Part 3 - Poetry and Thoughts

Privacy, Privacy, wherefore art though?

All around us
CCTV
ADT

Cameras in every tree

Snooping
Recording
Hiding
Invading
From satellites far above
drones buzzing nearby

doorbells glaring in your face
Where is the grace?

Images lasting
being shared
without permission
without a care

Does privacy still exist?
should it?
are we less without it?
is having it a right?

“If you ain’t guilty,
what are you trying to hide?”
There oughta be a law
to have as much privacy as my Pa
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