
Your mind is a cloak

to the anger you provoke

Everything involving you- is a joke

My face in tears- you let it soak

until it causes me to choke

It’s like inhaling the smell of cigarette smoke

A taste I’d like to revoke

The times that my face, I let you stroke

my name- you would constantly evoke

The sparkle in your eyes

A fire blazer spray- and shamelessly stray

My love and trust you broke

Today I finally awoke

and realized all the words we spoke

Were nothing but a waste

Constantly Evoke
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