
‭Mentally‬‭Diseased‬

‭Search‬‭through‬‭your‬‭papers‬
‭On‬‭the‬‭parquet‬‭floor‬
‭Look‬‭for‬‭direction‬
‭And‬‭some‬‭guidance‬‭for‬
‭One‬‭of‬‭those‬‭moments‬
‭When‬‭you‬‭think‬‭you’re‬‭bored‬
‭Maybe‬‭you’re‬‭restless‬
‭Or‬‭you’re‬‭just‬‭ignored‬

‭Time‬‭locked‬‭in‬‭motion‬
‭Hear‬‭the‬‭fabric‬‭tear‬
‭What’s‬‭the‬‭commotion‬
‭Do‬‭you‬‭really‬‭care‬
‭Live‬‭in‬‭the‬‭present‬
‭Still‬‭you’re‬‭unaware‬
‭Seems‬‭like‬‭you‬‭want‬‭to‬
‭Get‬‭away‬‭from‬‭there‬

‭Reading‬‭all‬‭your‬‭notes‬
‭Laughing‬‭at‬‭yourself‬
‭Formulate‬‭a‬‭plan‬
‭You‬‭can‬‭understand‬

‭When‬‭you‬‭judge‬‭yourself‬
‭Convicted‬‭and‬‭alone‬
‭Living‬‭in‬‭your‬‭mind‬
‭Scared‬‭because‬‭you‬‭find‬

‭Your‬‭ravished‬‭principles‬
‭And‬‭fragile‬‭moral‬‭code‬
‭You’re‬‭glad‬‭that‬‭no‬‭one‬‭sees‬
‭You’re‬‭mentally‬‭diseased‬

‭Dark‬‭in‬‭the‬‭corner‬
‭And‬‭you’re‬‭scared‬‭to‬‭breathe‬
‭What’s‬‭there‬‭could‬‭get‬‭you‬
‭You‬‭curl‬‭up‬‭and‬‭seethe‬

‭Fear‬‭shock‬‭and‬‭anger‬
‭But‬‭you‬‭still‬‭believe‬
‭It‬‭wants‬‭to‬‭hurt‬‭you‬
‭And‬‭there’s‬‭no‬‭reprieve‬

‭Night‬‭turns‬‭to‬‭daylight‬
‭You‬‭can‬‭move‬‭again‬
‭Still‬‭they‬‭are‬‭lurking‬
‭And‬‭you‬‭don’t‬‭know‬‭when‬

‭They’re‬‭gonna‬‭catch‬‭you‬
‭Get‬‭inside‬‭your‬‭brain‬
‭Don’t‬‭let‬‭‘em‬‭find‬‭you‬
‭Or‬‭you’ll‬‭go‬‭insane‬

‭Reading‬‭all‬‭your‬‭notes‬
‭Laughing‬‭at‬‭yourself‬
‭Formulate‬‭a‬‭plan‬
‭You‬‭can‬‭understand‬

‭When‬‭you‬‭judge‬‭yourself‬
‭Convicted‬‭and‬‭alone‬
‭Living‬‭in‬‭your‬‭mind‬
‭Scared‬‭because‬‭you‬‭find‬

‭Your‬‭ravished‬‭principles‬
‭And‬‭fragile‬‭moral‬‭code‬
‭You’re‬‭glad‬‭that‬‭no‬‭one‬‭sees‬
‭You’re‬‭mentally‬‭diseased‬
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