Infiltrating

Seeping into your brain,

Crawling around in your thoughts.

Seeking the dark corners,

Hidden recesses of your mind.

Slowly I creep around,

Filling every thought.

Like a dream that you cant control,

I am there at all times.

Not sure where I came from,

Or even why I am here.

Yet nonetheless I am,

Out of nowhere.

Taking control slowly,

But not controlling.

Ravaging your memory,

Day and night.

Darkness and Light intermingling,

Causing all colors to turn to greys.
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