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Talentless



Let's talk about the biggest thief on this site, who has no talent at all and bases everything he does on other peoples work

Once you call him on his work he'll claim it's based on someone else's, he's no poet but a fan fic artist who sews his shit together like patchwork

Taking out all the difficult steps in order to write, nothing original has came from him since he can't steal originality

Telling others they have no talent and can't understand literature, someone stab the cross into the dirt and start saying the last words cause here he lays after written fatality

 

He wants to cry about other peoples work because we are all original and have touched others with our words

He steals at least ninety percent from others and all that he's coming up with are the turds

Guessing everyone else has noticed this on his writing as his numbers have dropped

His writing wouldn't be worthy of being ground up and fed to the pigs given as slop

I have more talent in my pinky than he does in his brain

That's no reference for a kick ass cartoon, but it can also work as that while his writing circles the drain

He changes his name in hopes of people forgetting his talentless words of before

In hopes of giving him another chance in order to read what he has written, as he couldn't make anything of himself like he was a three cent day whore.

At night he hides behind his writing like it's a cloak of happiness so he can show how fake he truly is

He's no different than a bottle of pop that's sat for too long and lost it's fizz, while he continues to struggle to get his

 

If you comment on his stuff it'll quickly be deleted

As his writing is like his mind and it's quickly becoming depleted

Give him time he'll write about something else that's fake

But if you question it, the comment will be deleted as he doesn't want you to shake

The very foundation that he has built up to stand in shakey ground

While we all write about our lives and struggles we go through for others to understand that they are not alone, he sits and reads them with a frown

Guess he doesn't know what life experience is like in this day in age as he's so stuck in the past

He will continue to yammer his way through his writing with stolen bits that have been proven time and time again, so said the newscast

 

He will struggle to do a response or even reply to this

He says he writes his lifes work but it's all been dismissed

But when you talk facts he will duck and hide as well as deny

He hides behind the words public domain as that's the only way he can justify

The lack of talent he truly has, since originality drove him by and he missed it

Now give him time he will throw a tantrum or manstrate or even throw a fit

He needs to quit comparing himself to me because he's not in my league

It makes me wonder if he even understands the words that I write when he takes the time to read
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Pray For Me



When everything falls dark and my eyes close will you pray for me

Pray that I find peace in my mind

Pray that I find happiness

Pray that I find acceptance

 

No matter what happens to make things fall dark

I was searching for something that I never found here

Never found with a heart beat, never found with air in my lungs

 

So I had to search for it on a different plain

It was elusive to me

It was more of a struggle than anyone could imagine

 

When everything falls dark and my eyes close will you pray for me

Pray that I find peace in my mind

Pray that I find happiness

Pray that I find acceptance
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One Of Two Choices

When you get into writing
You have one of two choices, very seldom do they work together
You can either get readers or make money
Can't have both, as writing is a difficult sell.

Everyone and there grandmother writes.
More people want to be writers than NBA Stars
We all have our own stories so we're on battling for our stuff to get read.
Hoping to make a quick buck from the stories within
But that's not always the case.

I tried selling mine, made pocket change at best.
They say the average independent writer won't see triple digits in a year.

So before you pick up then pen and say your going to make a mill
You may want to decide if you want readers or you want money
Very few will get both

If your a poet, it's that much worse
Your a drop inside a ocean of poets
You may have friends support you, but that will stop quick
The edge of that cliff is steep, the fall is fast.

So do you want someone to read what you write
Or do you want it to collect dust on the shelf

Sadly writing doesn't take much talent at all
Anyone can do it
Most of us won't get back what we put into it
Most of us won't get back what we put into it 

Just hope my stories help someone in a positive way

With what's been going on in my head, I would rather have readers than money
With what's been going on in my head, I would rather have readers than money

So anyone can find my stuff free at 90% of sites
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Mistakes

Mistakes were made, that's what I get for letting a certain body part DICKtate my actions
Not really thinking a whole lot, more so doing and then seeing the mistake unfold before myself.

Been having more trouble with conversations this year
Without having his help or distractions
Nothing good comes from his thoughts
Nor his influence

As things finish
I seclude myself even more
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Don't Pay Me Enough

Often I get asked how I think about bad reviews
Criticizing my grammar and spelling
I've had the same reaction since day one of posting

They don't pay me enough to give a shit.
If they found out over night I was found dead, would they care
But the want to criticize me like I'm a celebrity
Telling me to hire someone for my grammar or spelling
Since that's what they are stuck on, I admit it that it's bad
But they don't pay me enough to give a shit
All the bad reviews won't change anything
Since if I found out I was dripping from my wrists they wouldn't give a shit.

Why would I care what they say about my spelling or grammar
It's just words to put together to tell a story or ones thoughts
Some of you feel what I'm saying and understand it
Others want to sit back and criticize it.

So if you found out the man behind the writing died
By his own hands, would it matter to you
It certainly wouldn't matter to me what you had to say anymore
Since I would be some place different

So you don't pay me enough to care what you have to say now
Why would it matter to me later in life
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