My Mind Blank

My mind stuck on what’s next to come
Like a lost note in a song with no chorus
Can’t find peace in sleep
And can’t find joy in being out and about
A melody that refuses to play
Love to watch tv, it always helps me feel like…
My mind blank can’t even think of nothing
Heart pure but still my is mind blank
Missing a lot of time and memories
Am I me? Is this my life?
Is this a verse stuck on repeat?
Too much for me to try to handle
So, I run not away but towards it
And I let the drugs of music fuel me through the pain…
Again My Mind Blank
