
All dolled up 
 Wearing a new outfit 
 Walking to the grocery store 
 Enjoying the nature as I go. 
 Walking past people 
 You should wear more. 
 I look up to a man staring at me 
 I try to keep walking, 
 Not wanting to cause issues 
 Bitch. 
 I heard him mumble. 
 
 Hold my shoulders 
 Trying to hide some skin 
 Constantly pulling my shorts down 
 Regretting what I am wearing. 
 
 I feel the stares 
 Of the men and women 
 The judging looks 
 Why did I wear this? 
 
 


