BRAIN MAZE

sinking low

to the dreary depths

reaching the dreadful bottom

searching!  for light

and there is none.

madly i run through the dark

and i reach a corner

sinking lower

to the blinding darkness

to the deafening silence.

madly i run through the dark

the air is heavy

it sets me down

and quietly covers me

and cynically fills my lungs

no longer could my eyes remain open

and

peaceful sleep

welcomes me.

