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“Watching Me™

Hear the facts:
Born and raised in San Jose,
Age 13 to this day.
Caring and loving mother, father, and sister.

Pairs of eyes like cameras
Look,
Focus,
And capture
The air of composure and conformity
My family and I seem to portray.

Now if only the cameras
Could zoom in,
They’d notice I'm the one with the odd ears.

A device protrudes.
It attaches to my head
And sets me apart
From the rest.

And what you don’t realize
[s that this is what helps me hear.
But you're too quick to judge.

What you see isn’t what you get.
What’s wrong with me can’t be noticed till you hear me project,
My voice.

Through the cameras you can’t hear
That I sound like a speaker being covered.
The sound is all there, but not quite audible,
Let alone understandable.

The cameras are blind.
Blind to what I feel on the inside.

I feel
[gnored,
Forgotten,
Misunderstood,






