I’m Not Perfect

She may think she’s something

Else,

But let me tell her,

She’s nothing special.

Just another snotty girl, 

Trying desperately, 

To                      fit in, 

Not even attempting, 

 To     be       herself         for            once.

She’s going to stand up straight,

Dye her hair blond,

She’s gonna be the perfect little

Clone.  

 But         I           won’t
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