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The High

Trapped memories, release entwined veins
Blood flow bent nature, seeks drug induced clarity
Needles dance, numbing tracks leaving ebony stains
Arms branch, releasing sighs of self-loathing disparity
 
Blood flow bent nature, seeks drug induced clarity
Captivated in my fix, my personalities echo screams
Arms branch, releasing sighs of self-loathing disparity
Fixated, collapsing chill, altering reality meets dream
 
Captivated in a fix, my personalities echo screams
Plagued voices amplified, families love bleeds through pleads
Fixated, collapsing chill, altering reality meets dream
She whispers, the final act of the scene reads…
 
Plagued, voices amplified, families love bleeds through pleads
Roaches pace, through slivered skin
She whispers, the final act of the scene reads…
Cross burning deep in my chest, apologizing for empty sins
 
Roaches pace, through slivered skin
Cease these iron shackles which link these chains
Place vision, to eyes which are blind and bleed
Trapped memories, release intertwined veins.

	 —Brian	Wilds


