
Searching!! 
 

So many words I have inside 

so many words to say. 

Words, they run through my head 

but, my pen will not obey. 

 

Ideas they float all around 

flitting to and fro. 

But written in a sentence 

the ideas will not bestow. 

 

Where do I start, how to begin 

with words upon the page? 

It’s driving me mad, I’ll surely 

fly into a rage. 

 

Listen up, oh pen of mine 

in my hand, take heed. 

If you cannot write for me 

then I shall have to read. 
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