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Run away
don’t look back
Keep away
Don’t touch

Evil and hate 
hidden behind a joyful face
temptation and manipulation
are his ways

Innocence lost
determination remains..
To right the wrongs,
to restore what has been taken

Once before,
word was good

Once before,
laugh was real

Once before,
mind was pure

Now he’s gone,
fallen to his own psychotics
his mind is tainted,
with false hopes
with unfulfilled expectations
with hopeless devoid..

So he searches...
for something real..
For something not taken,
for something he can destroy

He knows no more life
only anger and hate
for anything and everything..

Hate escalates to abomination
the need to redeem..
It runs through his blood
pours from his eyes

He will have his day,
a day of infamy..
What a shame,
it comes to this..

sit here..
observe the destruction
Shake your head
oblivious to your cooperation
in this demise..



