Alone 

By Everett Beck

Some times you feel so alone

Like there is a wall before you

Blocking you from what once was known 

And you just don’t know what to do

You could swear there once was a door
Somewhere in the wall

Or even just a hole someone had bore

Maybe something so small I had to crawl

Even if I could find a part with a crack

So that I might be able to break though

This outside world is all black

Everything seems so very new

Sometimes I feel like I just can’t go on

As I wonder though the night

Waiting for ever lovely dawn

I can no longer tell which was is right

I will find a way around this wall

But what will be on the other side?

Is the truth in this call?

Or is it just in my mind?
