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Avert Your EyesAvert Your EyesAvert Your EyesAvert Your Eyes    

The fight, or beating some called it 

I did not see 

Well at least not full length, 

This fight was no fight 

It was merely one sided 

Like a defenseless human 

Against some hate-filled titan. 

 I could hear the screams 

I could hear it all, in every kind of tone 

From the “You’re Fat” 

To the “Just please leave me alone!” 

Each step provided a quieter state of mind 

Each step provided thoughts of many kinds 

Like, “Should I help and go back?” 

Or, “Save this poor kid, from this bullies attack?” 

I’m a good person 

And a good human being  

Yet I couldn’t bring myself to stop this harassment  

That soon led to a beating. 

 The next day in school  

Where I heard of this beating 

That poor boy seems to be absent or missing 



Teacher clicks her tongue and disapproval  

Not knowing what this poor boy has gone through. 

The day was long 

And continued to drag on 

As I searched through the faces of the hall 

To find the face of the unfortunate boy. 

To me, he may be nameless, with only a face 

But that next morning, 

When the news came on, that was no longer the case. 

“Oliver Jehnson, just found dead,” the news lady said. 

“He committed suicide… dreadfully last night.” 

A picture appeared of the poor boy’s face 

I dropped to my knees 

With tears in my eyes 

And a pain in my heart 

“ I should’ve went back, and stopped the bully from the start!” 

“Why did I turn away? Why didn’t I help?” 

“Why?” 
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Why? 

Why me? 

I’m a nice person and I do nothing wrong 

Yet everyday I’m caused harm 

In any way shape or form. 

Hate is a regular occurrence 

Since abandoned by my friends 

I’m constantly nervous 

To meet new people and open up. 

My social life may be sad and lonely 

At school I may scared and uncomfortable 

At least my family loves me  

At home I feel safe and invincible 

But when I step outside and that all changes. 

A boy I’ve only seen once in school, 

Without missing a beat, 

He pushes me down 

And says, “Hey fatty go back inside and eat!” 

His words cut deep.  

There are only a few people around 

And I still wonder why wont they help 

I catch a glimpse of a boy 

Who with every step he takes he glances back at me 



Yet he does nothing 

This emanates all thoughts of carelessness and hopelessness 

These thoughts drown out my bullies screams and hurtful words 

But I know they are there. 

I take his beating 

As if it natural or routine 

However I know there is no need 

And I still can’t escape 

As if this is all unfortunate fate 

There is only one solution to my troubles. 

 The moon is bright 

On such a dazzling night 

With this I can say, “I love you, good night!”  

To my loved ones.  

However in the morning they will be presented with a horrid sight 

My eyes would have lost their light 

My skin tone soon occupied with the color pale white 

And as soon as the chair tipped and the rope went tight 

My soul would evaporate from my body 

On this spectacular night. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 


