
hey i found this person online. 
we wear the same style 
have the same vibe 
have the same aesthetic  
same personality 
same hair type 
and same zodiac sign 
we’re practically the same person. 
 
I want to look like them. 
I want to think like them. 
I want to be them. 
I think we would just click. 
 
What are you talking about? 
what were we thinking? 
 
some person on a screen we know nothing about 
and still, 
we devote our daily lives to them 
 
Have never even seen their face in front of us, 
shared the same air they breathed, 
and we thought they were some perfect person who could do no wrong.  
 
how much love did you give to someone who never knew you? 
what was wrong with you?  
what is wrong with you? 
why do you ache for things to never have changed? 
 
he was an idol, your idol,  
and you worshipped him accordingly with your undying affection and devotion. 
 
You shall not bow down to them nor serve them 
Yet there you were 
Giving every penny you had. 
For what? 
Some stupid hoodie with their name on it? 
 
The younger you who spent everyday watching him. 
she would cry so much if she knew what you and i know now. 
i wish you never saw him. 
 
we should’ve expected it. 



why didn’t we see it? 
these people aren’t who you think they are. 
these people only show you what they want you to see. 
the perfect character. 
 
yes, a character. 
it’s all an act. 
a performance. 
 
we spend days sucked into their content 
their life. 
 
what’s new with them? 
what’s their outfit of the day? 
what’s their make up routine? 
 
You don’t cry anymore  
but i know your heart still aches. 
your chest still has that sick empty feeling doesn’t it? 
 
And God forbid you let another influencer have such a grip on your life. 
don’t fall for it again. 
you can’t. 
 
no matter how much you think you know them. 
they don’t know you. 
they don’t love you. 
they don’t need you. 
and you don’t need them. 
 


