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i am a puppet-maker
play-acting that i’m pawn
jolting strings until i know
i need to take control –

i pull and twist the different strings
pretending i am blind –
but no one else can jerk my strings 
when all the strings are mine –

i play that i’m a victim
forgetting it’s a choice
i made somewhere in childhood
before i found my voice –

now i breathe new strategies
and recompose my strings 
slowly becoming architect
of my realities.
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