
Madness I - STS 
 
 
Be the big sister the perfect role model 
Show them you’re sober no flower no bottle. 
 
You knew his brain could not handle the smoke 
So you resist the temptation no longer to toke. 
 
But five years go by and you miss your old ways 
The carelessness and freedom that comes with that daze. 
 
So you betray their wishes and breathe Mary in 
But you quickly realize something’s changed from within. 
 
A quintette of nights spent awake in the dark 
Rapid fire thoughts make reason disembark. 
 
Five nights awake but Mary Jane was long gone 
Finally asleep after E.R. remeron. 
 
Looks like you’re into the prescription stuff now 
Managing delusions of why “they’ll” kill you and how. 
 
But lucky for you your brain is still flexible 
And with treatment it all can be very preventable. 
 
So you say bye to Mary and her bittersweet touch 
For a mind of your own is worth more than a crutch. 
 


