Despite everything, I am nothing

To understand me is to know me not at all,

To comprehend what I am will make you fall,

How is it that you know me but you don’t?

You’d show it but you won’t,

Are you afraid I’ll do what they did?

I’m sorry my dear but I’m not that twisted,

I don’t believe in people’s flaws,

I don’t believe in “just because”,

I just believe what I’ve seen and what I’ve known,

The flaw with that is in my own,

I know myself but then I don’t,

How can I will but then I just won’t?

Do you know what it is to go through?

The mindless shit that is blown to,

Me from people’s problems and then,

Trying to make them well again,

I look out for some but only a few,

So my job don’t become askew,

Teach me to be as normal as you,

I’m afraid I’ll be seen through,

I need you to guide me and teach me to see,

What it is to become free,

To understand how life is fun,

To understand how to become one,

To make me feel like I’m not abused,

To make me feel like I’m not used,

I need you to feel and I need you to see,

How not to make an ass out of me,

To make me understand who I am,

To make me do all that I can,

To make me feel like I am the one,

To make me feel I am more fun,

Grab my hand and don’t let go,

Until the signs of progress show,

Help me run and get away,

From the pain they drive into me,

To drop my flaw and make me great,

But everyone has one mistake,

The bullshit mounts and I can’t take it,

It makes me want to throw a fit,

But I just stay calm,

Connected by the palms,

And don’t let me fall,

Through it all,

I call this the end,

And won’t state again,

This isn’t for you,

It’s for me to soothe.
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