
Anathema 
 

It is how I see him 
An anathema upon your soul 

Your innocent being 
For every word you’ve ever spoken 

That I’ve heard with my own two ears 
He is the Lucifer to your God 

The irritation to your patience 
The hatred to your love 

Pain is all he’ll bring to you 
Strike you once 

It will ensue again 
Ask anyone who has survived 

Escape from his comfortable restraints 
Be free - liberated 

Like in your heart you know you need to be 
Forgive me for these words 

I say this as a brother 
And as the lover I want to be to you 

A circle has formed around you both 
Drawing others in 

Like a black hole devours stars 
He is the devil dressed in false luminosity 

Black sunshine upon your day 
Though night is what he brings to you 

As surely as the sun does fall 
People don’t change 

He won’t and neither will you  
It hurts to release that which you’ve known so long 

Invested in both emotions and time 
What you have now is what you’ll have later 

Love will temper 
Lust will fade 

But the violence won’t ease 
It will not end 

Sadistic jealousy cannot be overcome by love 
No matter how pure that love may be 

I fight it against it myself 
I’ve seen possession in all its forms 

I see it in all I hear and see  
From those that have interacted with him 
Though honestly I do not know him within 
But actions speak far louder than words 

And he acts upon words too strongly 
Too loudly 

Sweet Victoria 
I fear for you 


