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deception

you’re half of what you could be
so please stay that way, My dear

your hideous magnificence
bound by luscious light

that burns My eyes
 

I’ll dazzle you with beauty,
whisper words in your ear;

your sweet Selfishness
seeped in the Shadow

that I crave
 

I’ll scream out your Worthlessness
and lock you up inside

your own Darkness;
drown you in hurt

that heals Me
 

I want to build you up
and break you down,
piece by lovely piece;

harm your heart
then maul your mind,

and there find My release

	 —Rachel Schade


