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Shattered
Feeling like an ornament up on the shelf

With prices being offered to purchase this delf

My Mam says its natural, just something that comes

But for me its like knives choking my lungs

A paralysing moment that splits me in two

As the shopkeeper says, “Yes I’ll give her to you”
But I happened to fall at the feet of a man

Who just picked me up in the base of his palm

In the instant that came, in the moment I saw

I’m full well and capable of breaking the law

So away I ran and every chance that I got

I broke into pieces to worsen their lot

What gleams inside is greater than gold

Spreads out and upwards as I let it unfold

To beam now with the light that led

I’ll reflect back to you just what you said

By the way,

You’re dead! 
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