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You say you love me

But does love mean humiliation?

You treat me like a circus animal

With an inconsistent love

that you constantly toss through rings of fire

Even as a trapeze

I’m tied to your strings like a puppet

You break my ankles and expect me to bloom 

Your problems are always

the elephant in the room

You can’t hide them in a bucket

You can’t groom a tiger to keep him tamed

Because your anger is always inflamed

You’ve broke me down, you’ve run me down,

You’ve let me down, so I’ve shut you down

Find yourself another circus clown


