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Rhyme schemes and fine lines I write on constellations/

Pipe dreams define rhymes with mind precipitations/

Seep through mic seems and decline the invitation/ 

To rearrange the skyline with rhyme manipulation/ 

As the sonic weight of language shifts tech tonic plates/

The constant strain acquainted took all its strength/ 

The earth crush erupts ill-fated sonic quakes/ 

But abrupt abolished fate as demolished the fakes/

But I splash the canvass and entice the planet/ 

Attack mind fabrics enlight those who inhabit/ 

Pull down a comet from the planets highest attic/ 

Use its tale to write phonics on the planets tablet/ 

I sow the sky shut and mend stars together/

Compose tight enough to blend quasars forever/ 

But beauty in a blend and birth a song created/ 

View these endeavors as a simple plague of language/ 

When I speak I scrape pallets with transmitted speech/

Each word inked secretes talent and depicts a masterpiece/

But tabooed arts is a gravity what a tragedy/

Tattooed on the heart and held by laws that saddens me/ 

So I romance the paper have words dance and labor/

Take a chance with razor tongues advances slowly taper/

Deface the Sistine ceiling have art subpoena/

Recreate that feeling and stab the heart of the Mona Lisa/

Rewrite history at blistering speed of word debris’s/

Delight his mysteries that hinder me and repaint marquee’s/

In painted potpourri and explain how sunsets bleed/ 

Or how autumn leave fall to feed these unset seeds/

But ideas grow to branch our expressive growth/

It’s a galleria choose to impact untended souls/

I blend in control and write purely to awaken/ 

Earlobes and minds eyes with this plague of language/ 

