
A Misunderstanding

Oh to gain a grain of courage!
Come out come out wherever you may be

The public’s eye gone blind
For it is not silence who is hindering me

Curse this timid spirit
Cast it into he great pits below!

Lips aid my reputation
For hopelessly it awaits death row

Teased, taunted, and tormented
Yet dismayed and viewed as weak
Understand they resume they do

Yet it’s attention they seek

Proven blind the are
And ignorant they be

For this is not a hunt for approval
Rather a search for bravery

But herded up like cattle
The same category we all go
“Oh poor, defenseless one”

“She just simply can’t say no”

“Sticks and Stones may break my bones”
Perhaps to your perception

“But words will never hurt me”
An irrefutable misconception

Although ignored may be your pain, 
Take your time in finding courage

For even the smallest seeds
Will one day take root and flourish
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