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A hideous day riddled with slander and hate, 
Seas of verbal abuse that would leave many a mouth agape,
With tongues dripping silver to belittle and berate, 
They care not for the issues they’d rather cover them with tape,
A sea of half measures, 
Nothing gets done, 
They treat taxes like their own treasures, 
They sow misfortune for fun, 
They etch suffering into human minds, 
Leave them permanently scarred, 
Betray their constituents like rats leave them tied in binds,
But despite this betrayal they are scarcely barred, 
We struggle to eat we struggle to live, 
Meanwhile politicians slide in the shiv  



 



