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* A Cult of Women #Only One « Confusion
~Some men say I am mag I look around the room, The Contents of my ming fliiconfusion—
They say T am'stagting I can feel her, A river of emotiog idly to and fro.
ere Women She sits down beside me, No Escape!
Y And T feel her,
Touching my hand, Thoughts g bs—smashed to pieces—
Watching me, 4 Flash before my eyes.
I know she’s here, No way to forget!
I'll never let her go.

I question, ¢ tears at my heart with sharp claws.
4 every day, Pain of emotion.

hy shehad to.go away? - X
e's gife now, : TLM.
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@0they can’t let them
riestesses of love, rock, in
Or any other religious fopt

So why the hell do I chré.
If they think I em mad!

. AN o e

: kniow each day, %
She’ll always be with me,
*In my mind,
In my heart,
__ And in my soul.
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Scott Andrew:hl;cgvis

In memory of my loving sister, who
. would have been nineteen this weekend.
L RN miss you so very much Karen.
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