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Ma, I did everything you told me. You said- 1 i a

to work hard for the things I love

con ganas y fe todo lo tendre.[:Slele

nothing
keep the faith...

Why should I? They were all lies.

I worked. I tried. I loved.

Now, I lie

Ugly, jagged glass; too dangerous to touch.

Some day. ..

What? I’ll understand, I do.. You believed too
broken marriage, broken kids, broken home.
All of us, a thousand broken pieces.

...the lies will be truths. i Lies are lies, ma.

———————

are built out of CETYFTREE, hope.

of a better life, a better place, a better time.

La misma esperanza que nos trajo aqui que nos lleva a trabajar, amar, y

llorar...es la misma ezperanza que un dia los cuentos, y mentiras seran
las verdades de un mejor mundo.

Pueblo’

These are lies gleaned from rays of hope. You are a mosaic colored
light. , we make the future.

...and the lies?

y la esperanza?
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Sticks and Stones may break my ki,
But words still very muc urt nie
Words are a weapon of mass ddsdaitan on,
A chemicallidelsleleletion.,

IRMIELAWith the full power and pridefishilds= toxic.

The words breghe your heart,
Snpesllyour thoughts.
if:Iave you to rot.

For the lucky few, that gzafldsl> warnings or
kB blsending doom.
They built a wall that doegfihamIAES ALy through.

The bomcWdki]
Your words splits
IRER SR el B Ith the gift of chemical burns
That you thought you earned.
You're now way too toxic
Shards of glass

Mounds of mass

Molten beams tha RelaiRlbalARTEEA L0000 A -0 2 Y=g

LWL snind that can't seem to mind
Its own business

A broken body that is TXATSRTES el MESls MR ATAE:S -1

A siTeif eI nold
Your world is now shaded,

You're jaded

not the same as you were before the bomb bay doors opened

you wonder in the dark trying to find*your way through the decay
you trip and fall on some sticks and stones

they poke you and prod you but it never really breaks the surface
but you know deep down

Your bones are still broken.
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