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The inner voice 

 
The inner voice 
I don’t always believe 
Sometimes i feel 
It tries to deceive me 
To relieve me 
Of my rationality 
But i am bound to it 
As it lives inside 
And so 
With compassion i must listen 
But not always heed 
My inner voice will be forgiven 
Even when it makes me bleed 
In pain 
You see 
This voice 
Honestly is arrives 
From suffering it derives 
Its power 
So t’would be silly 
For me to cower 
But more silly 
To concede  
to give it too much power 
The inner voice 
Rascal 
Sometimes the hardest question is this 
Do i share the contents of its raging 
Without engaging it 
As truth 
Or real 
The inner voice 
I always have the choice 
To hear 
To see 
But not to act 


