Revenge

Rage has peaked

Red is the only color

Packing my little case

A 9mm with a bullet

For every joint

A hammer and a block of wood

Scalpel, dull saw

Dark room

Single bare bulb hanging

Rope for the wrists and ankles

Gag for the mouth

snap snap snap snap snap
there goes one hand

snap snap snap snap snap
And the other

Now the feet

Ah, the sound of breaking joints

Out comes the gun

pop pop pop pop pop
there go the right fingers

now the left

down to the feet

now the ankles and wrists

knees and elbows

hips and shoulders

pull out the hammer and block

crack the ribs, one by one

now the vertebrae

split the skull

slice open the belly

exposing the organs

lay them out across the skin

all the wonderful colors

slowly open them up

letting the fluids run

you are still alive

this pain is real

physical payback

for emotional scars

tears will help you not

turn and walk out

leave you there in your agony

how it feeds me

revenge is best served cold

Dream Stealer
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