

    
        
          Focus

        

        
        
          Album 1, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Michael Christopher

        

        
          Published by Michael Christopher, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      FOCUS

    

    
      First edition. May 23, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Michael Christopher.

    

    
    
      Written by Michael Christopher.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Dedication

FOCUS (Album 1, #1)

Baker One | ©2023 by Michael Christopher

Grappling Timepiece | ©2021 by Michael Christopher

I Am A Wreck | ©2021 by Michael Christopher

I Miss You | ©2022 by Michael Christopher

Just A Little | ©2024 by Michael Christopher

Mans Laughter | ©2024 by Michael Christopher

Morphine Mary | ©2021 by Michael Christopher

Change Your Ways | Aka Motive | ©2020 by Michael Christopher

Pilgrim | ©2024 by Michael Christopher

Test Your Luck | ©2025 by Michael Christopher

The Lucky Ones | ©2024 by Michael Christopher

Ticking Bomb | ©2020 by Michael Christopher

Time After Time | ©2023 by Michael Christopher

Too Old For This Shit | ©2020 by Michael Christopher

Warpath | ©2025 by Michael Christopher

About the Author

About the Publisher



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    First and foremost – personal perseverance.
Danielle, your support is unmatched.
A & J, always believe that anything is achievable.
Thumper, may these words reach you in the afterlife – your patience kept me going.
Bear, your ideas helped shape a fun foundation.


    


At the corner of Municipal and Church

Virgin thoughts lay bare

Awaiting the muse

Known it’s always there

Self immolation of hyped pressures

Can consume the creative dresser

There’s always a price known by dime

And to that the answer is time
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Baker is in a haze today 

Not much to see here 

The brush is high 

Compressing the horizon 

Little life in the distance 

Peaceful place until departure 

Could stay all day 

But starvation will overrule 

Humans ruin nice things

And perfectly good situations

Regardless of what you think

It’s never a good day to die

A calm like no other 

With a path leading me on 

Coming here to say goodbye

Humans ruin nice things

And perfectly good situations

Regardless of what you think

It’s never a good day to die

But I’m not ready to go 

Until we play again 

Continuing to press on

Humans ruin nice things

And perfectly good situations

Regardless of what you think

It’s never a good day to die
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Do not be afraid

And do not fret

As hard as you pray

Keep doing your best

Decisions you make

To draw the line

Within your wake

Leave them blind

When you fuck with pride

Only in darkness you confide

Tormented by that you can’t control

For how long will you let it hold

It will take some agonizing time

Beyond the hours robbing you blind

The universe has its place

For those deemed a waste of space

Do not be afraid

And do not fret

As hard as you pray

Keep doing your best

Decisions you make

To draw the line

Within your wake

Leave them blind

Know the outcome you can afford

And let go of what you adorn

Hidden on the surface of your mind

Is the strength you will find

And on the fifth day you will rise

Because you know this is your life

Light of a new day will bring you around

To give you the hope left unfound

Do not be afraid

And do not fret

As hard as you pray

Keep doing your best

Decisions you make

To draw the line

Within your wake

Leave them blind
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I am a wreck

Somewhat unkempt

You can look the other way

Forgive my distance

Not being resistant

I’ll see you another day

Pushed you away

My mind is astray

Wandering this path alone

Thoughts cloud my head

Less alive, more dead

I feel safer staying at home

Muffled noises amount

Buried in self-doubt

Adrift on this endless wave

Still finding my way

Is today the day

When I will be brave

Will I allow myself to embrace

All of which that brings us haste

See past these ghosts chaining me down

Reaching for the higher ground

So tired of being drowned

But all this makes us who we are

Climbing through cobwebs

Entangled in my head

Will I ever break through

Cut through the thicket

My thoughts are illicit

I long for a better view

Making no sense

Piece together events

Voices distorting the now

Come a long way

Unable to keep at bay

To these feels I must allow

Will I allow myself to embrace

All of which that brings us haste

See past these ghosts chaining me down

Reaching for the higher ground

So tired of being drowned

But all this makes us who we are

Please help me

Sort life’s debris

Guilt or shame, it’s all the same

Relentlessly taking

Sacrifices always making

It is myself I must tame

Will I allow myself to embrace

All of which that brings us haste

See past these ghosts chaining me down

Reaching for the higher ground

So tired of being drowned

But all this makes us who we are
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Like a far-off land that’s too rich to behold

Yearning for something that you’ll never control

I miss you

With those distant years wisdom holds the glass

Walking miles apart tightly down a different path

I miss you

The child that never left on the wings of my youth

What seems to take a lifetime to own the truths

I miss you

Wondering to myself if it will ever come round

To where we are planted back on common ground

I miss you

When it’s calm and there is no pain

Like standing in the eye of a hurricane

We’re always told it’s how the story goes

But when you write your own it just goes to show

I miss you

Never wanted to be born broken

With the smallest words ever spoken

I miss you

I miss you

On the lonesome days that you feel everything

When your emotions become a gushing spring

I miss you

Giving tools to you that you never need to ask

Fumbling through this life like a drunk empath

I miss you

Staring through the phone at a raging silverback

Holding your own through all the clapback

I miss you

Knowing every day that I’ll always have to own

Every piece of advice from this different area code

I miss you

When it’s calm and there is no pain

Like standing in the eye of a hurricane

We’re always told it’s how the story goes
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