BITTER SWILL

Weak legs and vertigo
Just ill with life
Just ill with lies

Fluctuating factors

Agonizingly propped up
Against the pillows of despair
The pounding in my head
Body shakes beyond control

Prolonged destruction
Malice construction

The tenacious villain
Expanding his grip

Stumbling in the dark
It stole my smile with shame
Sprawled face down on the floor
The ghosts ride my shoulders
Stumbling in the dark
It stole my smile with shame
Sprawled face down on the floor
The ghosts ride my shoulders
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