I See You
Hide now, continue your constructions.
Continue to hide the remaining edges.
Manipulate how it affects the appearance of you.
Looking down, looking directly through you and I can see.
I can see who you really are. 
Pretending that you are on rise into the sky.
You hide, but I know. I know who you really are.
[bookmark: _GoBack]I see what no one else sees.
I see you.

Indecision
Not knowing who you are is a common misfortune of us all.
Not knowing who you want to be is holding us back.
Not knowing who loves you is from years of heart break.
Not knowing how to repair that broken heart of yours.
Not knowing what comes next in life.
Finally realizing, that no one will love us
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