Sweet Release
I want to feel

That old familiar sting

As I hold that band

In my teeth

A lethal dose

Of the sweet release

Poking into my arm

One last track line

Letting it be known

What I wish for

What I hope for

To feel that high

A my heart stops

To be in the clouds 

Before I die

And fine my true place

With the demons

And the fires

Which I do belong

To be alone

To be dead

Soul and mind

But to know 

That one last

Sweet Release,

That high

Before going

To where I belong

