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My Life

| sit here and watch the days go by,
and wonder about my life.

Sadness washes over me,

but | don’t know why.

My joy of life is forever gone.

My dreams and goals slowly fade away.
Being happy almost everyday is a thing
of the past.

Pain is what fills my heart now.
People talk their mess

but what can | say or do.

It won’t make a difference.

| won’t show my hurt.

| will be strong in front of them.

But when night comes, | let it all out
the tears fall.

There are many times | feel,

| can’t go on anymore.

| don’t want to pretend anymore.

| want to be myself again without
being afraid.

| don’t want to be put down for
showing the real me.

| want to live life to its fullest, but

in a world like this,

it is impossible.



