Eire, a Terrible Beauty

She hates me 

she looks down 

on me 

overcharges me 

refuses to house me 

tells me that she knows better 

loves the rich 

she gets upset 

if I contradict her 

makes new laws 

to keep me quiet 

scolding her little boy 

the one she doesn’t take out in public 

as I wait under the floorboards 

in the basement 

she keeps tabs on me 

then turns off the heating

she charges me 

for potty mouth 

gives me strange exams 

to keep me down 

saying the same thing 

over and over again 

but I never seem to listen

I hear the rats 

scratching 

in the walls 

down here in the basement 

they’re thinking of rising too.

