I'm just chillin�trying to keep my space.�As I daze about, space out..�i imagine myself being very small�runnin around my house. �I'd eat only a tiny bit; drink a little bit�(some wierd shit)�I go and look at myself in the mirror�I stare and stare at my reflection�I look into my eyes �until they become animal!�(the Beast revealed..) Smile.�sneer, grrrrrrrowl.�I cut off my hair....to be insane.....chop chop chop�I wanted it to be California Blonde.�I wanted soft pink lips and nails.�Instead its new hay and strawberries�the shades are all wrong...�what tha...?�





