
Repetition

an inherent quality in life is constant repetition

but it’s been a while since it was fun

bright eyes gleaming with naïve wonder and excitement

neverending bliss under the golden sun

high school, high school

everything feels so far away

life needs to fast forward

i’m trying to cram a year’s worth of time into today

i can’t wait until i’m 15

by then, i’ll be able to drive

i want to be taken seriously

just a few more birthdays before i can thrive

an inherent quality in life is constant repetition

but i remember when it was fun

bright eyes gleaming with naïve wonder and excitement

evaporated under the golden sun

high school, high school

everything seemed so far away

life needs to fast forward

all i want to do is hit replay

i can’t wait until i’m 15

my once-upright dreams feel stomped-flat

i want to be taken seriously

it requires more nuance than that


