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Those who are lost.
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My pain on the page, 

Over again I feel Helpless rage.

The past forgotten

To be redone, 

The dreams success All lost and done.

Pen nib worn down By the constant tears 

Of the same clown.

The grease paint running

In broken lines, 

Past the same sad eyes.
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Seeking serenity, 

As chaos presses in. When I feel as though

I am never going to win.

That layer of calm 

That lays upon my breast, 

Telling me not to worry

About the world and its unrest.

For the news has my mind

In chaos’s hands, 

As I see anger across 

All of earth’s lands. Man verses woman, Man verses man.

That is when serenity

Seems to be so hard to find.
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As I flew

Above the cuckoo’s nest,

I thought I would start anew.

That I mustn’t rest,

Until the moment that I knew, 

The wheres, whys, and how to reset 

My soul to something new.

To seek asylum sure,

In a place where I was safe. 

That I could sleep evermore, 

My mind to no longer blaze. 

To wipe from me,

All that I used to be.

To learn to enjoy the glee, 

And fly purposefully.
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The choices made 

Were all struggled over, Each inducing panic, Each reflecting change. Something has changed.




Those choices now flow 

Over the course of time, 

Making me feel less stressed. 

The choices are easier, 

Bringing up less pain. Something is different.



I stand before the mirror, 

I no longer cringe away. 

Something is different,

I noticed it today. 

I believe that I am Something different today.
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On wings of wispy dreams, I fly imagining.

Not made of fae or earth, Instead of divine and mind,

I am but time’s own plaything. Swimming through the river

Laid out across the expanse of time, 

I lazily stroke the memory divine. Forgotten by man,

For fear of the truth.

I am comforted by the knowledge

Of my own roots.
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