
                                                                            YOU & ME  

Hey you ! Would you look at me now please? 

I am looking at you ...  You are looking at me... 


           What kind of sight  do you mean ? 

               With delight ?  With despite ? 

          Shall we fight  ... or cry  or bright ?   



     A  nasty sight           
will destroy you !

      It’s awful...




 

Hey you !  I wish to 
grow up with a smile 

on my lips. 
I would like to stand 

up with a light  
in my eyes. 
I hope to be 

 your friend...  
and if not... 
I need to be 
  respected . 
 It’s delightful. 


