
Thirsty 

 
 

My name is Damica, don’t have a degree. 

As old as this sweater covering me. 

I live in a basement, keeps me out of sight. 

An infinite tower, my source of delight. 

 

I’ve been called a skeptic, a chip of the old block. 

But that house has crumbled, so I’m out of luck. 

With no one to turn to, in moments of fear 

I had to make new friends, out of thin air. 

 

To my fascination, when surfing the web 

I found a community, that honor’s the dead. 

cause histories written by whoever won 

but out on the edge they say, the devil’s not gone. 

 

 

So now I sit here, alone, with my friends. 

Grab a beer, alone, with my friends. 

Listening, alone, to my friends. 

 

 

That’s why I’m so thirsty 

I want mercy 

I want your seat 

I want love 

 

I invite you to question, the twist in the plot 

man there’s something rotting, beneath the slot 

No one will tell you what you need to hear 

Just turn on the news and you’ll see, they just want you scared 



 

 

The deploy their tactics, control our lives. 

Divide us in groups and then, hand out the knifes. 

And just when you think that there’s hope to be found. 

A glitch in the matrix, they turn it around. 

 

Now don’t you go thinking, that you’ve got the facts. 

The truth’s been sealed in a bottle, locked in a cellar, 

inside a bunker, buried beneath a chest filled with letters, 

marked return to sender, guarded by too many answers, 

so nobody wants to hear them, nobody even tries 

 

So now I spiral, alone, with my thoughts. 

Hold the fort, connecting the dots. 

But no one cares about me and my thoughts. 

 

That’s why I’m so thirsty 

I want mercy 

I want your seat 

I want love 

 

And no one discerns me 

now I doubt that 

I am worthy 

of your love 

 

You may think I’m crazy, and your not to blame 

cause you’ve been conditioned, but deep down, we are the same 

But something is off here, don’t you agree 

It’s all an illusion, or is it just me? 

 

 

 

 



Sweet Tooth 
 

 

Stop this rollercoaster please, 

I feel my demons getting hold of me. 

no space to let go, mind control. 

No breath to feel my heart explode. 

I want to… 

 

Take over the console, 

push away the pre-teen. 

He shouldn't have this responsibility 

 

I wish I could eat your caramel.  

Don’t mind it gluing my mouth shut. 

Cause then I could say nothing of use. 

Content with just being a sweet tooth. 
 

Stuck inside the mental sphere, 

I can’t recall what I was doing there. 

The stars are out but I’m inward. 

counting black sheep that long since left the herd. 

I’ve got to… 

Be kind to the child, he’s still out there 

seeking affirmation for some old, worn out believes. 
 

I wish I could eat your caramel. 

Don’t mind it gluing my mouth shut. 

Cause then I could say nothing of use. 

Content with just being a sweet tooth. 

 

 

 

 



Inbetween 

 

There‘s that look on your face 

You are overjoyed 

There‘s no rugsack on your back 

But i wonder though 

 

Do you cover your eyes, 

When the moon gets to close? 

 

When it stirs up the tide, 

And your out on your board? 

 

Well your wobbling now, 

Clearly struggling. 

God, your helping it rock! 

Cause you want to fall in. 

 

And now your tumbling in there  

And you rush up for air. 

But it‘s pulling you back 

As you look through the glass 

 



And you start to feel a tingling  

As you want to breath in 

But the whirpool spirals  

And it‘s sucking you in 

 

Now this 

Is the moment 

That you breath for 

 

Cause it‘s so hard to breath 

When you‘re not inbetween 

When you flow like a stream 

Is when it feels like a dream 

Are you caught in the dream? 

Do you know what is real? 

Are you dreaming? 


