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Buried Fire 
Kizzy’s Poem 
 
 

They only say the words 
The ones they want you to hear 
If you need another sucka  
or a busta to hold you near 
don’t give your heart 
he don’t need it  
your tender love 
he’ll mistreat it  
somewhere back in time  
they slap us across our minds  
after all that is gone 
we’ll still be kick’in strong 
why? 
cuz life goes on……. 

 


