REAL

I want to go home

No one here likes me

Why am I here?

This is a waste of time and money

The day is bright

But my mood is dark

Why does it feel like I’m always wrong?

I don’t have a clue

To why I am here

But I need to go

Need to go somewhere

I want to go

To a far away place

Where people don’t 

See my face

I’m not sure

If a place like this is real

But I don’t want to hurt anymore

I just want to feel

So hear my words

Hear them loud and clear

This is me, I’m as close as you can get to being REAL.

