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         One log hides another, as one idea, one chore.
         Many of these you’ll provide, I trust.

             Painful, tedious, insufferable, yet a must.           
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Ryan

"Alone"
4 1419

I wrote this poem at home with no restrictions or guidelines. At the beginning of the semester, I started a document with 
original poem topic ideas on it, and one of the very first ones I had was about being alone in the midst of everything. This 
is the final product of that idea. I was inspired by the social justice summit, and hearing stories of depression and mental 
distress. I could feel the emotion in some of the speakers, and I wanted to transfer this to a poem of some sort. 

This poem is about a person who feels alone mentally and spiritually. There is a hole in his or her stomach, and a gap in 
their soul. They long to be loved, by anyone or anything, but they are the discarded, forgotten people of our society, and 
nobody wants to provide this love. People are not supposed to be just thrown away, but society does this every day. It 
throws away "unwanted" people such as minorities. Being marginalized is not fun, and it is not okay. I am satisfied with 
this poem because I thought I got my message across pretty well using good metaphors and a good technique. 

Everyone has been left alone at some point in their lives, and so have I. I personally relate to this poem somewhat, but I 
strongly believe there are others that can relate to it more, and that is what drives me to do something about it.

The only real unique form set up that I did was repeat the first line as the last. The first and last lines of the poem read "I 
am alone," I representing everybody and not just the narrator.



you desire to show something of process). 

 




Alone


I am alone,
Surrounded by others, but alone.
A small fish in a large ocean,
I go with the currents, unnoticed.
I am in the presence of other beings, but alone on the inside.
I know that I am beautiful, though others say I am not.
My heart is warm, but few want to share that warmth.
I am swarmed by thoughts of not being good enough,
Not fitting in, not making the grade.
I am alone.


