I Am

My life is not like yours,

It never has nor will ever be.

You have your hopes and dreams,

And I am to my own.

Because they differ,

I am outcast.

So it is only natural,

That I choose this distance.

You dont want me close,

I dont mind either way.

I tell you what I am,

You ask to see my fangs.

I try and explain truths,

Hollyweird is still in your mind.

Ah well, to each their own.

We cannot educate them all,

But we can teach each other.

Aware now that I am not alone,

Yet still, being a vampyre is lonely.
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