Here I stand

Staring into this mirror

Through a mask that shouldn't exist

Using it as an escape

With slow grasp on life

It slides off and falls to the ground

The mirror warping

Cracking around the edges

My life...

Something that I've...

Put on hold so I could have a little fun

Do something that I'd never be able to do

And yet...

Here I stand...

Saying things people claim to be excuses

Claiming that I'd never be able to do them

And here I stand

Walking a fine line

Whether to buckle and follow their words

Or to stand strong and show them wrong

With a glance up

An explosion of glass

Through the rain of shards

I am who holds myself up

