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Maniacal smiles stretch across

wretched images of sane former selves.

Hair is green, chemical dyed

not pine fresh green like death

hanging down thin and wet

showcasing the psychotic inside.

Red lips and blood tipped pens

dipped in poisons of the deadly variety.

Grimacing smirks and winks

accompany foul shrieks

and murderous threats.

Purple suited menace

with violet tapered shirts

wrinkle with each stab

of his glistening blade.

Decorative plastic flowers

spraying laughing gas

and toxins galore.

Former comic’s stand up anguish

transferred into chaotic criminality.

Robbery homicide

as a style of choice.

Vengeance and murder as

alternative hobbies while

obedient henchman become collateral damage.

Dynamite, gunpowder, and gasoline.

His rampage continues unhindered,

for he is an agent of chaos.

Disrupting schemers, but always

with a smile on his face.

His last attempts to destroy vigilantes,

and masked men with talented disruptions.

Continuing plots with unyielding violence,

and corruption so deep in the veins of the city

he lands unforeseeably in the hollow

hallways of the Asylum at Arkham.

Finally finding a serene resting place

For his last descent into 

Insanity
