Rlack as the darkest n@ﬁf

The mﬂine has started,
And the m‘jﬁf is dork,
Al a/onj ona J'fi"ﬂfqﬁf ﬁm‘ﬁ.
Where was 9 to 907

Remembrance to this ﬂoz’nf im'f im/,vorfﬂnf
9 fut the car in drive.
Blind to the m‘jﬁf
Blind to the time

\S’fop, look both ways
My riﬂﬁf foot down
There is no limit

Remembrance to this ﬂoim‘ im'f im/mrfﬂnf

7o  you m’jﬁf, what could it he?
Al black and on all fours
As i/[mmninﬂ seared
There was no stopping, ute, you ‘ve foo late

9t was c/m'c& foo c/m'c&
Remembrance, now is the fime
Rlack as the darkest nyﬁf
A cat ﬁmjm’f used his lust live

Stop! “I'U@, w@ must it be?

Did it ask for what was given
9 must look up and free my soul,
Remembrance, now is the time

Rlack as the darkest n@ﬁﬁ

By: Derrick Urmforﬁ[



Fridn J

W heart z’yj/uffe&/ wif@’oy
The whole ﬁ/ﬂy /ory
For 9 cannot loiter

Until(9 ﬂez‘ home

This isn't like any other &/ay,
For 9 don't see the sign
7&@ eyes will be gray
Rut once it is knew
And the truth has its /ay
To not e on your own is the way
By: Dervick Orn/mﬂﬁ[

%/iwyncmyy

The ﬁgﬁ volume of the music and
The modernistic /m&'nﬂ sensation running fﬁmogﬁ me was
Ri&ﬁ@ all [ gray in a horse on the Southside
There is a race and the street is ﬁm%wﬁo/e
But the opportunity is of an illusion
There has heen a noticeable make left behind
9 drive fast. real fast
Blinded @ the reﬂﬁ@ of self-satisfaction
Where there was none to be find, but i’)iﬂﬂm"ﬁ@
I the fm‘f lane where it takes two



0}4@ to be @ myj'eﬁ[ ﬁyﬁ on nofﬁi@
Backwards & forwards 9 ride with no confinement
Until- Until the frersuasion seems ever more vacant

9s it /905'57’5/9 to set the bar too ﬁ@ﬁ
The fﬁo»yﬁf never cross my mind on the frip to, but ﬁﬂom
9 pm‘ conce/aﬁon into motion
ﬂy no standards was it poyiﬁue
To do what was p/am took a n@aﬁw} procee&ﬁry
Seﬁ‘i@ an impugn ﬂm[ how smart is that
Once aﬂm'n hack on the road-
Mind as confessed as its ever heen
9 drink and vide; drink and ride
Time to stofo, you must stop; but where
9 am full of onerous, hut et the sun still shines
9 piss on myyeé[ in a car while crying
f@ﬁfy behind me; headed to an unﬁﬂiem@ but familiar /,'/ace.
By: Derrick Orndorff

Shmulate

As the sun raises and 9 awake
9 think of ways to stimulate
As the road narvows and saddest is in the heart
9 walk ufron the earth with on@ my J'ijﬁf
As hatefulness fills the air
9t doesn't take /onﬂ to find a reason to care
How /0@ will this madness last?



Loneliess is a disease that has me on my knees
9 see the éem@ with-in
9t moves very fast without a sound
Al /ﬂy it is this way
No matter how hard 9 try 9 can never catch up
As the /ay comes to an end and the sun is foum/iry shade
The /ﬂy frosits too many ways.
By: Dervick Urnaérﬁ[

To Close To the Candle

(Feeﬁnﬂ oh so /azy
In a rundown house that once held man
The smoke from my lnst cigarette for the nyﬁf
Gives me one last ﬁ/m’
Y's colder inside than out
At least 9 am not on the wood floor
Uéymﬂf@ eryu/ﬁ' the entire house exprect for a candle
How can J'omefﬁiry some small
Qjm‘fe and have a shine that's so vast
9 look around one last Gme
For mmefﬁiry that myﬁf be as it should
Rats, cats, yﬁﬂ@ a@y and'such
No five star accommodations
?ny blanket is foo close to the candle
Move it! ’W@ won't ' you move it?
Forlornness has me under a Jﬁe//
To close to the candle!
To close to the candle!



7o close to the candle!
7o close to the candle!
By: Dervick Ormdorff



