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Censorship, an entrapment of mind and soul,
Similar to Ginsberg and Jordan, I don’t hide within lines
Spidering every poetic entitlement with metaphoric calamity,
Black X, or slurred questionable word,
Can’t use “Fuck”…even though it’s a grammatical gift
 
Deep Breath…in, then out
 

Forming inscriptions of venom acid laced amenities,
Screaming “fuck America,” if any rights are ceased
 
Confusion of freedom intertwines uneducated minds,
America has a communist business driven spin,

Force feed toilet wine into your imprisoned soul
 
Pause, breathe… in chemical-induced cancer cells
 
Question a makeshift thought of “for the people, by the people,”
Brought to you by— born free, live free
Sponsored by Corrupt Politicians of America
Citizens don’t approve this message,
 
They hide behind nuclear lies, and war machines,
Government controlled messages through TV,
Infected with political injected STDs,

 tree,
Blind since day one we’ve been raped of being free,
 
Fuck You if you want to censor me.

 —Brian Wilds


