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Efter att ha spenderat 7 timmar fast pa en flygplats dar det inte fanns nagot att gora och jag inte hade
pengar att ata for sa klamde jag ur mig detta nar jag sen antligen satt pa planet. Skrivet for... en massa ar
sedan.

Release and Misery

Late at night my speak is slurred,

my thoughts awry and vision blurred.

Tired and sick | soar through air.
Why can't | deep, thisisn't fair!

Sightless, senseless, deaf and dumb,
food all eaten, to the last crumb.

Hungry, thirsty, stomach hurt,
| really feel like apiece of dirt.

Ohit'slike | want to weep,
but | don't, damn it, | want to deep!
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