In My Mind

Ainslee Johnson

Maybe it was the way you said my name,
I don’t know. I don’t know much these days.
I'm a fool, a clown. As I dance around with my

face painted smiling, I pretend I'm happy.

Wait, I am happy. I am happy. I wish you
were here, then I'd be happy. I wish you

knew I was here and maybe you'd come.
Maybe you’d say my name again in your

strong voice. It’s nice. I like your voice.

I like when it notices me. I'm stupid.

[ pretend I'm stupid. I wish I was.

You're like a hero, a knight, a legend.
You're shiny and gorgeous and you're
everything. Snap out of it. It’s dark in here.

Turn the lights back on. If the lights are back

on, I will see you again. Standing next to me.

Truth is dark. 'm happy. It’s okay. Everything is fine.
I really wish it was. No. Never.

Wait, just don’t think about it. Don’t think about
the smile. I wish you'd see me. Shut up.
Smile, make it happen. Dance around, you clown.

Act stupid, you fool. Trick them.
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