Pride

Faces in the crowd

One after another

Each one is fascinating

Amazing

An entire universe

So much potential for good and evil
Love and hated

And otherwise the faces move along
Oblivious and in the middle

Ofit all

Content

Always at arms length

Unless approached

Pride governs us

Dictates how we move about

The rest we rarely

Have a chance to obtain:

Envy, greed, lust

Pride

And what is the weakness of pride?
Friendship?



