
We were supposed to have a celebration

I took that pill you convinced me take

It was mixed in- with something that you baked

You promised it’d provide an illumination

It was supposed to blend imaginations

Turned out, it was all just a hallucination

I got a true manifestation of your abominations

Constant abusive altercations

My ignorant interpretations

sure as hell-

Had some serious ramifications

That Pill
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