
help me 

Oh God 

who doesn’t exist 

oh god 

who feels so strong 

Oh god or God 

whose laissez faire 

annoys me 

when I’m so 

weak 

and I’m so 

terribly  terribly 

dumb 

Oh Wonder 

of all we don’t 

and all we can’t 

Oh God Oh god 

help me   help me 

reach 

my son 
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