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Insane Nonsense:
Mary Sundberg

I can’t breathe
The walls feel as if they are closing in
It’s like I’m paranoid
I can’t stop what I’m feeling within
All eyes on me
The walls, doors, and pictures, they all have ears
I can’t stop what I’m feeling within
The light betrays me
The constant wave of tension and distrust
Shut up!
The night awakens me to the schemes of evil
I tried so hard to get this far
For nothing…
I’ve changed my image
Even myself
But, I can’t change everything
It’s another night
I’m vulnerable again
I can’t control myself!
It drives me to the brink
I can’t stop myself
It’s all this insane nonsense


