Hatred

I yearn to sweep you from this earth...

You are the disease that attacks me.

The wind carries you like a yellow poison...

You are a stench that clings.

The world swells from your infection...

You are the cancerous belly of mountains.

Trees droop with a supernatural fatigue...

You are the rotten core of Adam’s apple.

War is waged not in your name but in your nature...

You are the swollen bowels of a sick creature.

Morality pukes in disgust at your smiles...

You are the choking baby that bites breast.

You are the reason I can hate.

I hate you.



