Broken Down Place

Once I lived in a house painted with white and yellow lining. 

I hated every moment living there.

It felt like life was like a comic book. 

There no suffering no pain no despair.

I waited for the day that the house of white and yellow lining 

Would go away. And leave us all the truth that there is 

No comic book there in no house all there was the 

Pain the suffering and despair. I served in the church 

Of  white coated marble. And hated every minute of it. 

It made me feel like life was dick.

After use there's no need for it. 

I lost my heart to a pretty, pretty girl.

I hated her for it.

there was nothing there a slut couldn't do

and that’s all there was to it.

I lived in a better house when i grew old 

one that felt more to the truth

But the irony is the house i live in 

is the same house i had from my youth.  

