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The day when democracy becomes disaster
The flood of hate—fighting a coward’s war
Determined to flip fate and break through the doors
A sea of blood awaits; vomit, tears, and lies
Faster, the tweets echo as we drown
Empty was the head that wore the crown

Fox on the prowl to lie to their prey
Freedom stolen, or so they say
With no evidence, but still understand
Unlike the National Parks from tribal land
And all this beauty to keep you sane
All Lives Matter—that’s rich, that’s Bruce Wayne.

