The Attack of the Zombie

| don’t know what | can write about,
All the ideas have been sucked out of me,
The attack of the zombie called pain can do that.

At night | have great ideas,
But no way to record them,
In the morning they’re gone.

During the day | sit around zombie-ised,
Waiting to shake the zombie off,
By twelve AM I’'m wide awake, ready for action.

So if you ask “having you been writing?”,
Think of a zombie,
That has taken ahold of me!



