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Book Of You

by Margoret Zomes-Monteith

i

i E-Tinn'hl_-r'uer. Top-of e Rotk 25




You hate this place. You will miss this place, You
gae s baauly. You faar itz wrath. You meat
interesting pecple. You watch them form groups
You ara a part of a group. You hear gossp
spread. You spread i too, You didn't want fo
hurt aryona, Bul vou hurl 2omaone. You wera
trying o be who they want viou 1o ba, but you
don't like the sama arists, You eat red maat.
You don't wear Converse sneakers. You balieve
in God, but only because you fear
CONSEOUGMNCGES.

You speak up; say vou don't agres. You meaan
well, but the truth cannct always help tham.
They are not pleasad. You say no. They ara less
plaased, You told them no worras. At that
rmament, you maant no worries, bul now you
have worries, large worres you'd like to discuss
They seam surprised; they feel mskad. The rules
have changed and you are not who they
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imagired, You don't drink as much as they
assumed. You'va slept with more people than
youl care to admit, but not in the way they think
They getl angry, bul vou don't know whiy

Yiou naver wanled 1o be moa chaue. You wanlad
o be included, but vou are not a pack andimal in
nead of & herg, You thowght of the community,
fried to befriend tham al, There are 100 many
communities.

Youw try to hide, You lay low and avoid all conflict,
It manages to find you. Your emors get outlined:
vou've been misconstrued, You understand
there arg many truths, that yours iz maybe
wronc], but # s eour trutin. You defend vourself,
Bt thay won't listen. You trad 1o Blen and wou
probably failed, You get called mentally unstable,
¥ou might be mantally unstable.

There are people taking about vou and you don't want to hear those words, They sound unfamiliar, ke
Sweahili. You contermplata clever things vou could say, how they might winca and grasp that they have
wronged vou, You say nothing because suddenby, vou feel so depressed. Your anger is gone. You think wou
are stuped. You have mada so many mistakes and thay are all because wou were stupid.

But wou will keaen, you tall voursell, You will lzarm and not repeal the same blunders. You know you wil, You
contemplate suicide. Suickaal it woula end all this pain. You know that 1 weon't. You think about diags. You
worry about sde-affects, You pretend oubwardly the worst never happened: aczept that mistakes were
made,

o wl learm 1o like this place in retrospect. You'l et vour cracks show, You'll repeat some of the same
Blunders and realize that wou can't know the ending withowt miinimg f, soeou’ll stop trying 1o fing it Yiow will
laigh and be surprised 1o discover that vou have grown used 1o side effects,
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