Sensation

I'm spun all around

by tornadoes of sound,

so I throw back my head

and shout "WHEEE!"

I stand slack-jawed entranced

while I watch the night's dance,

and cheerfully drown in the sea

of color and light

as it flows out of sight,

and though you might find me insane...

when your lack of all joys

has left you destroyed,

I in my glee will reman.

