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ME TOO

Me Too

This is our riot act, 

our manifesto, 

our revolution: 

because the ones 

who did this know 

we are talking about 

their monstrous actions. 

It’s time for them 

to have the nightmares, 

for them to suffer 

for what happened, 

for them to fear being

named by the same

voices they silenced.

I hope they are 

forever haunted 

by these two words: 

“Me too”
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