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T Want a little grace
HewgrélganLijrztg Irfog;\gsr us But who's going to say a little

grace for me?
|:| POEM |:| SONG
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I can't give you my soul, because

we're never alone For here the lover and killer are mingled
?
Get someone you love who had one body and one heart:
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Now I'm standing back from it
For the burnt earth and the sun put out, I finally see the pattern I neve
20 the scalded ocean and the blazing well. learn
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There was darkness — call it solitude,
Or blank desertion — no familiar shapes
Of hourly objects, images of trees

It's just a piece of cloth [ poEM [ ]sone
that will outlive the blood you

bleed. ~Q #
oS
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Distorted self-lmage we set up to fail

Ly
|:| POEM SON

But I can be heartless
Regardless of my conscience

|:| POEM D SONG
Q

We hurting our sisters, the babies as we
We killing our brothers, they poisoned the \AQ




0 And I watered it in fears,
Night and morning with my tears
GR SGNG? [ |poEM [ ]sone

the wind on her naked front.

It blows her nipples You can't change me, can you?
You can't offer that much to me
[ |poEm [ |sone Oh you can't offer change, can you?

And I can't offer that much to you

|:| POEM |:| SONG

how do you sleep when you lie to me?

All that shame and all that danger The new moon rose on the crown
of the metropolis,
[ ]PoEM [ ]sone Shining like who on top of this

|:| POEM |:| SONG

I got my friends and my fam
on my shoulder

Calmly kicking outwards

I been Co'ﬂqzugoﬂép oney got Is she misunderstood?
Walking along the razor's edge

[Jpoem []sonG And she sweetly moans

|:| POEM |:| SONG

For the Angel of Death spread his
wings on the blast,
And breathed in the face of the
foe as he passed;

Their flowers the tenderness of
[_|poem [_]sone patient minds,

And each slow dusk a drawing-
down of blinds

D POEM |:| SONG

singing resembled the flight of

moths in moonlight.
Who can say? It is silent now. EXTRA POINTS
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