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Two Sides

You are so dirty

and | am so pure.

It's like you are my decease

and thereisn’'t acure.

| am so wealthy

but you are so poor.

| amavirgin

and you’ re the whore.

Now if | haven’t met you

| would still be with god.

Not sticking filthy needles
into my arm.

| would have a house

with agarden and a pound,
Now all | haveisthis mattress
on the ground.

Y ou are my madness

can you not see it my dear?
The closer you come
themore | fear

that this monster

Inside of meiswhat isreal
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