Student Life…

What a life of anxiety 
and hassle

How I dream of relaxation and mesmerize in my thoughts

What a life when my burden is expelled from my life 

Forever

And the things I do to repair my sore heart that needs licking

From time to time

Why am I still here?

And a sudden clicking of tap, tap on my pet 

I call table

I click my way out of my deep thoughts

And come face to face with THE lion 

The king of the concrete jungle they say

And I gave him a look

So stupid, of me

To be

Gazing in outer space

Why me? 

Always me

And a tremble I see

For who can resist to feel 

So awkward 

And stupid

But it is all 

Usual for me

I stare around me and see

A sea of smiling faces

I close my eyes

And do not think even for a second

And count to ten

To make me relieved from the rocking of the 

Waves of shame

I am terrible

Yet cannot obtain

The desire of getting 

My head in a pain

My life will be over so soon

Is it?

NO I must go and fulfil my 

Second’s dreams

Of seeing me in the upper levels

I will try and you will see

That I will be a better me

You will see

Yes, you will see…

