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Prologue
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Not every line of a poem 

Has to rhyme 

But every line has to count

For something. 
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Comfort
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There's little love to give

And much to brood in hate

For the sexes are undone

Lost in a bleak cave

With no way out

But why should anyone

Leave the comfort of their cells

When you have everything

That you need right at your fingertips

For what does it profit a man

To gain his soul, but lose the world?
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Welcome To The Hate Machine
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Welcome to the hate machine

Please enjoy your stay

Its here online platforms

Set the stage

To keep everyone clean

By thinking exactly the same

We can not allow anyone

To be different in any way

And if anyone disagrees

They're our enemies

That must be stop

By any means 

The left must hate

The right

The right must hate

The left

The poor must hate

The rich

The rich must hate

The poor

The blacks must hate

The whites

The whites must hate

The blacks

The gays must hate

The straights

The straights must hate

The gays

The races must hate

The races

The sexes must hate

The sexes

The nations must hate

The nations

Welcome to the hate machine

Please enjoy your stay.
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See No Evil
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The devil hounds our enemies minds

For they are perverse in the worst

Sins imaginable

Insatiable lusts,

Longings to murder,

And the wanton desecration 

Of all that is holy,

And we can count all their sins

But fail to see

The devils on our shoulder.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Psychos
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See these writhing maggots

Leech upon the vile minded

Fat of sociopaths

Who talk big

But hardly think at all

For their hearts of stone

Are cold to their fellow man,

Why if an innocent babe

Was beheaded before their eyes

They laugh with vigor

And think it a good jest,

For tho they walk among the living

They are truly dead inside.
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Madness
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Is there no end to this madness 

Go back into the mothers womb 

And be counted among the fools 

Who sow their seeds of deceit

Never shall ye be man or beast

But some other thing

Devoid of a soul

Tho shall live your days

Eternally in agony

As you spread your filth

From the ends of the earth 

O how the nations will weep 

By your misdeeds.
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Elitist Prigs
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We could've touch the heavens

Instead we keep our heads

To the ground

Thanks to the manipulative corruption

Of our elites

Who are to busy

Kicking your Average Joe down

Just to maintain the status quo

Cause God forbid

That all mankind be equal

For the royal lineages

Of our elitist prigs

Has more worth

Than you'll ever have

In your whole life.
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Political Landscape
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Politics is a sporting event

Where the masses

Root for their teams

Red or blue

Often without seeing the truth

That these politicians

Don't work for you

They are bought and paid for

By the lobbyist who insist

That our government

Should waste our resources,

Lead us into countless proxy wars,

Create one corrupt policy after another,

All while raising the national debt

With our hard earn money

And leaving us to foot the bill!  
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