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Inner Child

Trying to find myself In everyone else's words,
Running after shadows, behind doors,

Time just seems to be a second ahead,

In my dreams, I can't rest,

Always, I am searching for what's missing,

Trying to figure it out, with every breath,

The depth of my personality feels contained,
Inside a wooden mansion, there are many empty spaces,
This glimpse of a familiar face, keeps hiding away,
Until one dayj, it stopped in the hallway,

No longer a shadow but a child dressed in white,

I ran over and walked around to face it,

The minute our eye's met,

I knew then what I had been chasing after,

Myself, who I really was before,

I changed.
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