Becoming New

| wonder

if you saw me today,

Would you think I’'m different?
Would you think I’'ve changed?

| feel different,

changed.

But outside people don’t see it,
Yet it’s screaming out to them.

My past,

and those who misguided me,

I am now aware of the real deal — real people,
With true hearts and intentions.

I don’t hold grudges,
And | don’t think of you,
You will never know
The new me.



