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Do you know me? 

 

Look at me, 

Can you see me or do you look at my stance? 

 

Look at me, 

Can you see where I glance? 

 

Look at me, 

Can you see what I stand for, where I came from? Do you respect that? 

 

Look at me, 

Can you hear my plea, my affliction or will my words not suffice? 

 

Look at me, 

Will you stand next to me or should I follow? 

 

Look at me, 

Can you see I am lost? Will I have time to find myself? 

 

Look at me, 

Can you stand when I look back at you and pierce your soul with my glaze? 

When you look at me, do you know who I am? 

Look at me because you will not know from asking! 

 


