
When I try to go to sleep at night 

 I just want to disappear 

knowing that tomorrow  

will likely bring more tears.  

  

 

 



It’s not mountains I should overcome. 

It’s my demons, you see. 

It’s the doubts I have within myself 

I need to fight them, individually.   

 

 

 



Maybe instead of disappearing 

and hoping no one sees my hair. 

I’ll try to embrace this opportunity  

and start wearing my locks with flair.    

 


