
Contradiction 

 

You  

Are 

Everything that I am not. 

Everything that I am. 

A walking, 

Talking, 

Living, 

Breathing, 

Contradiction. 

 

Perfect in height, 

Yet too short. 

A lovely sight. 

Just a bit too… 

Fat, 

Thin, 

Light, 

Dark, 

Not enough. 

Yet too much. 

A little bit of a  

Perfect mistake. 

 

Welcoming the enemy. 

Then pushing him away. 

Falling in and out of 

Hate. 

 

It’s hidden by a mask, 

Everything you could be. 

A dam 

A shield 

Created to 

Block and  

Reflect. 

 

Reflect,  

The facts 

Not the opinions 

The sun 

Not the dark side of 

The moon.  



The shield. 

A protective barrier. 

 

‘Protective’ you say. 

What does it protect? 

Who? 

Them? 

The others? 

Probably. 

Not you. 

 

Definitely 

Not 

Me 

 

Zia 

 


