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It knew exactly when
to juwmp On tO the
spiralling current

Bringing along
houghts hidden
behind my closed d.oors
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My panic attack is a
_ cond.u.ctor

Tt knows the rtght notes
to Imt when. I'm down

Play the rtght keys aand.
silence logic to let '
emotion take the lead
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and hate and
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It pauses for effect,
giving me a chance
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It whispers ideas loud
enough for me to
weigh my options

before returning for ,
the final chorus
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It thrives on
energy l can no
longer exude

And builds back

the walls that I
break down




Once it has plaayed
the outro, it takes
. bow, awaiting
applause in the
form of a pinch
here or a cut there



wm learning to sneak out
of the performance
before the curtain call

Learning that silence is
louder than applause







But next time, I
might ask it to

wait outside the
door a while.
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