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I see right through you 

I know who you are 

Your fake smile 

Nose in the air 

Thinking that you are 

 

Better than 

Smarter than 

Prettier than 

 

I hear your thoughts  

Like you, they are wrong  

So very wrong 

 

And whilst everyone else falls beneath your spell 

I see you contemplating why  

I hold a frozen smirk upon my lips 

 

You try, oh so hard, to break through my frosty exterior  

To convince me of how charming and compassionate you are 

 

I squirm as I watch you seduce the vulnerable  

with your magnetic, manipulative charm 

 

I see the puzzled look that flits across your face 

As you hold your head at that charismatic jaunty angle 

 

And I "hear" your thought 

"What do I have to do to? What will it take to win her over?" 

 

Yet I carry on smiling 

For I know who you really are 

I know what you are trying to achieve 



 

I may not be superwoman  

I don't need to be 

I see right through you 


