
Extreme Life Of A  
Germaphobe 

 
 

I wake up, tired from the day before  
I looked around, germs everywhere from the ceiling to the floor 
I did my routine as usual and got ready for the horrors of outside 
Walking through the street and getting weird looks and side eyes 
I headed in for my interview unready and scared 
The interviewer looked at me startled and just stared  
She then began the interview, putting her hand out for a shake 
My heart started pounding heavily and my heart started to ache 
I could see the millions of bacteria on her hands that pried 
All bacteria ranging from Staph to E. coli. 
I ran out the interview room feeling trapped and woke 
Bacteria climbing the walls and windows making me feel choked 
I came back home feeling safe and relived.  
I unzipped my hazmat suit until I saw what I couldn’t believe  
A tear in the suit, a hole, a way for the germs to come in 
I felt the billions of germs that that started surrounding my body and 
skin  
I knew I had lost to the germs, I didn’t know what they had planned 
Little did I know i’d be starting a new life living on someone else’s hand. 
 


