
Fear 
 
I try, I try, I try my damndest. 
But this fear has caused me nothing but madness. 
Help me, I can't hold on very long. 
You should know I can't be that strong. 
 
What am I doing here? 
I've been wandering and wondering what's going on. 
I seem to have this lingering fear. 
I've been running from it for so long. 
~~~ 
If I could, I'd swim in a kind of madness 
to relax my head from all the idiocy 
in the world today. 
But the fear keeps me from that madness sanctuary. 
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