Roller Coaster

My body is a roller coaster; 
I hang on for the ride.
The highs so high!
The lows, hard and fast;
The pain at the edges...
I'm locked inside.
They shackle it with names 
I can't quite pronounce,
they give me wheels of pills
that in the end, help not an ounce.
The solace of sleep
disturbed by my dreams;
awake in a sweat
Silent tears, weeping, never scream.
Sometimes I wish
for an end of my pain;
for the right pill or potion
to grant my freedom again.
But I know it will come
for once, and for all;
I'll get off the coaster
and come when He calls.
Until this ride's over
I'll take joy where I may;
in highs, lows and middles,
I live, love every day
Though pain lives on the edges
It can't conquer me.
I have power in love;
and through that, I am free. 
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