‘As I Rant’

I am my own creation
Forced to co-exist
I appreciate life in general
There’s nothing like getting pissed

The weekend is my present
Memories cloud my past
Who knows of my future
Today could be my last

It’s not a cliché
To live as if you’re dying
Embrace today it’s glorious
Forget it I’m lying

My days I spend in bed
A victim of the night
My words free and unspoken
Reality out of sight

It’s all in my head
I know it’s not real
Fantasies or Dreaming
Allowing me to feel

Do you think I’m true
In the words that I write?
Who knows, I don’t
Alright?

