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Cruelty

I am the laughs that follow you,

Down the hall and out the door.

I am the cruel eyes and deadly stares,

That you know you’ve seen before.

I am the taunts and giggles,

From whom no one is immune.

I am the finger that points at you,

As if knowing your secret doom.

I am the grins and demeaning words

That pierce your very soul.

I am the criticism and hurtful names,

That eventually take their toll.

I am the reason you stay up at night,

Questioning your self-worth

I can make you scream and cry,

And regret you very birth.

If you can learn to fight me,

If you can cast a doubt on fear,

Then you have won a battle many lost,

You are more than you appear.

