A war of hearts

An ancient heart | was given

To have the ability to find the beauty within

To know at a young age, social rules didn’t apply to me
So | resisted where | could , when | should

How can you tell me anything about me?

| am me

Who are you?

| stayed quiet because | preferred to look

| saw everything others couldn’t see

| touched nature and felt at home

| heard everything and nothing at the same time

| felt something deep inside before | knew what it meant to have a soul

It is something within no one Can touch

Not even |

Not physically

It's like a brewing of fog

A collection of the masses

In connection to the past and the future
Collaboration with the one thing realest on this earth
Nature

Love

My love, where are you?

It seems like | have been calling you
Long distance

| don’t care how much it costs

I need you now more than ever
Where is my fellow ancient heart?

I’'m getting tired of entertaining

These connections that are only temporary
This f***ing society makes sex popular
You've infected my people

They have no choice to protect their hearts
And now that | am free to mend

| can’t getin

In those hearts made of cactus
They want me to enter through the back, to the side, anywhere but the front



I'm trying to make my body go that way but my soul won’t let me stay in that lane
| don’t want to desert you and leave you in the desert
Where the shape of your heart doesn’t grow but your prickles do

I’'m trying to show you the way without touching skins
Because you don’t know the right way to do skin to skin
Without feeling like you want to show me yours

And you unzip

Damn it

This always happens

Not that | couldn’t of attacked it

In the best way possible

Not that | couldn't have made you feel so attractive

| really liked you but you're going about this the wrong way
| want you

But not like this

Not yet

Not everyone deserves what | can give

| could give a piece of life that you were missing
On a home-cooked plate

I have the strength to carry my children with no help
I am balanced between brains and bronze

I’m a native woman

All natural

| know how to take care of man

Willingly surrender to him

Our protector

The father

The other half of me

Where are you?

I’'m crying from this ancient heart of mine
The one that longs for her partner

| am alone

A widow

| take care of my family no problem

But I'm close to running to the mountains
Like they did before when they hunted us
Our salvation our beliefs our culture

It all stems from nature

| pray to keep having the strength to hold on



I’'m doing my best to keep working hard
But the city tears me down

The men who claim to be native

Live their lives the same as anyone else
There seems to be no plans to change

| stand next to you now

But when the times comes

| will leave you as | left many others

In the past

Because they chose not to move forward

You claim loyalty but you won't follow me to the top
Into the land where we came from

From the ancient time

Where everyone had the same ancient heart

It is everyone for themselves now

Money has its bloody hands in everything
Including my people

Now they are dying

Barely surviving

Claiming happiness as they poison themselves
F***ing each other and claiming love

We're just f***ing each other up

I’'m here observing this and | feel helpless
| try to extend a hand but they want my whole body
The pressure

It gets to me

That's why | say f*** it

If | could | would leave all this behind

But | have to remain strong and confident
That | will provide for my children

And one day someone will show up for me
Once | am steady and stable

My fellow ancient heart will find me



