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Shapes and Colors
Triangles of black and pink 
Put on my chest as a sign 
To tell I am not what I think 
But am something you define

I love my multi colored striped cloth flag 
That I chose using heart and head 
But you would prefer to see me 
Encased in cloth of orange instead 

It’s easier for you to give me a label 
To see me broken down 
To tell me my opinion is off the table 
And kick me out of town 

When I was young, I was told 
Ignore what people want you to be 
Stay yourself and be bold 
And show them how you want to be seen 

And now they have hurt me, beat me, shamed me, thrown me, 
Denied me, cut me, shunned me, and told me 
That what I am is wrong 
And they are the ones who own me 

And the reason they do this 
Though simple and sad 
Is because I love who I love 
And I am who I am 

And if asked why 
They would probably tell 
It’s not what God wanted 
With some story to sell 

Some have the idea 
That two circles can only link 
With an arrow and a cross 
One blue and one pink 

But I will stand up to the abuse 
To the bigotry and hate 
I will fight and march on 
With the pride I create 

And I am not by myself 
For I am not an I, but a we
I am supported by thousands 
And make up the love of that many 

I am the love between David and Mike 
Of Jessica whose name was once John 
Of Alex who wants their equal rights 
The list goes on and on 

So no matter how you label us 
The truth will be so, 
We come in all shapes and sizes 
And we are a rainbow

