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The world's true beauty.

The sun is shining,

The heavens are blue,

God didn't create a world of beauty,

For the likes of you,

To live in one place,

Your metaphorical palace,

Your lifelong home,

A bank's golden chalice,

How much of the world's beauty,

Will you get to see,

With your nine to five job,

And addiction to TV,

It's not your fault,

It is this society's,

Locking people down,

From the world's true beauty!

Texten är utskriven från Poeter.se

Författaren The intellectual moron med Poeter.se id #22823 innehar upphovsrätten


