
Copy Cat! 

Do you ever feel like you've fallen into a pit of darkness, screaming to crawl out? As if 

you're being stamped all over? When the sun's out I'm all over the place, night-time I'm 

there with a little trace. Give me light and I'm alive. Blow the candle out and I'm gone in the 

blink of an eye. I trail around, what's my purpose? Most claim I'm a copycat, but I don't 

mind. It's like only little five-year-olds see me. They all chase after me, they can never catch 

up. What would they do if they did? 

I have much longer legs, always a few steps ahead, ahead of the game.  

 Walking home, I couldn't help but think, what would happen if I was caught...? I'd be 

exposed, can't let that happen. It’s prohibited. I'll carry on normally, being the follower. My 

thoughts are cut short, the sun soon catches up to me and I make a dash for light. looking 

both ways, where could I find it? Lost but for how long? I'm fading but will be back soon. 

 Next day I wake up with a bounce in my step, excited. I follow HIM around and finally, let 

loose as we walk to the park. Another round of come catch me! For now, I stay silent, 

forgotten about. Eventually arriving, we go back to the never ending game of chase.  It’s like 

a continuous loop, but I enjoy it. What do you imagine when you hear 'darkness'? Dreadful 

or happy thoughts?  The dark is my favourite place. I'm sure the kids hate it... 

I erupt into laughter, they'll never catch me. I slow down and come to a halt, Still as a 

statue. They come trampling over to me. I don't feel any pain. 'STOMP STOMP' their feet 

march. Still don't feel a thing, I won't. A sudden worry washes through me. Dusk is when it 

becomes horrendous. We never stay until dusk, but I'm not sure today. I'll never come back. 

We can be out at night and in daylight, us shadows, but during dusk, we fade away and 

become replaced by a new figure of darkness. I'm a shadow, didn't I mention? The sun 

begins to settle down, light disappearing. My mind constantly drifting. This is the end, I 

achieved nothing in this life. I looked at darkness as a good thing. was I wrong? I'm losing 

myself, no control, I let myself go piece by piece and merge into the air, never coming back. 

My silhouette a frame in the dark... 

'A shadow is a reminder that you're always surrounded by light'. - anonymous 

 

 

 

 


