Adopting to misery,

I lay quietly still,

My mind feels wilted,

While my feelings are gone,

I can’t understand the simplest things,

Fire ravaging,

Ice culminating,

My soul a disaster,

Finding no boundaries,

My thoughts are fleeing,

Legs aren’t working,

Silence is all,

Freely diving into it now,

My dreams are drowning me,

Lost in awe, quietly sleeping.
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