“The victim”
By Ashley Gillies


A child stands alone.
No friends at school to call his own.
He feels so bad.
He’s never felt so sad.
Why is he all alone?
Though he tries real hard to be included.
He always seems to be excluded.
They always stare.
Maybe it’s what he wears.
Why is he not included?
They taunt him and they tease him.
In the classroom and in the gym.
His eyes are too revealing.
To hide the hurt he’s feeling.
Why do they taunt and tease him?
They seem to think that they’re the best.
He’s not treated like the rest.
His eyes, so sad, no burning flame.
It’s not his fault, he feels such shame.
Why do they think they’re the best?
Alone he cries, he plays and walks.
Always longing for a friend, to share long talks.
He’s not real slow, he’s not real smart.
He bleeds real blood, and has a heart.
Why must he cry, play and walk alone?
Think hard, think long.
How would it feel to not belong?
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