
My Side Of Life: Strangeness Collides

This is an image picked randomly. A collision
of past time & real time noticed messaging.

Enlightens a path to say --- GOD --- is speaking.

There are hundreds of work images
from all sources that inspire

excellence!
As God is watching this in a view of time, I do not understand
much of what happens in doctor crime.

In the view of the doctor/patient relationship that
suffers -- when the doctor’s are given the deeds to override my
needs.

Broken I am saying it stong, broken is the way of wrong.

There is a song called [ I Want A New Drug ] --- for what is the allowance that doctors keep
overriding my life. OUTRAGEOUS to continue thinking it is ok.

NOT!



Want a New Drug
Song by Huey Lewis and the News

Lyrics

I want a new drug, one that won't make me sick
One that won't make me crash my car

Or make me feel three-feet thick
I want a new drug, one that won't hurt my head

One that won't make my mouth too dry
Or make my eyes too red

One that won't make me nervous
Wonderin' what to do

One that makes me feel like I feel when I'm with you
When I'm alone with you

I want a new drug, one that won't spill
One that don't cost too much

Or come in a pill
I want a new drug, one that won't go away

One that won't keep me up all night
One that won't make me sleep all day

One that won't make me nervous
Wonderin' what to do

One that makes me feel like I feel when I'm with you
I'm alone with you, baby
I'm alone with you, baby

I want a new drug, one that does what it should
One that won't make me feel too bad

One that won't make me feel too good
I want a new drug, one with no doubt
One that won't make me talk to much

Or make my face breakout
One that won't make me nervous

Wonderin' what to do
One that makes me feel like I feel when I'm with you

I'm alone with you
I'm alone with you, yeah, yeah
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My life is alone with no one. No one -- no one.  I am the one who
stands for the standard of excellence, it is trashed upon. I do not
accept this equation that I cannot speak the truth to my health
care providers. That truth makes the doctors weak. Weak to see
that I cannot be anything other than me. You cannot cut me off

I know the truth is so sick.  A sickness that overwhelms you to
insane relations and choices you put into breaking relations. You
must hold allegiance to some other force that you are secretly
bonded to. A person, place, thing, or demon I do not know.

For fucked up human sure, you drop
all respect away from me!

You all are killing me!  Slowly…
A Forevermore Cruel Irrationality!


