
Mirror-Mirror

You’re too small

You stand too tall

My eyeballs don’t fit in your crystal ball

Who should I call

Before I break you off the wall

Daytime or nightfall,

You bully my reflective “doll”

Troll the size of my eyeballs

Attack my self esteem with spitballs

Every time I look at you

Seems I must get ready- for a brawl

Can’t afford to stretch my reach, or I’ll fall

Mirror-Mirror

Who should I call

Before I launch a hardball

And shatter your face- till you blend in with the wall

Reflective “Doll”
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