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They’re all around me

Swarming me with their faith

Commanding me to take Him into my life

Promising me a life without hardships

Only the kind of life He gives

I drown in these words

Knowing not of what to do.

They throw their books at me

Bruising the skin

And shattering my feelings

Calling me names of hate

Yet I have done nothing wrong

Crucifying my will with their hymns

And cursing my soul with their lies.

To them I am a witch

A sinner, a child of Satan

Who lives among the shadows

And play upon the pain of others

They are my prey

And I am their torment

An yet

They lie about their meanings

Only wanting to help

And bringing hate behind their lips

No matter where I go

They follow with their sacraments

And their wrongs

That they think are right. 

