
Valery Gore, Song for six
So rosy, all my cheeks so rosyI feel like the spoiled girl who ruins allYour birthday partiesThe winner of musical chairsYou take and take and take and I noticeEvery time the music stops weHold our breathsFor youI am all alert and waitingSix a.m. is fadingWake and I'll be gone againUntil winter bites the corkEmpties pile on back shelvesLike penicillin bottles collected over aTen year diseaseFor youI'd walk home from school nearlyEvery day hopping cracks soThat I wouldn't hurt your backYou'd like all my finger paintings andThe boys that I would kissMrs. Taylor, these are things that I will missMrs. Veysey, these are things I'll truly missI am not a friendI am not anyoneI'm just another person waiting in line for youto changeWhen will the time come?Six a.m. is fading wake and I'll be gone againIt tears me up inside(You are not forgiven)
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