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| got flowers today,
God | hate flowers. .
He’s suppused 0 know thls
: Ly Ul
| mean, what am | supposed tn dn_ with them?
. The ﬁM& he got me flowers, .4
! He said he just wanted fo make amends" - w

3 The night befurﬁ;a’t da?“ B RS
' We had 2 huge fa d he hit me.

- \ Well h‘E‘ got me ﬂnw‘&rs again, ™ ._,
» Hnwﬂdnthe remﬂmbﬂr tha®¥ don't like flowers?. * | e .
Really, all these se while he hﬁﬁ’t heEﬁ}l‘[&ntwa to thﬁlﬁ*gs | m ’-* "

| Tﬁ]s b:ttﬂr"he* thelaif ;:nl‘?he ?F;ﬂe%@wers orl die. M AE -
What.amends are thﬁse ﬂnwers fnr‘? :..\ -' £N
hat,t:ut S S0 dEEp ;that she gut me ﬂnwers lagam'f v, ‘ - ...
She had meﬁea‘h over hEE|S unly m [:rashlﬂ down | }l ﬂespalr
A'thousand flowers:  rgses, lilies, alsms, " \ .
ﬂf '*".&.\
m]en Mawm'ﬂ Bvewhﬁdy ru‘nght‘ﬂnhrs e\
{ Euen hﬂf enemm‘& me to th .grave‘Mth ﬂnﬁers‘nﬂmlles
" She buught me paiand trapped |t1ﬂi in f ﬂliwers ol = '\s

‘Nuthmggnd'ﬂtumemthfhﬁﬂfluwers " Sl *ﬁ-.
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FLOWER'S MONOLOGUE

CHAPTER 2: GOD!!! | HATE FLOWERS
| got flowers today,

We had a huge fallout Iast nlght rop
_HE lm:lﬂad ne in the. T Y

" 'm sure the night I'll die,
1ere’ll be flowers at my rave side
'told him to never get me again,

But well, | guﬂs loe 5nt Ilsten
He hurts

He h l!‘f ~
Ig o9 L hl

To 1UTT:

Your vigi nce wol dbe° ‘£J!l:a jorstep, '
- With words rather th JWErS.
My acceptance of these flowers
s .my approbation of the .agony you inflicted on me.
1S ME Saying - J0rgive you .
pUT now couladi s
N1th my consciousness nepriated.
~ Wasted, leTt'to be buried alive,
" 'lIL’kJ.’l goorstep Tiowers are the epitapn,
- Engraved with marble on my tombstor
.,Uf no. ' € 10 my already dead emotions. - Omale Rex




FLOWER:S MONGLOGUE
CHAPTER 3: NO FLOWERS ON MY TOMBSTONE
If | die, don’t bury me with flowers.
| don't need that mockery, it's my deathday.
| already got enough flowers for every hurled Sl
haunted and frenetic thuughts and emotions.”” > o

Bury me with  bible of vfaad ﬁ-u w@f s 'iw” 'w.
It is most ﬂnnﬂuﬂmgthantﬁﬁk A, =

Sativa; she help ned m&wf_ﬂi%' |e‘k”§}w§ W ':;'.;sf i

kel I."n._ e _,-"'Pl'k_i ;__-.

Indica; she was]uﬁl“ﬁ' | erd was d [
Purple Haz?ﬁi%ﬂ‘ﬁn ﬁa(uty car : ﬂﬁsﬁﬁﬁ" -:!‘,-'ﬁT pEdy) ’}{ e
| EP|EI]'[(ﬂl m around my } uﬁassiﬂ'ﬁ]ﬁa tr||1 mth thﬂ‘mus ng ? 'fﬁ
| know ﬂ?ysmﬁ’wnnm me there, 50 as tﬂ%ur ﬂuwers ‘ '

'__i_l.ettﬁﬁﬁﬁ‘ﬂ mak Uﬁ?ﬁﬂa%en L T

'. ”Aﬁeast, I I! be ;he ﬁsﬂngh in 2 plaua that‘s my own.
- Offerme a ﬁncﬁé}v of tranqmll’w in death,
“Bl?t\lluﬁl’xt offer me a bed of roses.
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Ie Rex

“ﬂ _.";'m."l \_‘
, Fn?' someone who hates flowers, | get them h" %"‘% 7
- i ;%“%%y N,
“I'm scared that ven ¥ whan | die I'll have too aﬁmaf’ gray Iﬁ% p—
" 4 A AR

My spirit wun’f'ﬁﬂ'ﬁhla T well,ﬂﬂ M "ﬁ %’%‘ i
Why can't he replace the ;ﬂﬂwar@ fa?m‘lte fh 7@ b ’f
Why can't ﬂﬁ Tlfﬁlaua}haﬂmrs%ﬂl mﬂ“ia @ner rml:§"? W* |

He doesn’t Imnﬁ whatﬂ'l‘gﬁ ﬂmu to mffq l"’ﬁ\i TN RN=T

Mama got so many ﬂnvfﬁﬁs‘ahen she Iilgﬂ thmse ﬂuwa'ﬁ M make fhe rememher the
horrible things she went thrnugh f.lafﬂrﬂ ‘ﬁﬁrxﬂﬁath ~

It's s hard battling with those memnrlas <\ o, T4

Every time 1 try to tell him how these flowers make me feel, it ends in a fight,

Then he'd beat me again and send me flowers the next day all in the name of making
amends.

It's either | walk away from this nightmare or | die! - MAE
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| FLOWER'S MONOLOGUE
CHAPTER 4: I'M OVER YOUR FLOWERS
| revoke any thought that upbralds your bﬂauty
You are indeed pe::ullar and spnntaneuus g%
But like my lover, | can’t love you. ) :
Because of the memunes attanhed : *ﬁ»‘a.‘l
[t slgnlfluanne and mplmatmns 3
No dlsputeiu your beau ;,
~ and what sha E’siyuu Were .
Foi J‘—'ﬁ*w aﬂu ”
: um! 1d1E JJI h J’J.ld J.I.Iﬁd“

_-l 101 L hate :JJ‘ hate what jJJ pIre..
....'_H:t“ jOUJTEd ld.ll"'J 1Y AOVET "i":':?' Sl i
4 [¥indireasonsto defend thewiole ":-?- 'ﬁfﬁr k |
Maybﬂ you're an accuse to exit this m,jc; . nve"i!'f’ 'J

Becawse | can't dare tu put an End !Jll.lll
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FLOWER" S MONOLOGUE
CHAPTER 5: NO FLOWERS AGAIN .

| said to him: “Maybe this shit be t
But | already said what | sal e
| do not want flowers and I ﬂun't |IkE hEm

I'm not scared to say what | don’tlike.*" S

For a minute he was in a

Because everyone knnWsﬁun’
And for thecfirst timé;fe w"as ¢a Qj
So he left the house. I

Ny

| knew within me that this was the
and there was no going back forme. i

hbhth ith r"a ';Tf!ﬂ !

And for the first tlme Jtlw!rta wﬁte o floy +r
| was really happy,
| survived this one.

- MAE



