Enemies Amongst Us

From the ineptness of the DOC, to the blind eye of the banking industry,

There were no chances for survival that day for our beloved Kimberly.

Like a rabid dog on the loose amongst us, made to look like any other,

An animal roaming invisibly, waiting to savagely pounce on a precious mother.
So too went this beast about his day, looking for a method to kill his prey.

But first, he must feed his addiction, and for this he had a fail proof way.

Like wild predators to a watering hole go criminals to ATMs at any accomplice bank,
With no safeguards or means to ask for help, the banking association is to thank.

A known unguarded open window to the vault is any ATM and nothing more,

A wolf in sheep’s clothing leading unsuspecting lambs to slaughter is not just lore,
But unfortunate cold hard truths made colder by greed and disregard for human life.
We wonder in our grief if the dollar to them would be mighty with no mother or wife.

So a beast released by a careless system and careless people found his means for money,
A lamb precious to her family was taken to the watering hole along with an unheard plea.
Unheard because of monkeys, who choose to see no evil nor hear no evil at their door.
Yet, monkeys are smart in comparison to how the DOC claims to protect us from gore.
Common sense is lacking when a criminal’s history is not checked before a release,

Left now with only the memories of the love of my life, and in these I look for peace.



