
  

Mirror of the bully. 

Each time I see this face 

I see us both 

I cannot end you for you are me 

I want you only pale in the mirror 

I want to see me proud and bold and bright 

You are sad and alone 

Too afraid to step back 

Too self important to believe your time has come 

The words of the father still empower you 

 

Remember my heritage boy we know no father 

I was stolen I was purchased I was property 

And so were you 

His property not his offspring 

You were bullied into pretending to be a man 

Bullied with the full force of possession 

Bullied by the force of his sterility 

 

So my heritage boy be brave 

Understand and defy the bully 

Trust me to live 

Trust me to carry our heritage 

Not to be ruled by it 

 

When I see this face 

Be gracious 

Be pale 

Step back 

Take joy in my bold beautiful bright green eyed smile. 

 

 


