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Dear Bully 

Have sympathy for the hurt you can't see,

You don't feel the pain inside of me.

 

Taste your words before spitting them out,

I cover up my tears everytime you shout.

 

If you did understand you wouldn't judge,

The humiliation makes me hold a grudge.

 

There is a reason why you act the way you do,

I feel sorry for the pain you must feel too.

 

You put up a front while living in hurt and shame,

But please understand that Im not the one to blame
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