Do you remember when the following line was created:
"I believe the children are the future."
That was back then. Which means the future is now. 
So I ask you...How? Have we changed?
Or we have remained the same? What is LOVE......What is LOVE?

My dad still works his fingers down to the bone. 
Every single day to provide a happy home.
And my mother still does the dishes with a sponge........bob...
Sponge bob square pants. Sponge bob square pants
Spone bobbbbb.. .square pantssss And I still can't sing...but I try
And I remember when Barney use to sing to me.
I love you and you love me. Sounding like a dinosour hippie!

But then I had to wake up and go to school
And mama dressed me up to look like a fool
But it's okay....Because even with that neon orange t-shirt...
I still felt cool
And everything was going good.....But then...
One day... my parents had a meeting...with the board of education.
And my teachers told them that I was bored of education.
And then they grounded me, like a reality check.
So I hit the books and realized that knowledge equals power
So my mind absorbed the knowledge, like a sponge...who's name was Bob.
No. Turn off the TV.
Back to home work- and anytime I'd feel stressed.. I would just close my eyes...and dream...of recess
So when my parents talk about recession....I didn't get why...it was a bad thing...
Maybe I don't understand. But maybe some things are better off not understood.
I would rather create art with crayons.
Let my imagination run free against the wind.
Feel the sunlight bathing my face in its warmth.
Learning that butterflys....aren't made of....butter. Yes. I will smile.
Knowing that I want to get straight A's, not because my parents are offering a reward.
But because what I learned in the process IS the reward.

I can be anything that I want to be. 
They say the sky is the limit......
But last time I checked, there were footsteps in the moon.
So if I believe I can fly, then I will. And if I am here to learn, then I will.
And if you say that I can't, then I will. 
And it's not cause of my intelligence. It's not cause of my talent. It's cause of MY.....WILL
The will to stay strong and love the person that I am.
The will to wake up every morning and smile for no reason.
Knowing that I am beautiful. Knowing that I am lucky.
Knowing that I can't have everything I want...But I DO have everything I need.
And that is. LOVE.


