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the kinda girl

you don’t want

taking a peek at

these napkin words

when youre wondering

why you are left

without her

walking past curbs

where are you grand mama

me, I just have your looks 

and memories of your locks

as well as disgust over crooks

you and I know life’s not fair

Christ

On my wrist

So I cant hide you

Yet I do

Cover up

My reds

And my

Blues

This is

What you

Get when 

You mess 

With us

This is what I 

Want to be. 

