I Don’t Blame You

As your chances start committing suicide 
Advancing your hearts visions of who’s inside, and

Next Love fades and then decays, and 

The price of what’s right becomes to great.

It’s when the womb that builds life is billed for life. 

But when it couldn’t pay the price, life evicts a life.

This can bring moonless nights and darkened days.

Leaving you with a broken smile as you embrace heartless ways

It’s not a condition or a disease

It’s more of a selfish decision to stay incomplete.

Could have been the one to cure cancer or another disease

That would have saved lives giving them more breath’s to breathe.

No reason to grieve!

Now you’re the only minus, in the equation that subtracted me.

I could have been your son or daughter

Grown up to be a pirate or a doctor

But I thank you for saving me from ever facing heartache 

Or heartbreak

The disappointment, that devastation, know as a mistake

Its ok, I now know that I was a disappointment and a mistake. A unplanned accident that removed the emotion from you face. Now just an empty canvas, Allergic to paint.

I would have gave me life to take back the fact that you were raped

That never should have been your fate,

A woman should never have to carry that weight

Oh….wait, I did give you my life!

And you don’t have to carry my weight, which by the way would have been 8 lbs 23 oz,

With a smile initiating face,. I’m just saddened that I never had a birth date. But before my breath I found that death doesn’t always wait. I don’t blame you, I blame the one who took the love in you life and replaced it with hate. I just wish I could have had a chance to paint, momma would have been my first word by way…….I love you!
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