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Easily Counted Out - Rewritten

At my age I'm easily counted out for a number of things
It usually revolves around some sort of me that I bring

I ask Would you date me ?
You maybe the one who allows my mind to escape and be free
responses I get
might as well be a slap to the face, cause the hand that fed me I bit
nope too ugly
but they all look at me like I'm fugly
just want to be friends
That's where the conversation ends

do you want kids they ask
right then I see then thinking of reasons to say pass
my response is no, but it's a deeper issue then just the word
at that time many things are mightier than the pen, like the sword
immediately I'm counted out
Call the referee in, he can give me a ten count

crossed off the list of ones who they may want to date
when they look at me it's almost like they want to scream rape
If they already have a kid, they back away slowly

given less of a chance than usual
guess at this particular point in time I must be delusional
here I am striking out, when your barely giving me a chance
good thing I'm not trying to get you out of your pants
sadly it's not anything that I'm not already use to
which explains why my emotions have always been beaten black and blue
always been given less of a chance than anyone else
feeling the sting of that is like feeling the sting of my fathers belts
usually because of how I look
already can tell you closed that book
or how I sound
seen that I may as well be laying underground

Not even given a fighting chance anymore
guess they are looking at me and thinking that I must be a chore
Guess my chances of being with anyone are slipping away faster than I know
I bet many of them would come out of the wood work if I ever won a big lotto

Ken

 


Quarantine

See the world in quarantine, first hand while working with the public everyone trying to keep themselves six feet apart
Knowing that not everyone chooses to abide by those restrictions you have to navigate yourself and stay smart
Out in the world trying to keep yourself safe, when your home we're all stars of the same movie home alone
With the future of ourselves and the world being completely unknown

Watching from a distance, trapped in a box listening to the latest update telling us how to protect ourselves
Went to pick up toilet paper and lysol wipes, got told the limit was two, but didn't matter as the only thing standing was the shelves
The next day we're told that they were extending quarantine for thirty more days, sounds to me like they don't know what is going on
Whole world is looking like a chess game and us lower class truly are the pawns

Once we had a voice of reason
The next we were unsure as they began coughing and sneezing
Which told us we needed to stay away
All these changes they've been giving us day to day certainly seems like foreplay
They're just teasing us cause they don't know what to do
I think if they were honest with us and said they had no idea they would fear how we would follow through

Ken




Let Bygones, Be

Been trying to put so much behind me as of late, so your an object in my rear view
No matter how hard I try, I always notice some mornings those fucking thoughts are on the tip of my mind like mildew
I can't help but to struggle with it as I also struggle through life as thoughts race
My mind continues to run at a marathoners pace

I'm not here to try to be anyone different except who I truly am
Who you see and hear from this guy are my true thoughts this is no scam
If you want to try to drag my name through the mud
Gladly feel free to do so, when it's all said and done you'll be as useless to me as menstrual blood

You can look at the person behind the words and try to critique
Me, but you'd be better of to go back to playing hide and go seek
Chances are my train of thought is much different than yours
I won't even be talking about how easily your wife or girl goes on all fours

Just have too much respect for others
When at the end of the day, you have to live with what bothers
You the most

Ken


Not Superman

I'm tired of these women looking for superman, someone to save them when they're in trouble.
Only for them to do it all over again, repeat the process until one pops the bubble
Not here to play that game, I'll easily walk away as you have nothing that I want
The temptation of sex is all you seem to bring to the table, but what I want is nothing you flaunt
Your exterior can be replaced by another, it wasn't what attracted me to begin with
I'm not that shallow, not that stupid to keep coming back or keep hanging out let me plead the fifth

Some guys may think it's cute that they have to save you
You can yell and scream for help until your face turns blue
You can tell me you have nothing to do with what's happening to you
But it's clear to me that you have brought this all on yourself, I've seen the clues
It's almost like a puzzle, everything has fallen into place
Quicker than one may believe, I'm done with that obstacle race

I'm so tired of you, I don't need you in my life, your nothing more than stress
You told me you've changed, but after just a short bit I've given up on the progress
Your stuck going back to your old ways and talk about you can play this game
If you think it's a game, then keep walking cause I can already see what you became

Some guys may think it's cute that they have to save you
You can yell and scream for help until your face turns blue
You can tell me you have nothing to do with what's happening to you
But it's clear to me that you have brought this all on yourself, I've seen the clues
It's almost like a puzzle, everything has fallen into place
Quicker than one may believe, I'm done with that obstacle race

Ken


Headache

Tried to help some people, but I quickly learned that they didn't want help as they were happy to be recycling the same shit time after time
Trying to help them I feel like I should have been paid, but I'm not licensed and I know they wouldn't pay me for my overtime
Wrapping my head around the way they think and trying to untwist the tangles
Is the eqivilant of telling Homer when it comes to Bart his reaction must not include strangles

The way people think, the way they try to act like they are here for you when in reality they aren't worth it
Just randomized bullshit coming from ones mouth, everything had to be one way, had to be for them, no helping
They would only want me for one thing, to try and untwist the brain inside ones head
Everything else would be under lock and key, in three days the screw that I removed had someone remove and rethread

But it was once again up to me to try and unscrew it and got no sort of satisfaction
At the end of the day it was just as easy to say bye and turn them into subtraction
They weren't needed if they were causing me that stress
Which must have meaned that in my mind they were dancing around as they were close to being reassess

Time to move on, leave it behind
I would like to think that it'll put itself in line
But I know that's not the way it works
It'll look for something else to suck off to get what it wants in order to give no perks

Ken


End Of The Road

I'm done talking, We've gone past the point of no return
What was once feelings for you have been overturn
Can no longer sit idle thinking, it's okay she's not always like this
As I've seen it, this side always returns. You won't even be something I think about when I reminisce

At one point I thought you were different, things certainly seemed that way until I looked at the puzzle
Whenever we got together all you wanted to do was fucking nuzzle
But your mind was elsewhere, talking to others distracted, trying to help them always ignoring
While I sat idle beside you letting my mind roam, quickly learning how much my mind was storing
Those things about you, how much I fucking hated the time together, how much it was a waste of my time
Then quickly noticing times between us seeing each other grew to a long time

Had to put a stop to that shit quickly, brain was done trying to figure shit out, it was also done asking others what they thought
After taking time to myself, letting my own brain figure this shit out, drawing my own conclusions you'll forever be an after thought
At one point in my life, I may have thought you were a good thing, but later you became an addiction
Not even a good one at that which made me realize I had to kick that habit and give you the eviction
Out of my
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