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Eulogy of anAcid Head

Dragonsblue,
Toseeusflew.
Camean’ took my mind,
Gonenow for atime.
Many tripsso far away,
Can't quite come back to today.
ElmoreRushmore, vistingmars,
Spirit sendingtothestars.
Seeing facesin every thing,
Cloudsflying on sunset wings.
Lovetaking, aslightsspin,
Trying to speak, asital poursin.
Blaring music, climbingwalls,
Drinking deep, laughing at al.
Idiot grinning, smoked out dumb,
Littleman propssmile, with great big thumbs.
Can'tdrive, can’'t deep, can’'t hardly walk,
Jawsdtiff, hurt, still want totalk.
Head feelsblasted, | want more,
Feelsso grand, open ego doors.
So many visions, tograsp an’ keep,
Still seeing tracers, awakeor asleep.
Mind expanded, too much to be sane,
Possibly forever quiterearranged.
A step away fromredlity,
I’mnot changed, just all | see!



