
                        
                     Bullying           
 

Why do people bully? 
Why do people tease? 

Why do people pick on me? 
I shout stop it please! 

Is it because I have brown hair? 
Is it because I am shy? 

I wish they would leave me alone 
They make me want to cry 

I really want to tell someone 
But my nerves get in the way 
I just want to be their friend 
Why won’t they let me play? 

 
I wonder why they bully 

I wonder why they’re bad 
Perhaps they are unhappy 

I wish I could make them glad 
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