Panicked/Doubted/Saved

20H0-Doctor, | fear-thatthere-may-be-somethifewrofewith-my body—Hreworld-swaysatmy

try-to-teH-them-that-eant-see—But-the Farth-has-stetenr-my breath, and-++threatensto-stealmy
hearing-teo.Hts-whemnrthe world fades-mto-blacktike-theend-ofaplay-thatmytegsdeerdett’s

time-to-bow -One-classmate-eatehes-me-before-| kiss the ground, and-aHHH-eando-tsrepeat-that
I’ve gone blind. That was enby-the beginning-efmy-exhaustingfourpey—Se-why-did-yrentel-me
e ] )

2623—Doctor,1r y vision-and-my

bodyfeelstike-the Earth’sgravitattonal-put-has multiplied. My-breathreseapesme-asifit’s-being
steked-outofmytungstke-a—vaeuum—| can no longer wait-tatine-witheutfosenteringmy-bratn
and-wetghmgtt-down. Po-you-stit-think it’s-meretyanxtety?Youshake-yotr-headand-tetme

shaktty-as-youpreseribe-memedteatronrwitttake-for the rest of my life.
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_prescribe me medicatio_.



I kiss

my exhausting journey.

I'sit and
I wait in line
my resting heart 84 . I'smile

for the rest of my life.



