Lire oN HoLp, LET THE TRUTH BE TOLD

Life feels as if it has been
Put on hold.

I have no Control!
I can barely
Call home...

My mind just roams around.

If I would have only dwelled on my life,
then I would not feel

as if I were burning

In hell.

I get no mail.
I don’t know who to tell...

Mommy’s long gone . . .
Daddy’s nowhere in
Sight . ..

so I fight to Survive.

my life is far from tight.

My Head is spinning as the
Earth goes around. But
Now here I am thinking
I've found that happy
Place I've wanted for

So long.

but I was Wrong. the white girl
Was trouble.
She left me feeling
empty,
with lots of pain
running through my veins.

— Bridgett L.



