
Mother and Father  

if you were 
dying in the 
street 

I’d step over you. 

your mother 
was a drug addicted 
whore. 

it’s a sad thing 
when you drive past 
a graveyard and think 
they’re the lucky ones. 

you’re mentally 
deranged! 

you should have been 
aborted. 

you’ve lied to me 
for 20 years. 

… 

I heard all these words 
through our paper  
thin walls, 
but never 
I love you. 


