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         Redundant

  I’ll never stop going out wild,
Never grow old from the child.
  Always bear laughter inside.
Forever a crest on the tide.
  Taboo cannot stay my desires,
Nothing can dampen my fires.
  No morals stand in my way,
My own law is all I obey.
  Since when my eyes did truly see,
Grew rebellion of society.
  Embrace the adultery that they dread,
I see sharing, a blending of heads.
  Peaking on brain food they fear to crave,
Living a life, they couldn’t save
  Despise brain washed robots, the commoners lot,
No propaganda weaved in my thought.
  Yes I’m as crazy, as many may say,
No sulking lurker, in steel tower gray.
  Let them despise me, I laugh at their fate,
I’ll keep my freedom, for them it’s too late!


