Purple Sabbath

Poison the Well

From a distance I stared

Wondering if it was safe

To reveal myself

Flesh colored sand foam collects at the edge
With two inserted legs

I can taste your blood from here

Rising from my home
Eyves black as hell

I make my way towards the shore

Eyes black as hell

Looking on with flowers in my eyes

The sun trading you cancer for your kids
Upon my arrival your heart stops

I make my way towards the shore

Eyes black as hell

Struggling to be like scales

They tried to show you but all you wanted
Was the sun

Nudging and nudging your leg disappears
Not having control

Eyes lock you scream and scream

To your young

This was supposed to happen to them

It makes the rest you

Disappear!
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