Bevond the Bubbl

Intimidated by the world around her
Her overactive imagination holds her hostage in a tiny room
Although she’s terrified, she won't even attempt to escape
For what’s beyond the room is far more frightening than anything her imagination could present
She’s a prisoner to her own thoughts that refuses to seek the key to reality in front of her
Reality is just too fake to her
No one would assume the captors are just bubbles in her head
They lead her to believe what’s outside won't treat her as kind
Her imagination is what's real
Her imagination is what’s deceiving
It builds barriers around what she desires to know
It breaks barriers to feed her curiosity
Bathing in ideals, failing to justify the concept of escaping
She knows a part of it will always remain
She may live a normal lifetime
But her captor lives forever
No one could punish her more than herself
Yet she'll never truly know why
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