
The Promised Day 

I look forward to the day where the grass will be green and we won't have to hear the pleas of 
those oppressed by our same government that made a promise 250 years ago of peace and 
prosperity.   

The day when love will be love and everyone is seen the same, where we embrace different 
shades as the same species.  

Where all humans are celebrated.   

I look forward to the day where we will treat our mothers, wives, and daughters with the same 
respect that we treat our fathers, husbands, and sons.   

For this will be the day when we are unified as one nation indivisible, for this will be the day 
when love is for all.  


