Rose Colored Glasses

In my eyes

For everyone but me
The world is so rosy
I know you can see

I so believe in you all

I know you can do it
But I question myself
There’s nothing else to it

I see you’re a star
Number one in the book
But I don’t see it in me
No need to look

It is challenging to be me
Underutilized by choice
Failed to take what was there
Never listened to that voice

I scream in silence now
Alone in my dark
Question my all

My reality stark

So enjoy your view

Your view from my eyes
For you can do all

In your rose colored world

The pink is so bright
The reds a great hue
My grayness is solid
All Black and no blue

My rose colored glasses
Can’t see in the mirror

I am relinquished to dark
Alone and in failure

My cheering will not stop
For you I will see

With my Rose Colored Glasses
I will help you be free.



