Pageant Doll

You’re so blessed
Yet, you’re never satisfied

You’ re always overly stressed
Because you crudely out-shine others
to be the best
When you don’t win your games of chess
You’re always left- a cry baby mess
Like a losing pageant doll

In an expensive dress

We sometimes let you win, while under duress
Yet, you’re never satisfied

You overwhelmingly cause too much stress
You don’t see that you’re blessed

You’ re obsessed with being stressed



