
 

 

One Another 

 

Why do I write, who will hear, what impression will I make? 

Who will my words find, does it matter, these words I write 

Does my education help me to write the words? 

I want to be heard? 

 

Do the meanings and feelings I have, get into the words? 

Can the words really be heard? 

Will I be able to tell my tale to others? 

To give meaning, to my feelings, will they be heard? 

  

I have difficulties expressing my feelings to others. 

Can I make these words have feelings? 

Will my frustration get into my words? 

My words, will they be something or nothing? 

 

Can, will, they feel, the way I feel? 

Or am I in this place by myself? 

Is this a dream, I cannot control? 

The agony seems to me, my own. 

 

Maybe my pain will stop, when my words reach another. 

These words I have for others. 

That only is heard, by those that feel. 

For one another. 


