Society's Finest, Monarch

Eyes over-perceiving, but not seeing.
Ears over-hearing, but not compromising.

This desire soiled in Holy consequences.

Your eyes bleed with your sin,

Your heart numbs to the spirit's convictions,
Your mind deceives your body.

Fantasized of entwined bodies.

Flesh stained with fingerprints

Blessed be your death, Your filth.

Angel tears for selfishness.

regrets, but no resolution

Lust, falsified love
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