Philip Lee
AP. Eng. – Character Poem

“Character is what you stand for; reputation is what you fall for”
We men are a beautiful race

Yet we fashion many a mask
Click on what’s new, what’s bold, what’s fresh
It’s a murderous, troublesome task
We sculpt this visage, whittle and pick

Into something presently tolerable
It’s the flavor of the week, completely acceptable
Currently and totally compliable

But when all say yes, and you follow 

It’s rather obvious you will never stand out

If you’re going routinely, day in and day out

So that no one can distinguish YOUR shout

Give meaning to your name and make it known

For breaking a character law

‘Cause personality’s the new thing now

Reputation’s gone faux pas

 What’s neat today is “hid” tomorrow

Things really do change
To have individuality

Now THAT is strange

I’d want to find you within that crowd

Still maintaining your own humor

TO achieve this, you must be yourself and live out loud

Nothing wrong with a late bloomer
In all, reputation’s rather short-lived

In it I see blunder

Character’s as big as Thor nowadays

With that hammer full of thunder

But as far as mythology goes

I don’t want Odin’s scythe

Or Tyr’s blade

I just want a nice suit

