Emptiness and Rage
By Norman Jones III

Hearing the same ‘ole songs.  Knowing something is wrong.
Holding onto your sanity as you despise humanity.
When you try to walk you’re struck down, when you try to talk, there’s no sound.
Just one more stage to emptiness and rage.
You blame no one, it’s your fault.  You just want to run and forever stalk.
Your heart pounds until the end.  Seeking justice, aching for revenge.
You’re hollow, in too deep.  Too much to swallow for the meek.
Just one more page to emptiness and rage.

