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"Dear God,"
                       She cried
"What do I do
With all of these 
lies?"

The response was none 
She was empty inside 
And I saw that she 
was more dead than alive
I never noticed
the loss in her eyes
Until I heard 
the hollow blue 
of her cries



In a pool of acid
We admit to our crimes

Empty and flaccid
We try to confide

In the walls around us
But they only hear lies

I'd never break trust
As I'm shrinking in size



God knows I can only write
I was made for words
I have no sight



I said 
Dear God you've
ruined me

And now
There's no skin
to 
b
r
e
e
d

Are you sure
You still love 

Me?



Speak no

Speak No

Speak 
NO

Evil

Speakkkkkk

E
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              L

SPEAK NO

evil


