Click 
By Marion Jones
 (Recovery)
I was too scared to go outside; looking just that bad all I did was smoke and hide.  I would wait until it got dark, because that is when the party starts.
But in the back of my mind something goes....
Click.
I can remember chasing the high of my first hit.  Lost my whole paycheck, went into debt, and at the end having a fit.  Constantly in and out of rehabs with no self-esteem, blaming everyone else for my drugging, I just did not want to stay clean.
Got a moment of clarity and something went....
Click.

It happen, I could not take it no more.  With the Lord's help, I was able to put that pipe down and walk out the door.  No more do I have to wake-up sick.
Listen... listen, do you hear it? ... ssshhhh, there....

Click.
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