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Out On The Open Road

© S. Cordeiro 3/10/01

Out on the open road

Nowhere to go

Flashes of the stars

Always fearing the dark.

Death waiting beneath my feet

To pull the rug from underneath.

Tears blinding my sight

Stinging my flesh

And pressing the gas

Accelerating speed with every second

Not caring about being safe.

Feeling a shot of pain in my chest and my head

Seeing bright red lights

Of the ambulance

The gleaming of the glass and the darkness of the wood

From the tree I have crashed

Finally paying the price

For all I have caused.

Feeling relieved

Yet more or less than myself

Feeling loneliness yet again

Out on the open road

I am empty

Never to feel anything again.

