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Untidy 

Neha Singh 

There is an accumulation 
of dust in my brain. 
It is a confusion 
that will not clear. 
It is a sadness so deep, 
I am lost. 
 
My face contorts 
crying unfair! unfair! 
Others have changed, grown 
and moved on. 
But I am still me 
though I wish I was more. 
 
The Buddhists have their golden mean, 
I walk the straight and narrow. 
A frog in its well still sees the star-struck sky, 
then can it be it never dreams, 
or never tries to fly? 
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