
You stole my hidden coordinates

Crossed desolate deserts

Evaded quicksands

Jumped through hoops

Hopped over steppingstones

and ancient bones

For a deadly heist

- Without permission -

You invaded my sacred tomb

My treasures, you ransacked

Precious jewels and precious stones that you stole

Can easily be replaced

But not my electrifying ruby

It was magic

It was beating

It was life

You could have left my ruby behind

Instead, you ripped through my treasured chest

Gripped it with your greedy hands

and dumped it in your greedy sack

You attacked my sacred tomb and left a deadly wound

You stole my ruby- red, breathing, heartbeat

I will fight you bloody- till my last breath
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