Withdrawal
I’m just gonna have to ride it out
Because this is somewhere I’ve no doubt 

I’m not living in that shed 

I’m not taking what they said 

I know I’m supposed to but I choke

And spit back out the horrid yoke

I want my body to be cleansed

This is where addiction ends

I know my mind will be battered bruised

As I cope with what I lose 

I know the shakes will descend 

As I put me on the mend 

I know I will be irritable 

Struck with the fear of a raging bull 

Maybe heart attacks and vertigo 

I tried to ease it off slow 

But it always comes around again 

The part that drives me round the bend

As I lose the run of who I am 

And end up in a face palm 

Please give me strength to guide me through 

This is what I want to do 

I don’t want to be beheld 

I want to walk this ground myself 

Please give me guidance to sustain

When my world is wracked with pain 

Please let me hold out through it all 

And bear the weight of withdrawal

