
Accept Me by Kiley Rydberg 

Please let me in 

For I am trying to fix the disparity  

Between your expectations and my 

reality. 

We share a similar erudite nature, 

​ ​ ​ ​ But yours seems to be much greater 

​ ​ ​ ​ I’m scared of a terse rejection 

​ ​ ​ ​ yet I have no choice for I have no  

redirection. 

Through my services and my ventures  

and my journeys and my roves,  

​ ​ ​ ​ I must impress you. 

​ ​ ​ ​ ​ I know you have other muses,  

​ ​ ​ ​ so I must make the deadline. 

I know you have high expectations, 

but so do I.   

I hear murmurs of what could be success,  

but I need your letter of request.    

​ Maybe one day I will see perspicuity,  

When I am far from your gates, 

but right now, all I feel is your weight. 

​ However tired I may be,  

I still manage to write for hours 

In your honor.  

​ I need you in a metal frame, 

shining in the greatest degree, 

for I may shape the future, yet the future 

still shapes me. 



​ Please pick me 

even as foolish as I may seem 

 
 

 
 


