Vampire

By: Neo

If only there was more nightlife

down here in the rural south

my blood boils for excitement

when the moon raises high.

I recluse to my dwelling

plotting and planning my endeavors

all the while the land sleeps

when the moon raises high.

The morning makes me weak

taking plenty of protein and coffee

to get my blood flowing the same as

when the moon is raised high.

I often heard of the walking dead

lifeless husks of bodies in the night.

I have my dead moments after waking

when the sun is burning bright.

I guess this makes me a vampire

when the sun sears my sleeping eyes,

stealing me away from my slumber

when the sun is burning high.

