
Ode to Rock-Stars 

Rock-stars jump and groan, scream and moan, and steal the stage. 

Only they can pull off face paint outside of a carnival, 

Creating love ballads and ripping guitar solos, 

Kicking trash at making audiences feel the right emotion. 

So, logically, we spend excess amounts of cash to see them in concert; 

Totally in their own world, making sense of the most confusing feelings. 

All rock-stars inspire us to tap our feet, shake our hips, and rock our heads back and forth. 

Rock-stars slash, slit, and split us apart, then heal, soothe, and bring us back together. 

So don’t be surprised if they bite off the head of a dove while they’re at it. 


