You say that you don’t know who I am anymore,
That you want it back to “how we were”
But isn’t this what we wished for?
Everything is ours – everything on earth
If we wish it.
How can you be so defeatist 
about it?
Look at all he promised us
and more.
We have it all.
Yet you implore-
Why don’t you want that anymore?
What’s so different about me?
I am more confident now, 
I don’t take any shit now
from people who are below us,
Who think they have power over us.
It’s what you always wanted and now we have it,
 You want to go back to being afraid again, is that it?
What do you mean? You can’t be afraid now
- What is there to be afraid of now?
We can crush whoever we like.
Those men that howl at you
as you walk by,
We can get rid of them.
Those arseholes from your work,
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And that moody
Bus conductor,
And that chatty hairdresser,
Who completely ruined your hair,
the dodgy plumber,
And
   And…
What do you mean you
don’t care?

