
 

 

The Words In My Head 

 

The words in my head, 

When put to ink, will they be understood? 

Will they be the same, when they are said? 

Or will they be misread? 

 

It is important to interrupt the words correctly. 

If not, they should not be read. 

I need to keep those words buried deep, very deep, 

Within my head. 

 

It is my job to make them understood. 

If I fail, it is on me, 

To keep these words buried, 

Deep inside, I must not let them be freed. 

 

Words misunderstood can cause pain. 

They can cause problems, anguish, and hurt. 

Don’t use them like rain, let it always be said, 

He used nice words that were in his head. 

 

Only let them out, when they can be told, 

In such a manner, that is not too bold. 

When they will cause joy and happiness, 

To all who read, those words finally freed. 


