I’ve lived a lifetime of soul-searching

So many times I’ve wanted to tell you

But I never could

Thinking that maybe my soul would change again

Thinking that the way you are would change my mind

Your face brought out every emotion

Every feeling I’ve ever known

Your eyes ripped through me with anger

And even those times I hated you

I don’t know if my soul was mislead

The thought of loving you makes no sense

You are not the only one

But at times, perhaps you are

The little light bulb above my head seems to have dimmed

Far too many times to remember

But somehow you’ve pulled me out

By making me think that somehow,

Somehow I was able to accomplish

Accomplish what?

Perhaps nothing at all

But with every time I believed I could

The more I believed you were real


The pope came looking for me yesterday

To tell me the news of the world…

The Clintons have died, along with Satan

Buried in a great magnolia garden

The blood of men who charged my feet

Is all but a memory of satin stained sheets…

He scratched his head as if lice were present

Then continued on his way…

The queen has died as well this day

Found a teapot in her throat

Mama Cass seemed ever ready

To use her as a slave

Down on her knees the queen bemused

The ringing knocked her down

Hip-hip horray for sodomy

Its helped me through this mess

You want to know why?

It brings me back to waking up without being in control

It brings me back to remembering things

I wish I could spill out of my mind for all eternities to come

It brings me back to remembering that you were there

And if you aren’t there, I don’t know who is left to save me

You’re here when I need you, at least you say so

So where are you then? When I awaken and I’ve slipped away?

Where the fuck are you hiding when you’re deep inside me?

I can’t go looking for you, not like this

Let me fix my hair, perhaps that will change things

Let me plaster myself with horrid clothing

Far too tight for my obese body

Let me flaunt my nothing in your eyes

Because sadly enough, I know you’ll want it

The stupider I become, the more you are attracted

The more distant from myself, the more you want me

But I don’t want myself

And it ruins me

Hating you would be so easy

And often I wonder if sometimes I haven’t pulled it off

Thinking of all the horrid things I could say to your face

Daydreams of slapping your jaw

As to keep your dirtiness away from me

She told you not to come

Listen to your mother, 

She might mean some good in this world after all.

I’m dying here

And blaming it on you again would make it so easy

Ahh, but I will not give you the satisfaction

You cannot ruin me, although I may have said so before

You cannot break my soul

Your mere stupidity cannot hurt me anymore

For I know the idiocracies of your life

I know you

Deeper and further down than you want to admit

I know your needs and underwater breathing habits

I know it all

I’ve watched your eyes

And even though in the middle of my observation

My own eyes seemed to fade

I’m still watching

Still waiting to see what other horrid thoughts

You may try to surprise me with

Oh, but my dear

I have heard it all

From your lips without you even speaking

I’m in your mind

And no matter how obsessed it may seem

You have no idea how much I want out

How relieving death would be

Not mine, but yours

The death of you would free me

For as long as you are alive

I will long for you

