Chereen Williams Task 4 - Poetry

Finding Myself

Ready or not?
Life I’m coming for you,
Are you ready?
I’ve played a nomad, I’ve traveled the world,
To find that missing part of me.

Ready or not?
Life I’m coming for you,
Are you ready?
I’ve looked for myself, in someone else,
I’ve looked for myself in somebody. 

Me, myself, and I,
Looking a stranger in the eyes,
Myself, where are you?
This life’s not hide-and-seek,
Where are you?

Me, myself, and I,
This person I do not recognise,
Myself, where are you?
This life’s not hide-and-seek,
Where are you?

Ready or not?
I’m getting close,
Myself, I’m finding you.
Life I feel like you’ve just begun,
The blindfold has slipped, I can finally see.

Ready or not?
I’m getting closer,
Myself, I’ve found you.
Life I love what you’ve become,
I finally feel like I am me.

Me, myself, and I,
Please take off your disguise,
Myself, where are you?
This life’s not hide-and-seek,
Where are you?

Me, myself, and I,
I refuse to live a life of lies,
Myself, where are you?
This life’s not hide-and-seek,
Where are you?

Life, come find me,
I’m playing hide and seek-
Come find me,
Life I haven’t got time to wait,
So come find me, come find me.

Life, come find me,
I’m playing hide and seek-
Come find me,
Life it’s time to follow my fate,
Come find me, come find me.


