Quickly darting along the hallway,
Keeping in the shadows.

Trying to avoid those that don’t understand,

Not that they would care anyway…

Sitting in the back of the class,

Silently laughing because others struggle.

Yet these are the ones, who seem so confident,

It seems they are human like everyone else…

Without size to compete,

And only a bag full of books.

It becomes time to find another place,

One where they won’t reside…
Interesting ideas,

Likewise, opinions abound.

A place where I can be myself,

The Internet, I have found…

