
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

fleeing 

 

like a fly shut in their mind 

desperately looking to escape 

droning and moaning 

loved ones listen, frustrated and annoyed 

would death put them out of their misery? 

or a short, sharp electrical shock? 

someone shows them kindness 

directs them to an opening 

willing them free from their mental prison 

only to see them land in more shit 

contaminating their every move 
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