More than words

Crumbling walls within my brain
Distant memories call my name,
Different days yet still the same

Will this Nightmare, ever end?

Not quite sure, what is real,
Forgetting how to eat a meal,
Desperation is what | feel,

Will this nightmare, ever end?
All I want is to be free,
| feel so old at Fifty three,
My old age | want to see

Will this Nightmare, ever end?
And so | walk with my illness
Hand in hand, my life amiss,
Waiting for Cure’s elusive kiss
Will this nightmare never end?
Until that day, a cure is found,
You will always hear my sound,
Of defiance and hope abound,
Until my nightmare ends
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