Honorable Mention: Caitlin McGeehan
Forest Park High School
“A Poet’s Purpose”                
[bookmark: _GoBack]
You take my words,
Like spoken truth,
I’m the antidote to the poison,
That lies within you,

I string together phrases,
Lyrics of your mind,
It’s only as good as you make it,
I’m just trying to buy your time.

I’ll lift you out of the ashes,
With beautiful language written,
And when it crashes down,
I’m the venom you were bitten with.

My words are addictive,
And you become reliant,
You don’t understand what I give,
But your thoughts are compliant.

Sometimes I worry about my words,
Sometimes I wonder if this is worth it,
Their impact could cross worlds;
Is that truly a poet’s purpose?

Did I save you, did I really?
Or are you chained to my verses?
You came to my poetry for the feeling,
To break free from your curses.

But it is a vicious cycle,
And I’ll always play it off,
I’m fulfilling my poet’s purpose,
But it feels a little wrong.

You can write yourself a verse,
Become your own inspiration,
You can borrow from my words,
If you need some motivation.

I want you to help yourself,
And realize how you are worth it,
Helping others to help themselves:
Now that is a poet’s purpose.
