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Holographic Horrification 

 

No, I refuse to accept this claim, of hologram set 

My mind doesn’t produce  

atrocities of the sunset 

Only upliftment portrayal, 

Low frequency betrayal 

Not, human trafficking 

slavery, suicide 

Life is but a dream, 

I waive suffering from you and I 

Why the holocaust 

Why the knee on neck 

Why control of others, on deck 

Evil-doers, evil masters 

Hybrid beings, blue blood disasters 

I rebuke this holographic horrification 

I want to save us 

we deserve jovial, amplification 
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Universal Gratitude 

 

The universe never fails me 

All the ups, are earned 

All the lows, for concern 

To prep, for a better me 

All gains, I use to educate 

All losses, I do regenerate 

And illuminate others, like me 

This journey through Oz 

Knowing, I have beat the odds 

Over those, who wish to control me 

My universal gratitude 

For my prodigious attitude 

And the divinity, granted me 

Nebertcher, Universe 

Thankfully 
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Market and 6th Street 

 

To Market, to Market 

To claim my dead dad 

To market, to market 

The Megabus ride, was sad 

Thinking, of the  

No acquaintance, we had 

To market, to market 

Claimed you, after death 

To market, to market 

In Philly, you left 

Attack of the heart 

Falling down of the crown 

Only for me, to pick it up 

High off the ground 

To market, to market 

To miss, what we never had 

To market, to market 

To a place, where 

People, can’t buy dads 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

4 

Murder, death, kill 

 

I turn on the t.v. 

what’s the 1st thing I see 

guns, people killing people 

on every channel, that be 

sex, drugs, violence, all over the tube 

in every movie, streamed, then in you 

I’m on positive animation 

fairytales and well wishes 

right from wrong and talking dishes 
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confectioner’s dream 

 

yes, i ate 3 entenmann’s cakes 

with ice cream, I ate 2 eclairs 

cream, dripping like peppercorn on steak 

mmmmm, 4 krispy kremes 

now, I am cake, baked 

in sugar, covered with glaze 

on the toilet now, dazed 

you gotta pay to play 

and this morning, is that day 


