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I walk through a world built on kingdoms of paper

Not stone

Not honor

Not wisdom

Just thin, crumpled sheets

Stamped with numbers and promises

Currency, they call it

But it feels more like chains

These papers speak louder than kings

They build towers

They break nations

They buy smiles

But never once have I seen them love

Yet here I stand

Breathing in cities carved from contracts

Streets paved by the rise and fall of markets

Lives measured not by character

But by wallets and properties

We bow to them

Quietly in desperation

Our hours

Our health

Our dreams

All traded for papers

I’ve seen men rise like gods 

Thrones made of crisp bills

Crowns stitched from currencies

Serving money as their god

But beneath the silk and gold

They’re still just beggars clutching paper promises that burn with time

And me?

I’m tangled in it too

The rent

The debt

The bills

The desperate arithmetic of survival beneath this papery empire

I wake

I work

I wonder 

How did we let ink and pulp rule us?

How did kingdoms of paper become mightier than truth?

Than harmony?

Than love?

Than God?

But here we are 

Worlds governed by numbers in ledgers

Lives bought and sold in boardrooms

Dreams auctioned to the highest bidder

And all the while

I fold another note into my pocket and whisper to myself

“Paper may rule these kingdoms

But it will never own my soul”
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From financial stability’s perspective

Lamenting the unfair game

I never asked to be this powerful

But here I am as the gatekeeper

The silent judge

The invisible thread tying people’s hands and feet

Putting the price tag on dreams

I watch the dreamers

Eyes sparkling

Hearts blazing

Minds brimming with stories or songs

Ideas of beautiful arts in their imaginations

And yet...

I stand in the way

Uninvited

But immovable

They ask me

“How much does it cost to be who I’m meant to be?”

And I whisper the cruel answer

“More than you have”

The artists who trade their brushes for office desks

The musicians who hush their songs to chase wages

The writers who let their words rot in journals

Because bills don’t wait for inspiration

Dreams stamped with price tags too steep for the ordinary

I never cared for their talent

I never cared for their potential

I only bow to numbers

Bank accounts

Inheritance

Luck

And yet I lament

Because I’ve seen it

The few

The privileged

Those chosen by fate into my comfort

They soar

They dare to dream and eat

To create and sleep soundly at night

Their passion isn’t weighed down by empty wallets

They call it “hard work”

But I know the truth

I am the unspoken privilege behind their freedom

Because hard work without privilege is never enough

And for the rest?

I watch their shoulders sink

Their notebooks gather dust

Their guitars remain quiet

Their dreams shelved

Because survival shouts louder

I never wanted to be the wall between calling and reality

But this world crowned me so

And so the price tag on dreams stays

I’m grieving quietly for the beautiful dreams that will never breathe

Because I was never within reach

Surviving while envying others is all they can do
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I built temples

Not of stone or stained glass

But of steel and shining floors that smell of fresh currency

The world kneels here

Every day

Every hour

These malls and stock markets

My temples of commerce

I walk among them like a priest in tailored suits

Offering not salvation

But transaction

They come for promises wrapped in packaging

And I?

I own the altar

Money moves like prayer through these halls

Swipes of plastic

Signatures on contracts

The silent hymn of profits rising

People say God lives in the heavens.

Maybe He does

But I don’t care

Because here, in these polished halls

Money is god 

And I am its favored disciple

I’ve watched them worship

Desperate eyes in boutiques

Hungry hearts at the stock exchange

Souls bartering pieces of their life

For status

For comfort

For the illusion of security

And me?

I sell them the illusion

I know the truth

This empire of currency is fragile

These temples can crumble

But until they do...

I profit

I reign

I expand

The poor pray for bread

The middle chase stability

But I?

I craft kingdoms of commerce

Where paper buys power

And the faithful come willingly

Wallets open

Eyes closed with joy

These temples of commerce

They don’t promise eternity

But they promise control

And that’s enough for now
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Another rich soul

Another name engraved on cards of platinum and steel

Another digital fortress swelling with zeros

All for a rented affection

I, his bank account, sit here

Heavy

Quiet

Overflowing

One of his many vaults in the garden of his wealth

He waters me well

And in return, I whisper love for him

Not real love

It’s the kind that sparkles

The kind that walks in heels and diamonds

The kind that laughs at every joke while glancing at his watch

His house that smells like silent loneliness

“You’re handsome when you pay”

That’s what they mean when they giggle and stay

“You’re interesting when you treat”

That’s what they mean when they call you again

And I make all this happen

Friends?

Oh, he has them

Dinners served on mahogany

Drinks that cost more than most people’s rent

But would they answer at 2 a.m. if his world was falling?

Would they come if the balance dropped to zero?

Would they love a guy who has nothing?

He knows

I know

We all know

Because gold has a voice

It whispers “love” in the mouths of many

But when the gold is gone

So is the song

It’s a rented affection

A luxury performance

And I’m the stage they dance on

He fills me because he fears emptiness

Not just mine, but his own

He measures worth in digits

Value in applause

Companionship in receipts

But I’ve seen
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