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Back Of The Line




Back of the line is where I sit.

I've given up standing

Knowing that I'm not going to be called next so why look hopeful




Back of the line is where I sit.

I've given up standing

Knowing that I'm not going to be called next so why look hopeful




Feel like I should be waiting to be called up to the majors

But it has nothing to do with baseball

Just been waiting here at the back of the line while I watch y'all




Listening to people's names get called

As the line appears to be getting shorter

But then new people always show, making it seem like hasn't changed.




Steady looking up the line line isn't it suppose to be moving

When I can't even see the start of it

I just got asked to move around the corner.




Now I can't see anything that's going on.

I feel so blind I should have a white cane




Back of the line is where I sit.

I've given up standing

Knowing that I'm not going to be called next so why look hopeful
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 Everytime




Everytime we get together you spank me

Or is it everytime we get together I spank you

Everytime we get together wetness from you definitely ensues.




I know I don't have to do much

In order to make that happen

All it takes is a little touch




Then moisture happens

Not just a little bit either

Can practically watch you drip




As I look up watching you bite your lip

The sensation that comes over you with each touch

Makes your entire body rush




Everytime we get together you spank me

Or is it everytime we get together I spank you

Everytime we get together wetness from you definitely ensues.
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Not Allowed Back




You've been preaching to the world that you fell in love so you took off

You went over seas to seek your love only to find out he's a fighter for isis

Now your shedding tears and saying that you want to come back




If I had my way you wouldn't be coming back

You turned your back on the country once, now you've been brainwashed

You wanted to follow your heart ?, now you can catch those bombs




We don't want you back

But you can die just like the rest of those fuckers

It's called sleeper cells for a reason, for you to be activated at a later date




We don't care, why do you think we would let you back ?

So you can put this country under attack ?




You've been preaching to the world that you fell in love so you took off

You went over seas to seek your love only to find out he's a fighter for isis

Now your shedding tears and saying that you want to come back




I guess you can say we're the trash men and your the trash

Dressed completely in black, only thing shown is your eyes

You look like a walking garbage bag so you can stay over there with the rest of the garbage.
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Where Did This Come From ?




I remember when we were together, you use to tell me that you told me everything

Thinking it was true, figured why would you lie to me

Always noticing things like when you were down, did what I could to cheer you up




Things happened and we split after thirteen years.

Since then I've seen a side of you that I haven't seen before.

Your talking about running away and suicide, shit got me scratching my head




You would say a few things about suicide when we were together.

Fuck, looking back at it. I know I did too cause we went through troubled times

But now it's more frequent from you, and you even refuse to talk.




It makes me wonder who is whispering in your ear and what are they saying

Almost like when the moon raises, the darker side of you comes out that much more

There has been countless nights that I've lost loads of sleep as I lay in bed thinking




Taking my time and wondering, how would I react if I went out.

Then when I came home you done something dumb like take your own life

I know I wouldn't be able to live in that room anymore without thinking about it




Could definitely see it making me bedridden for quite sometime after that

Since we've split and I've reached my hand out to you, you have always changed face

Since we've split and I've reached my hand out to you, you have always changed face




I don't know what the hell to do

I can't count on my fingers and toes how many nights sleep I've lost




Remember those times near the end, when I started to ask what was wrong.

To get a straight answer from you was like solving a rubix cube

Took several hours or a day to get an answer, those answers were just bullshit anyways




You said what you had to in order to push me off the scent

It makes me wonder who is whispering in your ear and what are they saying

Since we've split and I've reached my hand out to you, you have always changed face
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Applause My Mental Problem




All you can do is applause my mental problem

As it keeps me awake all night long

While your tucked into your nice warm beds




My mind is running marathons

While your acting like your dead




Even though your not buried six feet deep

My brain feels like it just got injected with caffeine

Keeping me awake and restless all night long.




Wishing I could shut it off

But I wasn't born with an off switch




I wish I could put it to sleep

So I could have a normal life like the rest of you




All you can do is applause my mental problem

As it keeps me awake all night long

While your tucked into your nice warm beds




My mind is running marathons

While your acting like your dead
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Woke Up Trapped




Woke up in the middle of night

My entire body felt trapped

Was it the weight of the blankets

Was it the darkness that surrounded me

Was it just my mind freaked out when I opened my eyes




I don't know but I felt trapped

Wasn't a good feeling

Then I felt helpless as my brain continued to wake up




There I was at 5am wanting to roll over and get more sleep

When my brain was off to the races

Nothing was about to stop it




Coulda took down superman if I tried

As my brain was trapped now

As my brain was trapped now




Ken doesn't know what to do now

Ken doesn't know what to do now




My entire body wants to freak out and get out of bed

That's what my brain is telling it

The rest of my body is barely awake




As my brain was trapped now

As my brain was trapped now




Will Ken ever put poetry on the map now

Will Ken ever put poetry on the map now

Will Ken ever put poetry on the map now
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