
Charlotte Evans 
  

I wake in the morning  
Not knowing what to expect from the other kids at school. 

I hate coming to school, 
It's like a prison, 

All my friends have turned against me. 
The bullies have done it, turned them against me, 

I don't know what to do, 
or who to tell, 

I feel like this place is turning into a living hell. 
 


