
      Unmatched Cruelty


      

      
      
         Deliberate, deadly, silent and deep,

My blade finds her heart. My hand works to keep

Her from screaming. I - BEEP



I'm dreaming. I was. Who dares interrupt?

I punch to the side -it's always abrupt

When it rips me from sleep-



Which flips the alarm clock off of its shelf.

It calls me to school, and back to myself.

And before her. The sheep



Adore her. And I - alone I endure

Their insults and jeers. I'm tough and mature!  

Once they leave me, I weep.



Believe me I'm not as meek as I seem!

Just wait for tonight! You'll pay in my dream!

But my vengeance is cheap.
      

      
   