
\A New Home 

 

My heart was pounding 

There was no turning back. 

I took a deep breath 

and stepped in through the gap 

Eyes followed along my footsteps 

Like bees they stung 

Attacking my back 

Killing my nerves 

My eyelids twitched, 

I held back the tears, tried singing 

All I received was zero. 

This was too hard, but still 

Just the beginning. 
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