
Venin Noir, A letter to a narrow allegiance
Something about your mannersSurprises me every day, but noThings are not the same in our liveshere lies a doleful soulcould it be a refusal?Or just a way you just found to be meanSuch a narrow allegiance to such a weak happinessCarry me in this chamberLie...you might find me so lostBut it's just me: a light that can't be seenYou might find me patheticOmniscient in my graveSomething about your scarsMakes me laugh and wonder whyWould you be open-minded enoughTo fail in your trailDoomed in the stanzas (that the poet has made)Painted in the canvas (a forlorn self-portrait)It made me like this...you failed before me
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