MELITA'S TEEN-AGE RHYMES
I'm not pretty
I'm not as pretty as Amy and Ann are

who are even allowed to drive  Dad's car!

I can't remember the last time I took a candy

but nevertheless I cannot compare with Sandy!

She's as thin as a broom

which I also hope to look like pretty soon...

I even forgot what bread and meat looked like...

You can see me on my bike or take a hike...

Well, if I get slim enough, perhaps Amy and Ann will eventually see

that they are not prttier than me!

Daisy
"Dear Daisy,

you're so lazy!=

"But, Mom, why do you worry so much?

To me what matters is my friends' touch...

going out, having fun,

gaving a coke with some rum...

Leisure and pleasuer

are my only treasure!

They make a world of mine

so divine!

Rock'n roll

- not my shabby doll...

visiting a mall 

to please my poor soul...

I don't need your scenarios

about how I should work hard in order to become "glorious"!

Music is the inspiration

for my personal rvelation.

My father works hard: so what?!

He's all tired and uhhappyx,which I'm not!

So, Mom, go to sleep. Sleep tight!

Close the door and - good night.!

My teachers and me

My teachers want me to be:

obedient, diligent, silent!

I can't help it:

I'm just talkative, provokative, tough..

who could possibly remember all the school stuff?!

To me it looks silly

to accomplish some things I hate - really!

I simply cannot be:

diligent, silent and obedient

and it isn't right

to ask from me to remember all the lessons - at first sight!

Tell me: what's wrong with me?!
Nobody loves me, nobody cares:

"Go to school and say your preyers!"

It's all I listen to every morning.

I can feel they are all scorning...

I KNOW I'm loving, gentle and too proud

to open my heart and say it aloud:

I'm a thousand times better than John

who never cries in his room all alone...

What's wrong with me, anyway?

Who can understand it, please, say?!

Why is school such a bore?
Why must school be such a bore:

sour and painful ever more?!

Why can't it be fun - 

a place from which we'll never to a cafe run?

Why can't it be a place where learners have a lark,

instead of endless fighting for every single mark?!

Have you seen a place

where learning results in grace?

You have?! It must be a jest!

To me it's a real pest!

Now, I'd better - rest!

More homework
More homework, poor me!

Our teachers assign them on purpose

just to punish ME!

What other reason there could be

I never manage to see!

Yes, they hate us all

because we're young and they are not!

They've all forgotten how it feals 

to be in love for the first time...

All they care for is - their meals!

More homework...

My free time is there ONLY for me!

Can't you see!?

Yes, they do it on purpose

just to make us crazy...

Moreover, they OFFEND us by calling us LAZY!!

What about democracy they've proclaimed 

and practically neevr sustained?!

I'm asking for my rights 

to broaden my sights!

Knowledge: what does it serve for?

And our teachers ask us to learn evev MORE!

Questioning
"And, now, who is going to answer the question?

Ah, YOU!!!" "Me???!"

(I knew it, I simply knew it!

It always has to be me; 

never has liked me!

That's what everyone can see!

Hush my poor heart!

At least I must pretend I'm smart!

Oh! I'm blushing again

which, I know, is never a good sham!

My bad luck! Damn) (sorry for "damn"... Melita)

