
White Wedding 

Beautiful white wedding,
Bridges maids in blood red,
She dresses in black for all to view,

No love, only absent faith
Loving family, absent grace
Mother loved, but daddy knew
He thrashed her blue… ‘til through,

Flowers burn in orange hues of hell
Flower girls nonexistent as love fell,
Burn white wedding
Nothing about happiness ends well.

	 	 —Brian Wilds
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