
 
I feel like i'm in shackles.  
While your fireworks continue their crackles.  
I'm stuck and clueless.  
My skin and color left hueless.  
Sure im white.  
But that doesn't mean I think this is right.  
I will fight for the rights of my friends 
and for a world where freedom never ends 
...with race 
Because nothing can be determined by the color of a face. 
How can our country recover? 
From the sexism and racism that may hover.  
As a gay im left out. 
As a woman im forced to shout. 
But no one listens. 
As a kid i'm locked in this prison. 
I can't have a voice. 
And I don't have a choice. 


