
The Brick Wall That You See
Poem by Madison
The brick wall that you see

 Tells a story about me 

The really dark brown

 Represents my frown

And the red speaks of all the sorrow and pain  

All the pain that I have felt can drive anyone insane

The indents in the wall show the indents in my life

The days where I have had to be strong 

Where I had to try my best 

The days that hold all of my stress

But the brick only shows the strength and the weakness in my life. 

Something that I wish that I could control

The strengths and weaknesses that I wish I knew I had so much of, a long time ago 

And last, but not least, the lines
In the wall say that this poem is all mine
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