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Watching From the Sidelines
I am a witness
For I watched it all happen.
The gruesome treatment of people
Who may have been slightly different.
I watched the bloodshed happen,
I watched it all.

But what’s different about me,
Is that I watched from the sidelines.

Although I never cheered for either of the teams,
I have an opinion.
I know who is right, and who is wrong
But I’m afraid to let them know,
I am too afraid to cheer.

The sidelines were a barrier,
And whoever dared cross them,
Would never be able to cheer again.

As I watched from the sidelines,
I learned a lot
About the victim,
About the tormentor,
About the fellow observers.
I learned that there are two types of people in this world,
People who take action at their own risk,
And people who will wait for someone to do it for them.

As I watched from those sidelines
Too afraid to do what was right,
My respect grew for those who were not too afraid,
Those who did cheer for the right side.
But how could I not be afraid,
For those people I envied
Slowly went away,
And no one thanked them for trying.

As I stood on the sidelines day after day
And watched the endless game carry on,
I grew to hate the sidelines that
I could not cross without consequences.

Now today I wish I had hated the sidelines enough
To want to cross them,
Enough to not be afraid,
Enough to help the team losing that was losing so badly,
The team that was counting on me and my actions,
To save them.

And now today,
I am still on the sidelines,
Not because I am afraid,
But because I am embarrassed.
