I - You

I am a child




   I am harmless

I am innocent


           I did not commit any crime

I am not an ape




I am but a brute

I am mostly hairless


     I am therefore fallible

I am not holy



    I know this most of all

I do not pretend to be


    I know I am not a God

I am finite



I know I am insignificant

I will fade without a trace

I am sidewalk chalk on a rainy day

I am wise to this



     I am in a way thankful

You are young too


    You are my compatriot

You have not experienced change

You are a rock to the rain

You have not lived long enough

      You have yet to erode

You feel as if you are the end

You are a fresh mountain

You are wrong in your belief
    You think you are most majestic

You take stock in dogma

You think yourself to be the tallest

You never search for the truth

    You are blind to reality

You praise yourself as God
            You are a god of ignorance

You see the world from your eyes

    You commit this crime

