Friend
By Iris P.

Between us I wished for no bad blood

I wished for you only the best

Liar, liar, you said you would

Put the past to rest

Life for me was not often hard

But you made it all much harder

Cheater, cheater, you saw my card

And with the dealer you tried to barter

If everything was served to you

Upon a silver platter

You still wouldn’t be satisfied

Until you also owned the latter

Cheater, stealer, always greedy

Ignorance is your core

Liar, faker, forever needy

All you want is more

Truthfully I can’t blame you
Everyone’s felt that way

In everything we say and do

A part of us pushes others away

But when does your head reappear

From behind those distant clouds

What is it that’s folding your fear

Over your face in shrouds?

Silhouettes of anger dance

Upon that forlorn face

One that thinks it’s lost its chance

To know saving Grace

Stupid liar, cheating greed

You might be lost ‘till the end

But take from me whatever you need;

No matter what I am still your friend.

