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I may be young

But I am not stupid

You play games

But they are classic

Compared to other’s rules

You will never surpass them.

I may shed tears

But I hold not child

For my mind and heart

Are grown and well

You are of immaturity

So therefore null and void.

Kept in the past

As if it never happened.

Keep those illusions

They never work

Not while I sleep or wake

Dream or reality

I may be small

But I’m one hell of a girl

Who wishes to make a difference
