Not Normal

This poem is not at all normal

It’s a unique manifestation of words on paper

No two verses the same

Always begging the question

What is normal?

Is it uniform lines with equal syllables?

Lines that rhyme and don’t cause discord?

Maybe it’s an uplifting message that shines through

No doubt about it, this poem reflects me and you

How you might ask?

Just look around you

We are unique individuals

With different genetic makeups defining who we are
No two people are the same

Blue eyed blondie is perfection in some eyes
While brown eyed and brown hair is unwanted
What differentiates us?

Who decides what makes beautiful and ugly?
Why is it just looks that define us?

No one is perfect, and no one should be

Be what God created, you and me

Poems are not always normal
They
Change
Shift
Conform

Ordered to the margin of a page



Withheld in restraints
Longing to be set free

From the chains of uniformity
That bind them tight

Don’t be different, that’s too strange

That is what we are told
Just blend into society like everyone else
Be like the normal poems that stick to the margin
Don’t

Change

Shift
But Conform to the ways of the world

This is what they say
Is that really the only way
That life should be lived?
You be you
And I’ll be me
Be crazy and weird, be free
For we are not normal poems that stick to the rules
We break those silly laws, those meant for fools
Unique human beings
No two the same
Just like the poems, we share many things

We are not normal



