Future, A Bleak Sight,

Shotgun Pressed, An Endless Night.
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Sweat Beads, Fear's Call,

Hammer Strikes, Fate's Thrall.
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Now Filled With Lead,

Blood Runs Red, Life Bled.
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For Lost Love, Beth's Name,

I End The Game, My Own Claim.
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In Love With A Girl, Fair As A Pearl,

At First, Our Romance Did Swirl.
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Moments Sweet, With Joy Immersed,

Yet Swiftly Came The Bubble's Burst.
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My Heart She Tore When We Did Part,

Leaving Me With A Shattered Heart.
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Now I See, Clear As Day,

Love's Illusions Can Decay.
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Once She Held My Everything,

Now Her Absence, An Echoing Sting.
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I Miss Her Now, And Always Will,

Her Absence A Void, Time Cannot Fill.
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I Paid The Toll, Forlorn And Cold,

As She Took My Soul, A Story Untold.
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Without Love's Light, Life's Hues Are Dim,

A Barren Landscape, A Soulless Hymn.
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Cheers Resound, Beers In Hand,

Smoke Swirls, Jokes Expand.
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Wine Flows, Feeling Sublime,

But Too Much, Lost In Time.
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Leaning Now, Jim Beam's Sway,

Pot Smoke Clouds, Minds Astray.
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Seeking A Mate As The Night Unfurls,

But Time Slips Away In Alcohol's Swirls.
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Time To Depart, Alcohol's Grip Tight,

Foe Revealed In The Sobering Light.
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Caught In The Web Of A DUI,

Too Much Rye, A Costly High.
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At The Bar, Drinks Flow Free,

But Then It's Time To Flee.
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A Bowl Is Smoked, But Then A Toll,

As The Car Veers Out Of Control.
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Limbs Fail, Speech Is Lost,

Intoxication's Heavy Cost.
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Behind The Wheel, Impaired Senses Steal,

Unable To Grasp What's Real.
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Once Revered, Now Just A Rag,

The American Flag Begins To Sag.
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Pride Lost, To The Other Side,

Into Prisons, We Did Abide.
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Their Flag Ascends, Ours Forgotten,

Careless, We Let Our Pride Be Rotten.
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Indifference Reigns, We Hardly Care,

As The Bear Emerges, Our Spirit Wear.
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With Nothing Left To Stir Our Roar,

The Eagle's Spirit Fades, Nevermore.
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I Feel A Chill In The Air,

A Shadow Lingering There.
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A Sense Of Something Wrong,

I've Felt It For So Long.
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I Dare Not Make A Noise,

Afraid I'll Lose My Poise.
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I Hope It Fades Away,

And Doesn't Plan To Stay.
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I Feel His Presence Near,

God, Please Take My Fear.
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Who Is This Stranger Here,

Who Fills My Heart With Fear?
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His Touch Is Cold And Cruel,

Unnatural, Like A Ghoul.
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I Held The Gun, A Deadly Choice,

In His Bed, Silence's Voice.
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Shot Her Dead, The Deed Complete,

What's Right, What's Wrong, In Defeat.
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The Sight Of Blood, A Chilling Need,

Vengeance Claimed, A Ruthless Deed.
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With Gun In Hand, The Act Is Spun,

Vengeance Claimed, The Damage Done.
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I Hit The Shard With All My Might,

Crystal Clouds, A Hazy Sight.
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Smoke Curls, I Take A Toke,

Fast Feelings, Past Evoked.
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Releasing A Sigh, Weightless Flight,

Soaring High In The Dead Of Night.
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Pipe Slips From My Grasp, Unplanned,

Life Feels Grand In This Distant Land.
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With Newfound Drive, I Strive To Thrive,

Feeling Alive, I'll Surely Survive.
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Standing Tall, On The Ledge I Stand,

Ready To Flee, Escape Life's Demand.
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Peering Down, The City Below,

A Choice To Make, To Stay Or Go.
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Yes Or No, A Final Plea,

Should I Jump And Be Set Free?
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What Life Have I Known, How Deep The Bleed,

Counting The Scars, Of Desperate Need.
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Voices Echo, Their Calls Resound,

Society's Sickness, Tightly Wound.
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Watch Me Leap Into The Sky,

Listen Closely As I Say Goodbye.
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Take His Life With Your Knife, Cold And Keen,

Avenge Your Son, Make Him Scream.
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Stab The Bastard, Let Vengeance Flow,

In Your Rage, Let Justice Show.
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He Took Your Child, Your Flesh And Blood,

Now It's His Turn, Let The Vengeance Flood.
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With Each Strike, Feel The Anger Rise,

