
 
 
 
 
 
 

Lost I 
 
 

Friday night feeling 
Smoke a draw 

Quick wash and maybe some smellies 
Then out 

Round to 3’s 
Quick drink 

Meet the crowd 
Clubbin 
A drink 
Poppin 

 
Feeling out of it 
Where will I be 

“You don’t fuckin know me” 
 

Friends gone 
Stay low 

Pick me up 
I’m a mess 

Last bus gone 
 

Siren for a siren 
Left with the guys from London 

How to get back from Bristol 
A telephone call on Tuesday 

to safety 
He arbiter 

Youth Worker. 
“I can’t go home again” 


