
 
 
 
Awareness 

 
 
My pencil left me. 
It was laying right there. 
I have my notebook and my pen, 
My water bottle. 
 
I stand up.  Search my pockets. 
Lift everything up. 
I sit down again, confused. 
Put my head in my hands 
And find my pencil 
Behind my ear. 

 


