
TINA 
From a swollen eye comes a woven lie she thought that she could keep 
But we saw it all 
we heard the fall  
It came from miles deep 
So we light her up  
then ask her of  
the man who often reaps 
she said its fine 
it’s not worth time 
to let out all the screams 
He hurts u  
You protect him  
such irony breaks the seams 
And if he loves you with blows and beams      
what’s  left to lay to rest? 
You opened up and let him in and now he claims your best  
she liens alone  
like he’s the  only home  
as he shuts the door on her naked chest   
prone to actions that will regress  
And he’ll never change 
its time u wake to a day that’s not untamed 
a beautiful face 
a damaged heart  
the world is your to chase  
if u catch up to it and kill him moving  
you’ve only stopped your death  
You say it’s hard but remain the scars even after the bruise has left  
then he holds you to it like your made of fluid  
He’ll consume your every being  
just let go love 
just push to shove 
take control of all your strings 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



CLEAN 

I clean until I feel nothing 

I clean until the chemicals free my thoughts and I hear them run down my nose 

I clean until it looks different 

And I smell the control  

I clean because I care  

But its clean because I am weak 

I see the stains I missed  

I wonder why they linger 

I hate when they reappear 

I clean to avoid the fear 

Then clean it once more because it has clogged the sinks 

I clean until I feel nothing 

But I always clean again   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



MENACE 

 

I'm so uncomfortable in your presence  

I hate the way you look at me 

I seek your attention 

then cower in your essence 

My ideas often neglected in a circle I call menace 

You expect to be attended to til you’re but a lifeless remnant 

So I serve you and I love you and I ask for your forgiveness 

Because that is me  

That is us 

We nurture til we are dust 

But I'm nasty too and selfish more  

I've spent days in a bed and nights in a bottle  

I've lied to a face because it lied to me first  

But you did this 

I know 

I've skimmed all your verse 

How threatening how belittling  

My insides burn 

What a mindless curse 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



AGEFUL 

 

Some days I think of how my laugh will change once age shows on my face 

When will my senses fade 

Does the humor stay 

When my heart beats at a different pace  

Because I’ve seen it come 

I’ve felt it grow, while  time sets all the same 

And a bird has all the sky to play  

I watch them from a cage 

I’m sure my eyes will tire soon 

So i ask for what i hope to find 

Or settle with what I’ve made 

I never talked to you my fermented fruit 

In such a way you hear all i say 

And somehow you know the words that flow when perceptions on sway 

I imagine if you could find me hear, cause of death will fall on raid 

As i swing  across my devils horns  

A choice your mind just made 

I hear the calls of lovers all 

They need a friend to mourn 

They see some kind of break 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



REVISIONS 
 
Her imagination never fathomed a white dress   
When he ask to forgive her sins she never really confessed 
A priest is just a preacher 
And I don’t need a witness 
As these lies unwrap like a child’s gift on Christmas  
I guess I’d rather have your presence on such a strange tradition 
Because a nation based on fallacy tends to make for precondition 
An illness you’re fulfilling with no hopes of a revision 
And I see no difference in this district so restricted 
Even a jail bird sings when his freedom is forbidden 
In the shadows of insanity all you bleed is riddance 
As it drops on to the book where your life is a definition 
And loves a competition that we like to play again 
So if you win or lose at least you know another chance 
With all these distractions you’re bound to miss mis-governance 
On a paper trail to hell with no kiss or reference 
Her lips are just a test 
Her voice a deliverance 
On the street she is a prostitute  
In bed she’s just a mess 
And to you she’s nothing more 
But she might see even less 
So on the shores of her lover’s ocean she laid the sins to rest  
Too naïve for happiness 
Too innocent for ignorance as she washed herself of sweet regrets 
In a body of water that never speaks on death 
That holds such pressure to crush all evidence 
I can’t help but wonder what else is kept besides the darkness that is so evident 
 


