
Emergency Rebound 
I opened up my eyes, 

and tried to realize, 

where I would be eternally. 

Thankful to my God, 

I am not some stupid slob, 

every single day of the week. 

i know where i will see, 

the things i wish to be, 

my life is turning upside down. 

i need more to be filled, 

than some kind of pill, 

put my soul upon a rocky bed. 

i am lost yet i am found, 

in my emergency rebound, 

to be or not to be the one before. 

find myself inside, 

or turn away and hide, 

decisions show me to be weak. 

with all the things i see, 

i run away as scared to be, 

part of a world i love to hate. 
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