Service with a Smile

By: Neo

That same itch that bothers my brain

the wrinkle in my nerves when you come in

All the same I wear that smile

hoping to get what I have to over with

I just know I'll be stuck with a fair share

and more, way more, than I planned to put in

Regardless I'll play your game

because maybe someday, I'll grow the balls to get away

Its all a plastic sensation

my brain's numbness of serving it

dishing out the same script

all to please that dumb dick

but without the support, I'd be lacking

and then end up having to go packing.

How convenient that I cover for you

when I can't get two seconds to myself in return

Yet I do it all the same

WELCOME imprinted on my forehead

I'm so wrapped up in how busy I become

to realize you screw me everyday

But here I am grateful that we're still here

your smile makes me want to puke

Its all a plastic sensation

my heart's numbness in its apathy

bending over for the same tricks

all to please the same pricks

though if I were to stop, I'd have to move on

and I don't know if I'm ready.

Don't step on me

its the least you could

I know you don't notice

after all, this is America

Don't step on me

its a simple wish

You couldn't be that blind

but it doesn't matter, all the same.

