Ripped and Raped
She hold for the moment,

When he will start

Then she rethinks, 

But he doesn’t stop,

She shouts to no one

He looks at her.

“You are going to like this”

She shouts, 

He rips into her soul

Panties torn

On to the floor,

She shouts

He pushes his dick inside,

She can’t fight anymore,

“You shouldn’t have,

worn that dress”

she thinks about it

and believes him.

Virgin until now

Blood flows from her,

She shouts,

No one cares

Tears are running

He slaps her,

She doesn’t say another word

“your so tight”

He pushes harder

Pain is too much

She can’t stop crying

She thinks it is her,

She asked for this

She wore the dress

And he is done

His seed is inside her,

She lives with it,

Days, months, baby later,

He is gone,

She is homeless

No one believed her.

No one but the ones,

Before and after her.

