I AM NOT LIKE YOU

I do not want your face, so remove it from me forever. I am not like you. Stop trying to teach me how to hate. Your cup of contempt runs over, and your mordacity cascades down upon the weak like an acidic balm. Bring that nose a little closer to the ground and I will let you taste the gourmet soil. And when you swallow in this reality you will choke on the grit of human kindness and what it means to know humility. I do not want your face, so remove it from me forever. I am not like you. I am a pale apparition that sits in your presence. I stand solitary like a sallow unconformity that you cannot help but stare upon. An emissary without a dispatch simply lost in a sea of dissimilar faces. You think I do not notice? The fact that you would rather hold curbside conferences to deal your intravenous business than gain the value of understanding the difference between “inaptitude” and “inadequacy”. I do not ascertain your intellect by the shade of your cheek, but by your disregard for the worth of your atrophied brain cells. I do not want your face, so remove it from me forever. I am not like you. I love my brother. I will hold you when you fall away to sleep. I will listen if you speak. I will come if you call. I will learn to know your pain, and I will taste it in your tears. I will plead with heaven itself to give you hope. I will never turn my back on you, save when I leave this world for good. And I will wait where you are coming to greet you with a warm embrace and a smile of happiness. For I only ever wanted my own face, my own name, and my own love. I was not like you…     

