
 
 
 
Analyze this 
 
Is there a reason why everyone 
Says accolades all the time 
Well I guess they are 
Saving the best for last 
Isn’t that one of the many phases 
 
Can’t take one more minute of this 
Loneliness 
 
It is an ache to big to fill at this point 
Being told I deserve it doesn’t help 
 
Nothing replaces the alienation I feel 
At time I feel like a leopard like 
Exaggerate and dramatized one may respond to my assessment 
 
As with my illnesses they have not walked in my shoes 
And until then I’m tired of their judgment, speech and analyzing 
Of course it doesn’t help when I vent on and on…………… 
 
 
 


