Make it Stop

I sit around patiently with nothing to do.
Waiting to hear a ring.
My mind wanders off with no path to lead it.
Flying at light speed, a million thoughts brew from nothingness.
It never stops; even when I have to concentrate on something specific.
Only when I’'m fucked up, can I relax.
Please let the party begin.
Please let me get messed up quick, so that I can finally stop.
Put my mind at ease.
The little sanity that remains inside my mind is slowly diminishing to nothing.
I have come close to losing it twice.
I know the feeling.
The cause is from a deep understanding of self and others.
You know everyone’s emotions; why they act and feel the way they do —
society is the same.
You finally understand yourself and can seek to change yourself completely,
if you so desire.
This knowledge leads to such overconfidence that one can not go insane.
I was able to pull myself back.
If it wasn’t for her, I would be lost from this world.
A thought came across me about her.
This hideous thought that would definitely hurt her.
I cared about her too much to stay in my insanity.
I won’t hold it for long.
The anger at myself will soon overwhelm me.
I wish that one day, someone will find this and understand that what
I do is against my wishes.