Tears Mix With Blood, Vengeance In Your Eyes.
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No Mercy For The Man Who Stole Your Joy,

Each Wound Inflicted, Revenge Employ.
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But As The Deed Is Done, And The Man Lies Still,

Will It Bring Solace, Will It Fulfill?
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For Vengeance Taken May Ease The Pain,

Yet Emptiness Remains, A Haunting Stain.
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So As You Stand There, Bloodied Knife In Hand,

Will Peace Return To This Grief-Stricken Land?
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Or Will Vengeance Only Breed More Hate,

As The Cycle Of Violence Claims Its State?
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In The End, What Will You Find,

When Vengeance Leaves Its Mark Behind?
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I Hear The War Drums Beat,

Echoing Death On Every Street.
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Children Fall, Their Laughter Stilled,

In The Crossfire Of Hate, Innocence Killed.
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Echoes Of Violence, A Relentless Roar,

Claiming The Lives Of The Impoverished And More.
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Beneath The Rubble, Voices Wail,

As Hope Dwindles, And Dreams Turn Pale.
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I Hear The Anguished Cries,

As Families Say Their Last Goodbyes.
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Families Torn Asunder, Their Cries Pierce The Sky,

As They Bid Farewell To Loved Ones, Unable To Defy.
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In The Midst Of Chaos And Despair,

Will Humanity's Conscience Dare?
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To Halt The Violence, To Seek Peace,

And From This Cycle Of Death, Release.
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For In The Sound Of War's Cruel Song,

Lies The Plea For Righting Wrong.
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So Let Us Listen, Let Us Hear,

The Call For Peace, Ringing Clear.
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To Build A Future Where Violence Dies,

And In Its Place, Hope And Love Arise.
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Behold This Space, Its Beauty's Grace,

Yet Race Consumes, A Bitter Chase.
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Peer Within, Let Your True Self Show,

No Need To Hide, Let Your Spirit Grow.
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Be Who You Are, Embrace Your Will,

No Need For Violence, No One To Kill.
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Color's A Veneer, Skin-Deep It Creeps,

What You Sow, A Harvest Reaps.
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So Be Kind In Every Mind,

For Death Knows Not Color, To All It's Blind.
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Doubt Creeps In As Lights Fade Away,

Mac In Hand, To End The Fray.
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You Draw Your Mac, A Lethal Pact,

To End Their Track, A Ruthless Act.
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But Too Late, Fate's Die Is Cast,

Trigger Pulled, Time Flies Fast.
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Who Would Have Thought, This Grim Picture,

Death's Harvest, An Unexpected Fixture.
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All Slain, The Burden Falls,

For Such A Mass, Justice Calls.
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Gas Chamber Waits, Its Chilling Grasp,

For One Who Dared, Life's Final Gasp.
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In The Shadows, He Roams Alone,

A Soul Adrift, A Heart Of Stone.

Haunted By Demons, Unseen And Real,

Lost In A Cycle He Can't Conceal.
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Each Sip A Balm, A Fleeting Relief,

But Deeper He Falls, In His Own Grief.

Chasing Away The Ghosts Of The Past,

But The Darkness Within, It Holds Him Fast.
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The Bottle, His Only Companion At Night,

In Its Embrace, He Seeks Respite.

Yet The More He Drinks, The Deeper He Sinks,

Into The Abyss, Where Despair Blinks.
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Days Blend Into Nights, And Nights Into Days,

Lost In A Haze, In A Timeless Daze.

He Longs For Escape, For A Glimmer Of Light,

To Break Free From The Chains That Bind Him Tight.
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In The Depths Of Despair, He Finds No Reprieve,

As Darkness Consumes, No Chance To Retrieve.

Lost In A Cycle, Where Shadows Grow,

His Spirit Withers, His Will Brought Low.
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Yet Hope Flickers Still, In The Depths Of His Heart,

A Tiny Ember, Refusing To Depart.

Yearning For Freedom, From This Endless Plight,

That Even In Darkness, There Can Be Light.
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It Burns As It Enters, I Know It's A Sin,

But It Feels So Right, A Battle Within.
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My Throat Tightens, Craving's Might,

Can't Go Without, In The Dead Of Night.
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Easy To Begin, Hard To Depart,

Addiction's Grip, A Tightening Heart.
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I Know I'm Sick, But It's A Cunning Deceit,

Once We Fought, Now Thoughts Retreat.
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Resistance Fades, Lost In Its Clutch,

Disconnected Now, From Reality's Touch.
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Mind Starts To Wander, Lost In The Thunder,

As You Ponder The Fate That Tore You Asunder.
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Snatched By A Gun In The Still Of The Night,

Before The Dawn, Before
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