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Who Am I?

Who am I?
I cannot answer such a question with complete disclosure,
And if I portrayed I could then my congruence would be out of line,
But instead, my friend, let me try to paint a picture, 
One of The Mind, 
With metaphors and adjectives my medium,
Trying to decipher my intended meaning in limited time.

I once believed my highway was set in stone,
Smooth to begin,
Then gradually peppered with misfortunate holes,
Holes that needed to be filled and fixed by answers,
To enable me to reach my destination,
My throne.

Then came the day that I realised,
I had to start looking inside myself for what I seek,
No one else was, or could, tend to my path,
And the holes I was in had become ever so deep,
I was drowning in cheap cement that always faltered,
I needed fixtures that would forever keep.

As I sat in darkness, I opened my mind to the light inside,
My structure deserved restoration from the bottom up,
A claw back to foundations, 
No more of this deceitful patchwork stuff,
Even if it were messy and took as long as I had,
To begin is better, than to have never done.

So, I tore and tore at the confusion I had built,
And started to look at the real make up of myself,
And saw not what I had expected, disappointment,
But I saw where my blueprint had been left on the shelf,
Abandoned and in its place a plot of ignorance,
The manual on how one can destruct itself.

With new information from every crevice I unearthed,
I vowed I would climb over these cells of devastation,
And rebuild my positivity, forever enlightening trail,
Falling and filling as I go my own epithelisation,
Knowing I still yet have far to go,
But this time with self-actualisation.

Yet this was not enough for me, my friend,
[bookmark: _GoBack]When one’s road crosses with many others,
How could I continue to stroll onto the end?
Seeing the cracks of surrounding pathways?
I decided I would leap routes from time to time on a good bend,
Just to help others find best formation.

Nobody wants to stay in a hole.




