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That Day I Realized 
 
Walking into school the very first day; 
I went down the elongated hallway with nothing to say. 
Everyone around me was identical in a way; 
Not a single sole was familiar. 
I looked around for someone who could salvage me, 
From the isolation I had dreaded. 
Not knowing what to do, 
I took a gander around and then I saw you. 
 
Four short years later it happened all over again; 
Relocating into a new school, with different classes ahead, 
I knew it wouldn’t be tranquil 
Not having you around. 
My best friend and I would be alone in the horde, 
But I learned quick deprived of even a stare 
It was quaint but vulgar; when I saw you dangling with the other crowd 
Another four years fulfilled and down. 
 
Only four more years and then I could quit 
Stirring about ready for another hit 
“It was never really very lit.” 
I sought to be out of there as rapidly as I could, 
Making new acquaintances, as I distinguished long ago; 
I soon grasped that it didn’t make sense 
That colleague I made back in elementary school hadn’t been very intelligent. 
 
I wasn’t quite sure what to expect, the day I looked back on all my regrets 
I knew this was it, everything was set; 
To distinguish what to do and I had nothing else to say 
I held my head tall and made my decision 
That I didn’t need you, and I had my own voice 
I found myself that day, you weren’t significant 
But I, myself was and that was important. 
 
Recollecting the memories, I knew it was right 
The period I eventually established the light, 
You had transformed and I already knew, 
You became obscure inside your innovative crew; 
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I only need myself and no solitary like you 
I had to make do; deprived of someone like you. 
 


