Frankenstein

I pour my soul into it when I write these rhymes.
And I have written a few in my lifetime.
Sometimes I want others to throw me a lifeline.
But it has to be me to save me every time.

It sometimes helps me to talk about it.
Other times I feel like I'm nothing but a misfit.
I'll try to write about all of this shit.
And other times, I just want to quit.

You may not understand what's taking place.
Sometimes in my head there is no extra space.
So, I'll shy away not leaving a trace.
And for a while you may not see my face.

I don't do this to worry you.
Sometimes it gives me room to soothe.
At times I really don't know what to do.
Or if I will even make it through.

Then when I return from this hell of mine.
I try to make it seem like I'm just fine.
I do know how this sounds asinine.
But it's me that feels like Frankenstein.

