hold 'em

Dig your hole deep you can hide it all
Enough to get you through when you hear your call
Gather it up and perch high on your peak
Target the dissent before you allow to speak
Its working all right, just don't spite
Or displease the might
You'll be sure to fall
You can give the names, or you can risk it all
Disgrace, displaced blame, certain prey to fall
You don't stand so tall
I want to gratify, standing on heads
Just to see up high
So focused on my prize 
Dont see anything at all
Can't carry much with your fists in a ball 
Isolate expect to see through your wall
I'll write you talk and Ill wait while you knock
I won't say anything at all
Hand tint the past to enrich the truth

Handprints that last and still grip with their proof                                          
