Wicked Man

_____________________
It was not a bad thing

He is just a little wicked man

Empty words are pouring out

of the ignorant little man

the newly hatched

seeking for mercy

all knowledge will be weighed

by the little wicked, little wicked man

The treacherous man

won’t make you see

You’ll be pulled away

he leaves no options left

Torn to pieces

the new-born leaves

by ignorance

the wicked man stands

The system will fail

as the witnesses arise

A keening echo

for everyone to hear

he’s the little wicked, little wicked man

