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Phantom 

By Evelyn Sherman 

I was just a wish, a memory, a dream.  
 
I stood before you, but you could never see.  
 
You searched for the one you thought you knew,  
 
but I am she whom you never knew.  
 
You could never understand, couldn’t grasp, couldn’t see;  
 
For all the things you expected me to be.  
 
Now – I am free!  
 
I will embrace who I’m called to be!  
 
My heart races as my soul revives.  
 
I stand and shout my own decree.  
 
I don’t need excuses for who I am.  
 
I am the one you cannot see. 
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