Who am I?

You asked me who am I?

How can I know that?

I am somethnig that

others want me to be…

Why do I always feel so unimportant?

Maybe it´s a matter of time

Maybe i will wake up and it will be gone...

That scary nightmare of me as an annuitant.
And now I am searching my own identity

Hoping that I will find something unique

Something that shows my abnormality

something that cures me from insanity

Who am i? And what  am I for?

Two questions I don´t know but I want to
The only thing that is clear

That i have come and will return to dust

Still searching. But I have not find.

Any answers explaining my eery mind

It‘s like running against wind

It‘s like a war I have already lost

I don´t want to feel that useless

Uselessnes that tears me from inside

Makes me mad and bootless

And pushes myself aside

What should I do?

What should have I done?

Tell me, my friend,
Will it ever be gone?

I have not stopped asking

But I´ ve lost forlorn hope

I feel it´s finally ending

I´ ve finally fallen from that rope…

