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Untitled : Untitled

by J.M. by J.M.

im not running, im choosing. im houseless,

I wander, but im not lost. but i have a home.

life is like butterflies. a home full of books
don’t judge me through your eyes. a home full of diversity,

yes, my home is the public library...
my body is mine, to use and abuse

as I please. everyone is accepted here,
how to live is up to me, no matter rich or poor;

and I choose, I choose, to be free.

allow me to dance and sing, yes, it is my home for sure...

and do my thing,
im not running, im choosing.

Just another night of
fright

by Thomas E Dent

I live in the jungle.

You have no clue.

Things go bump in the night.
But it's not you.

Can you live this life.

I fought it.

You'd go insane.

Can't fight it.
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