Annoyed 

All these people and all these demands 
Pushing me harder til I cannot stand 

Painting me colours that don’t fill me in 

Why all this shouting, inescapable din 

They look at me as if I have something to give 

Until they can take it they won’t let me live

I feel I’m raped by their words and their deeds

A pawn in their games to box tick their needs 
Even the best push me out to the floor 

Centre stage girl and they applaud more 

To be their own kings and reflect them in gold 

Throw me in light that turns my blood cold 

And I can’t help but help when their eyes are despair 

Look at me with soul saying life isn’t fair 

But I don’t have the answer, I can just hold their hand 

Til I’m all around shackled by ....... on the strand 

They hold me in place and tell me stay there 

Punch me in the face and tell me to care 

Why am I this way, why do they direct 

All of their arrows straight into my chest 

And I see my smile faint on my lips 

My voice sounding hollow to answer their quips 

My eyes crinkle up with this effort to be 

The jolly young girl that they seem to see 

But though it is creased into laughter mask lines
It’s harder to do, more strenuous times
And I cannot fake for the rest of my life 

Be a waxwork so they feel alright 

I’m feeling the pressure to be something I’m not 

I can only give them all that I have got 

I can’t be this person and I’m longing to leave 

So there are no stragglers to hang on my sleeve 

But goodbye is a song that I’ve never sung 
Felt home in this place where I always belong 

But now I have dreams and they call me to sky 

I don’t want to stay and I don’t want to try 

I want to take flight as my surfboard soars 

Paying no heed to voluptuous roars 

I want to grow wings to live in the place 

Where my childhood sings and my heart can embrace 

