Child within

The child within is more well rounded than you think

Remember back to the days that no one gave you credit

Treating you like nothing more

Than something that needed edit

By editing your every move

And shaping you into an adult

Confiscating your childhood dreams

And shrouding you like a sort of occult

None of it’s our fault as we do as we’ve been taught

Handing down parental skills in a cycle with no words

Like a spell that’s been cast from the beginning

That we all just follow the herds

Living by examples set by the masses

Poor little child never had a chance

To explore in a deep view all of its own

So that the truth might ask the next dance

Then that child might have taught us

Things that we might have missed

As the adult becomes the student

This is where the story takes a twist

But now you are older and just a touch colder

But the inner child lives on

No one can tell you now how to live

So my advice, stop being a pawn

