
Loan Unforgiven

They, it is, who brought me here,

Life, I shall learn but not fear:

seeking the path I will create and lead.

As this growth of mine continues,

guided by the good book’s menu,

living and fulfilling my every needs.

Feelings of malice inflicted,

my explorations restricted;

chained and locked in, as my freedom gotten stale.

Exhaustion, inward pain, and depression,

caused by their narcissistic projection,

serving an unconvicted sentence in jail.

It is not the current state of society,

nor anger from metaphysical piety:

revulsed by my guidance’s lack of support.

Silenced into asking why,

with pain seeping out my eyes,

wanting help over their aggressive retorts.

They now layeth orders to repay,

while I live behind bars everyday:

witnessing my own health continue to downsize.

Was being alive a mistake,

per my humanity, they hate,

then demanding collateral they’ve victimized‽

This good behavior I bestow,

the only possession that’s owed:

pursuing happiness under my shining sun.

Take note: break away from their jail,

seek support and out for your bail,

as this life of ours is final - no refunds.

Kris Caballero (April 23, 2026)
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