From the Angry Album
My name is not Melissa

And I’m sick of people thinking that they know me

I did not go to your highschool

Or date your cousin

And I’ve never even been to Sudbury

You couldn’t possibly know me

I don’t even know myself yet

Back away slowly and nobody will get hurt

And by nobody, I mean me

Leave me to my quiet space

So I can figure out where I fit in

I am not what I appear to be

You are fooled by what you are looking for

My hair is pink

my eyebrow is pieced

My purple Docs match 

my tattoo

Just visible above 

my jeans which sit too low on 

my hips

Stop telling me you know me

You don’t

You only know what you want me to be.
