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Moving Too Fast 

 

My car put my life in the fast lane 

I felt invincible and on top of the world like the Titanic 

Trees, people, bushes, and the road flew by in a blur 

Smoke and fire all inside 

Not knowing if I was going to die 

Not caring if I hurt or scared people 

Living day by day not remembering the past 

The wind like a drug to my brain 

Whispering in my ear  

Whispering “faster” 

Yelling in my ear  

Yelling at me till I got out of the car 

Yelling at me to drive and drive 

Constantly at the back of my mind 

The wind a drug to my brain 

More addicting than anything else 

Getting me in more trouble than I should be 

Addicting, like a drug 

Moving too fast on the street 

Moving too fast in life. 

 



 


