Beyond The Exterior

Sometimes | want to wrap myself up
In your acceptance,

Whilst others see an alien body

All twisted and viewed as a nuance.

| wish | wasn’t pitied,

Seen as useless,

Just because no words come from my mouth
Doesn’t mean | have no hopes and dreams.

Sometimes | wonder

Why is it you that only see me?
Maybe your eyes focus differently,
Beyond the exterior.



