Comprehension

How do you know,

What pain really is?

Has the edge of sanity,

Taken you in its arms.

Pulled you that one step,

Just into the bounds of insane.

Imagine this for a second...

Pain without limits, never-ending, always complete.

One by one every bone in your body is taken out,

Leaving just your spine and skull.

Even your jawbone is removed.

The skin sown back up, and the skeleton

Reassembled, for now.

The morphine drip keeps you alive.

Your eyelids are cut off with a razor,

Your heart is now beating on the outside,

Your lungs expand and contract, right before your eyes.

You can see your intestines digesting your last meal.

Every organ that was internal now rests outside the skin.

Your muscles useless for movement now,

As there is nothing left to move.

You rely entirely on automated responses.

Unable to blink, unable to move, unable to even talk.

Communication for you is void.

Now comes the moment of your enlightenment...

The morphine is stopped and you awake to what you have become.

Does the shock kill you right away,

Are you driven beyond the comprehension of your mind,

Pain now has actual meaning to you, but only if you allow it.
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