
Kaylah Stubbs  
 
Notice Me 
 
I have no privacy! 
Even if I have my own room, 
People keep finding me. 
 
I’m trying to isolate myself 
But somebody has to say 
“Where is Kaylah?” 
 
What do you need me for? 
All you gonna do is 
Call my name and use me. 
 
There’s more than one person in the 
house, but you keep calling me. 
 
Y’all is wearing my name out, 
sometimes I want to change it. 
 
You call my name so much, 
even if you start  your sentence 
with a letter “K”, I jump up & 
say, “yes ma’am”. 
 
Even when I’m sick 
I still do what you told me to do. 
 
I suck it up, but I don’t get no praise. 
I’m still being called lazy. 
I’m acting like a mother to your child. 
I spent my vacation cooking dinner,  
even when the kitchen was empty 
 
But I am still called lazy, 
I am still told that I eat up everything. 
 
I always wonder why she’s your favorite out of 4 
when she is not considerate of your feelings 
or only cares about herself. 
 
I will probably never know, 



but I did learned from an educator 
that “favoritism” is a sin. 
 
So, I don’t care! 
I will still honor you, 
respect you, 
I will still be considerate of your feelings 
 
Until one day, you will 
notice me, really. 
 
Until one day, you’ll learn 
my different talents, notice how I respect you. 
 
Just notice me.  
I’ve been invisible for way too long by others 
but I can’t let you unsee me, too. 
 
At the end, I will still love you. 
 
 


