My mind is a part of this country
Mental lascerations got my thoughts bleeding over povertys demonstrations haunting my inner salvations what am I to do forgot how to smile happiness was murdere but wheres the proof lies scared the truth  burning wires in the booth only liars on the news mucus used to hug my tissues as the government trys to read my minds subcrictions as they add to Americas perscribtion this is why government officals should shake hands with our pistols as our pain form fist and slug there gristol like  bullets of intellect commit crimes of ignorance lusting common sense sex paying dollars of a so called repentance instead of portraying  scholars of misfortune tounge kissing this is represented as the family of justice where incese is there postion. 
