BAG OF BLOOD
Connie came by one day with coffee and cake

Snuck a bag of blood from my secret supply

I told her everything my heart could say

Thought it was all between Connie and I

She keeps her supply in a place while perjury waits
Carrie & her friends will come by for a bite

Powder it falls, loose lips and diaphanous slips

If only you heard it, you’d curl up and die
Carrie came by one day with a knife and cake

Held the bag of blood up and laughed to the sky

They told me one day someday I’d have these days

No one ever promised I’d find out why

