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I don’t want to go back to school.
I wish we could just move.
I’d ask Mom and Dad about switching schools
But I’m sure they won’t approve.

They probably wouldn’t believe me
If I told them what she said.

They’d probably say you heard it wrong
Or it’s just in your head.
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So now what am I suppose to do?
I need someone who cares about me.
I want someone to understand.
Who can help set my mind free?

My little Sis heard me cry one night
And blabbed it to Mom and Dad.

I finally told them what that girl said
And how it made me mad.
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