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MIRROR MIRROR ON THE WALL
WHO IS THE MOST TOXIC OFTHEM ALL?
YOUTELLME  ~

NOT TO STAY

SILENT

BUT DO YOU LISTEN

TO ANY OF THE WORDS | HAVE TO SAY?

THERE ARE NO BORDERS

YOU DON’T RESPECT MY BOUNDARIES, i
FEEL POISONED BY THE LACK'OF CLARITY
AND NOW I’'M THE ONE HERE ASKING
QUESTIONS LOOKING TO ANSWER THEM
MYSELF.

| CAN’T SEE; THERE1S NO
TRANSPARENCY

ARE YOU GASLIGHTING ME OR AM |
NOT LISTENING
TO WHAT | HAVE TO SAY?

BY NOW | UNDERSTAND YOU

ARE NOT THE ONLY PROBLEM

BUT I DON’T KNOW

HOW TO COMPROMISE

WHEN MY BODY IS
IMMUNOCOMPROMISED,

ALLTHESE PROMISES TO CHANGE, ARE
NOT HEARTFELT.

WHERE ARE THE CONSEQUENCES?
CAN YOU SEE ME, OR ARE WE BOTH
BLIND SIGHTED

BY TUNNEL VISIONS?

PLEASE DO NOT DO ANYTHING (ILL)EGAL -
MY HEALTH IS ON THE LINE.

YOUR RISK ADJUSTED RETURNS DO NOT
COME WITH A RECEIPT FOR

EXCHANGE.

CAN WE AGREE TO DISAGREE
DOES NOT CUT IT FOR ME.

THESE BODIES OF WATER GAINED

A NEW DIMENSION OF FEAR THAT
NOBODY WANTS TO TALK ABOUT,
YET IT’S THE MAIN BODY KEEPING US
ALIVE.

THISIS THE GENERATION THAT LIVES
AMONG GHOSTS CLAIMING
RIGHTFUL SILENCE, NO STRINGS ATTACHED

MIND YOUR OWN
BUSINESS, BECAUSE BUSINESS
IS NOT THE BAD GUY.
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