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Jealousy is sickening
It makes me sick of me
I think I see but I am blind
A waste of time, and space
A disgrace to my family
And race
To my country and to my faith
Why are my branches so twisted?
Why can’t I trust the ones who trust me?
I wish that…
Her beauty could cure my faults
And let my secrets out from
Their deep vault
For her kiss can halt my heart
And her hands create beautiful art
Her touch can make me shake
And without her my heart aches
But I still feel…

