The Mirror


a poem by Minuette


��I look over my shoulder�nothing�Yet I feel it there, �I know it's there�I look again, �still nothing�My steps quicken, another glance�What's that? A shadow?�Faster�I know it's there�It moved! �I know it moved!�Faster�another glance, �my breath stops�IT'S THERE!�and I face my own insecurity... 





