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Soul Sucker
Poem by ALP

Inescapable

Unrelenting

To cage an unwelcome beast in my ribs
It naws sucks and howls

To trap confine isolate a host

A complete lack of symbiosis

It is raw destruction unquenchable greed
Devouring potential curiosity delight
Hollowing to desperation clawed survival
Incapable organs remain

I am all consumed

Left to indistinct shadow



