
BY SOME STRANGER WANDERER

Off your bandages
the Reason is naked

Gawking at dawn
there is your home
unlocked

You served your time
'til a new denial

New worlds in sight
let your bleak stream flood over inner levee 

- - - - - - - - - - - - -

The upper floor
and filthy lower floor
get over the past 

(You) cant' wait 
when it comes to breathe 
the bliss of lu-na-cy

Crazy bug-eyes 
feeding your goldmine
culling in the backyard

Minefields
and Russian roulettes
sweeping away your regrets

- - - - - - - - - - - - -

Scrawny, scraggy
ready to the Master

Canny and whizzy
your mind's going faster

Signing a new Covenant
to defeat indolence

Justifying wickedness
to swallow up straightness



      ---

Prophet with no disciples
reshaping your own souls
In the realm of staging
Encarving your gravestone

Replicating yourself
pleasant fake appearance

What a deadman stench
the price of their silence

- - - - - - - - - - - - -

Smile and cry at the same time
oozing through cracks of your mind

Get rid of this slush
toxins to be flushed

          ---

You can recall
your roomie has gone

Where can you find him now ?
In your mind or among the crowd ?

Clothes were more light
to wear on twice

Now it's all so fucking hard
Even looking for a candle in the barn

          ---

Go your way on your own
Snakes molt, slithering further on

Don't forgive although forget

Healthy black holes spreading in your head
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