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Ha ha ha niggers are the worst 
 
 
you know like how she would lie down 
in her dark cornered room with an old 
movie and remember again just how 
normal just everyday just cold just buck 
wild casual just sidewalk crack each 
smack in the face was just every day 
buried in every part of speech just life 
and she was just all in it you too you’d 
just go ha ha ha niggers are the worst 
remember and not even stop to think 
about why her stomach hurt how come 
she had all that pain in her side or the 
side of her head why she needs new 
glasses just ha ha ha niggers are the 
worst and sometimes she stood big as a 
house and sometimes she was a house 
and the neighbors wished she’d keep 
her blinds closed please wished she’d 
pick up and move please but there’s so 
much to lift so much to move      what 
she’s not allowed to say     i’m lonely      
what she’s not allowed to say     this is 
hard            what she’s not allowed to say     
i wish someone would hold me would 
let me hold them for just one full minute      
what she’s not   allowed to do        cry 
where we can see her        and laugh   ha 
ha ha     ha ha ha     ha ha ha niggers are 
the worst     remember?    ha ha ha   ha 
ha ha               ha ha ha          ha ha ha nig-   
 


