
I Don’t Get It

Why do I feel this way?
I’m mad.
Why couldn’t I stand up for myself?
I’m sad.
Why did everything go that way?
I’m embarrassed.
What is the real deal?
I’m confused.

Is it just me
or was that
Meant to be?
Can they even see tha Real Me,
hiding behind all the nonsense,
asking myself, Why am I so
Tense?

Is that the future I want for
Me?
I have to learn to step up.
I know I can make it through 
without a crew
always telling me what to do.

I can follow ma own
Rules

if I use ma own tools.

			   —Vicki H.


