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Poem 
 
Seeing other families together,  
Having fun, enjoying life,  
But going back to this house just isn’t right, 
I don’t feel a-part, 
I feel like I’m not wanted,  
I just want my life how I planned. 
 
I feel rather sad, sitting in this house,  
All I can see is a little squeaky mouse, 
I just want to be free, I wish you could see,  
You protect me and care, surname we don’t share,  
Hopefully some day ill be normal,  
And my love will just be yours. 


