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Volcanoes erupt from pressure

Red hot lava flows like cathartic tears

Therapy

Yet it causes destruction in its wake

Yes, I’m awake

Yet I’m awake in a nightmare riding on a night mare

Blacker, hair thicker

I’m erupting from pressure

But maybe it I still press on, I’ll be sure that this press is for sure the set up to a come up

I fear that if I’m loud, nothing will happen

I fear that if I’m quiet, nothing will happen

So why not flow?

One day I will live free from life’s oddities and obscurities

For the sake of my peace and security

So remember my name

Remember my flame

Remember I am God’s child who cannot be tamed

Laying Around Under Radiantly Egregious Nights

Yet again first letters usually spell out something great

So for the sake of your peace and security

Remember my name

Or be marked with a green flame


