Shellshocked

Time keeps running me back to you like a dog running sheep to their pen 

All of my problems and reasons against keep jumping right over the fence 

I can’t get away from these dreams in my shoes as the rain soaks into my feet 

It’s like winds of change blowing leaves together until encircled they meet 

I’m knocking on windows and banging on doors saying to please let me in 

But no rubber bullets or bricks that I throw tempt them to call me within 

Maybe I’m going the wrong way about it but I speak like the beast through his teeth 

And my smile’s full of menace as my fangs protrude so my kindness seems kind of weak 

I’m richocheted as I bounce wall to wall like a balloon with it’s airbourne lost 

The racket it’s making would knock me for six and really ramps up the cost 

But now it’s all gone as I lie on the floor, exhausted from flying around 

Paper thin colour I look at the ceiling as my back feels the hardness of ground

Can’t fall any further when you’re as low as they go and all has been taken from you

Such relief to feel surface instead of just air as I blur the place I pass through 

God, it’s just like a bomb has gone off in my head and I’m still shellshocked unsure 

My ears still ringing from the noise of the din that has been both my downfall and cure

