Iry

By Al

Why is it funny?

Why is it done?

When my feelings are destroyed,
And | am too tired to run.
Because yes that’s how it feels,
When bullying is all you do,
Why don’t you try respect me?
Try something new.

You never know,

It might just work out for you.
Why don’t you try gain a friend?
Or maybe even two,

Respect is earned for people like you.
Your insecurities are yours,

So don’t project them on me,

It leads to a miserable life.

Why don’t you just try respect me?



