I leave my house at 8am and walk the 1.5miles to my school. (It's non-uniform day) about 10minutes into the journey i come across a group of 5 'townies' three of them are sat on the wall smoking and the other two are texting people on their phones. remembering previous experiences with theese people i think it's best if to cross over the road and advoid them. But it's to late, courtney has seen me. "Scared are you Satan?" she shouts at me from over the road, i'm just going to ignore her, i don't want another fight. "oh come on, show me how you torcher people in hell". i carry on walking i can hear them coming up behind me. I can feel heat on the back of my neck, i turn around and realise that Ashley has burnt the back of my neck with her cigarette and is now laughing about it wiht her boyfriend Paul. Hopeing that they genuienly do want something covers the back of my neck with my scaff and asks "What?"  "I've told you before bitch, you dont come walkinh past me with that shit make-up and clothes on, i'm gonna put you in your fucking place unless you take it off now" 

this is what i have to put up with everyday, if not these people, some other.

Now correct me if i'm wrong but since when did you have the right to tell me what to wear?!

You all shout "Goth" at me when i walk past, why?! i know who and what i am, i don't need to be reminded.

You shout abuse at me expecting me th change the way i dress, but with your vocabulary only consisting of mainly swear words it is quite hard to understand what you are asking of me.

There is one thing you need to understand, were not going to change! i personally dont care how many nose bleeds, broken fingers or attempted stabbing i have to take, you will never change me so stop trying!

Why can't you just take the fact that we are ALL different, you may not like it but it's something you've got to live with. if you hate us all that much don't waste your time on us,

Leave us be!!

