
Sometimes I think seeing the best in people loses me friends.  

An n oys people . 

 

A dr iver  cu ts m e off an d I say “Maybe they kn ow som eon e dyin g. Or  havin g a  baby” 

My old fr ien ds sa id “Or  they ju st suck” 

 

I’m  stuck dr ivin g between  two lan es.  

Swervin g m yself in to jeopardy 

Cu ttin g m yself off to please  an other  m yself 

 

I wan t to tru st an d be  tru sted. I don 't th in k the  wor ld is  evil. 

 I be lieve  in  love  a t fir st sigh t an d sou lm ates an d tha t  

everyth in g happen s for  a  reason .  

I am  called n aive .  

 

I'm  a  hard ass. Or  I wan t to be  an yways.  

I wan t to be  sweet and lovin g an d kin d an d be  kn own  as a  GOOD PERSON.  

 

I wan t the  words bitch  an d slu t an d whore  str icken  from  socie ty.  

 

I am  a lso a  wom an  who wan ts to be  taken  ser iously.  

I wan t to stan d with  m y han ds on  m y h ips an d clim b to the  top.  

I wan t to be  ca lled a  bitch  an d own  it.  



 

I wan t people  to kn ow they can 't push  m e aroun d 

bu t tha t I wou ld n ever  ra ise  a  han d to an yon e.  

A con stan t tug- of- war  between  badass an d beach- town  Barbie .  

 

I am  determ in ed tha t the  wor ld won 't break m e down .  

Ever .  

 

Oh  bu t hasn 't it  a lready? 

 

I live  walkin g the  tigh trope  between  good gir l an d bad bitch  

The un cer ta in ty of m y two halves forever  ha ltin g con versa tion  with  the  words 

 “WAIT NO” 

Forever  sh iftin g con versa tion s back an d for th   

 

Th is e tern al in tern al power  struggle  sen ds m e in to spira ls 

A ver tigo vessel spin n in g in to con fusion  

 

I’ll n ever  tell a  fr ien d I wan t love 

I hardly le t m yself wan t it  for  god sake 

On e side  of m e is bold  

The other  is  ta lkin g the  fir st side  ou t  

of sen din g tha t txt 



 

Stop talking.  

Stand up for yourself more.  

STOP TALKING 

SAY SOMETHING 

 

Jesus 

It’s loud isn't it?  

 

And people love to watch that tightrope get thinner  

And thinner  

And thinner  

 

try to taunt me then call me Bitter  

Revel in running their hands through my man’s hair and whispering  

jealous  

behind my back  

 

I’m only one woman.  

Can I take the power struggle between  

Me, myself, and I  

 

 



Should I take it  

Shou ld I pick on e   

Shou ld I fin d the  blend  

An d ben d 

Myself backwards to fin d exactly who to be  when  

 

I drown  m yself in  profession alism  

Lettin g on e  side  of m e destroy the  other  

 for  the  sake  of the  job 

 

I take  away th in gs that wou ld m ake the  good gir l happy 

To please  the  boss bitch   

 

She’s n ever  pleased an yways  

 

If dissa tisfaction  isn 't  un cer ta in ty, then  wh at is? 

If un cer ta in ty with  on eself isn 't  dissa tisfaction  

then  what is? 

 

Well 

 

If on ly fools are  sa tisfied  

I’m  the  sm ar test dam n  gir l you’ll ever  m eet  



 
 


