Reflection

I am a happy soul, I've been told,

My laugh is music, my smile is gold.

Others feel so giddy when I am around,

Smiles are frequent and laughter abound.

But as I walk from the light of the room,

and enter the darkness and the gloom,

My truest self retakes control,

Smiles are fake and the laughter is dull.

I truly wish happiness for all near me,

I hope for peace and love to all I see,

But my mirrors are broken, my reflection unclear

I am the only person that goes without cheer.

My search will continue until the reflection is mine.

I will make those around me revel in life.

They will never know of my own depression,

Or the struggles that pain me nor my strife.

One day I hope to look upon a smiling face,

The happiest and most jolly there has ever been,

Wrinkled and aged, but soft and warm,

The face is my own, the one I've never seen!

