



Poor 

The sun sets across the plains, and over your unlikely face

I seek three pointers and you say get away

I like the way you speak your unspoken words aloud

Like you’re excellent or worried or proud

You’re very poetic in your fancy words

You’re very small in this giant world


Looking around looking around you see nothing but blue


You see everyone around but no one sees you


You speak your words of opinions and much much more


You might have your money but your attitude is poor

I like to see when your excellence is a waste

When everyone discards you out of this world and doesn’t have to wait

Wandering, wandering you walk the streets alone

You are lost with no place to go

Stumbling and falling on the cracks of your life

No one has time to petty you, only stand in your light


  Looking around looking around you see nothing but blue


You see everyone around but no one sees you


You speak your words of opinions and much much more


You might have your money but your attitude is poor


Looking around looking around you see nothing but blue


You see everyone around but no one sees you


You speak your words of opinions and much much more


You might have your money but your attitude is poor

Your attitude is poor

