Another little piece of fun has been removed.

The mix is a little thinner, and it’s harder to get into a groove.

Those who once held the gate keys when I was chained in poverty

Laugh to themselves as I work on my heath, now that I’m finally free.

Another little piece of sanity dissolved

In a wink of the devil’s eye, another mystery was solved.

Burying the ashes of the ashes of what I once burned into the past

Supporting everything that cannot sing, and ignoring the things that last
Another little piece of fun has been removed.

My scalp is a little thinner, and my conscience has been soothed

No one every asked me a question, gave me an answer, or made a plea

I’m so all alone now that I’m finally home, that I wish I wasn’t finally free.

Nothing was soothed.

But we’re all much healthier!

