
Infatuation,

Is what I felt before you left me numb

Everything was at stake

When you’d threaten me with humiliation

Self love is my determination

My lust was a glorification

Of a weak, mental situation gone dumb

It clearly had no rhythm to my meditation

Like ignoring loud beats at a stadium

I ignored the painful beats of my eardrum

and for that, my heartbeat takes the beating

of your hurtful tantrum

Painful Beats
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