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The first is the hardest

Hoping people like you

And let you become their friend,

With the new faces that reside

Everywhere amongst the old ones.

You pray for them to listen

While you joke and cry

Hoping they'll stick near

When you need excuses

To tell the mentors why

No homework is in your palms

No equations or rules are memorized.

One thing goes through your mind

And only one thing:

'If they don't care

Then I'll find those old faces

Mixed within the new

That still love me for who I am...'

