
I wish I could go back to my old life,
before everything became new.

I want to play in the playhouse again,
which we had to leave behind.
I hate all the new things here.

The new house, the new people,
even our new pool. It’s so big and scary.



I only like my tricycle because
that’s the only thing that’s not new.

Riding my bike is what I like doing the most.
I don’t even mind the fact that it rattles a bit lately.


