Sticky
By Morpheus Shield

There’s honey in everyone.
It’s a known fact.

It’s sticky, doesn’t succumb to
Bacterial infections.

Everyone has it. Somewhere.
It’s honey, a jar, a tablespoon.

It coats the walls of every
Esophagus

And works to clog your arteries
And turn your blood into
Sickening sludge.

Take it out.

Take it all out.

No honey is sweet. It’s only
Poison.

Rotting you. It rots you.
There’s honey in everyone.

It’s a known fact.
And you need to get it out.



