Thoughts, all having their own quarrel

A bit clueless 
Wondering throughout my thoughts
Each thought circulating my mind
Obliviously, circulating
Some negative thoughts
Some positive thoughts
Some bewilder,

making me wonder, why
Why do these thoughts make me overthink?
These innumerable and impromptu thoughts
All trying to acquire my mind at once
While my mind struggles to determine each choice
The choice of what’s best for me

One thought may have an influence on my mind
While another speaks against that influence
All having their own intonations
I don’t know
I don’t know who to trust

All these perplexing thoughts really,
Really start to corrupt my confidence
Making me hesitant on my future choices
So, I just sit there,
Confused with lacking movement
Letting the thoughts thrash out their quarrel
The thoughts restricting me from speaking out
Speaking out about what these thoughts represent
So yet again, I continue to sit there, 
Lost in these quarrelling thoughts

-Lucas Dener

