
Dominoes

Don’t tell me to go on my knees for you

When you won’t do the same for me.

I am not a toy for you to screw,

Or a maid you can call on the count of three.

You always say passion makes me weak,

But the same goes for your superiority complex.

Ignorance will never get you to the peak,

Without me or her, you would have nothing to flex.

Just because you have a dick doesn’t make you right;

Just like yours, our minds work in ways yours will never.

There’s no reason why this had to be a fight;

Did you really expect us to stand like fools forever?

Emotions don’t make us easier to oppose;

Don’t topple us over like we’re dominoes.


