
to the poets

i fucking hate poems
i puke every single time i see an
unnecessary
line
break

i dont understand why
poets write in lowercase
is it your aesthetic to write like a toddler
or are you just that stupid

why is there always some weird one-line illustration to the right
of a flower or tree or naked woman
but never of death or piss or cum
show us some cum!

i decided i would write to the poets out there
in their own language
so they can understand howmuch
i fucking hate them

roses are red
violets are blue
i want to kill myself
and so should you


