
Nothing feels right in my mind 
 
My biological tendencies have weakened my ability to progress as a human. 
It seems impossible to transcend my thoughts through something outside of 
reality because of these chains that bound me down to this world of norm. 
Will life ever be content and satisfying? I am beginning to think that my 
chemistry does not allow me to stop progressing. It hurts to think deep and 
the wounds of ideas disable my feet so I can walk and buy some food. I can’t 
count how many times I forget to brush my teeth. 
 


