
SHE IS 

 

SHE IS 

SHE IS LIGHT OF THE DAWNING SUN 

WAKES UP EVERY DAY INSPITE THE ARGONY STREAMING HER BODY 

SHE PURGES THE PAIN AWAY AND TAKES CHARGE OF THE DAY 

HER HANDS SAY NO 

HER WAIST SCREAMS OUT OF TORTURE 

HER LEGS RELUCTANT TO TAKE A STEP 

STILL SHE’S GOTTA 

SHE HAS TO LAY A STRONG FOUNDATION 

FOR HER PEOPLE TO RAISE A HOUSE 

STILL SHE HAS TO BE HOME 

FOR IF SHE BREAKS 

EVERYTHING FALLS WITH HER 

 

 SHE IS IN PAIN 

SHE IS THE CRYING SMILE AT THIS TIME OF THE YEAR 

SHE IS THE SOUR HONEY 

SHE IS IN ANTAGONISING PLEASURE 

ALSO SHE IS THE STARS IN YOUR EYES 

SHE IS 
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