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Righteous

Martin Luther King Jr. had a dream,

That one day we’d all be playing on the same team.

Unfortunately, he didn’t get the chance to see, 

The seed planted for my well-being

I get to play with kids of different skin.

I see the ball not touch the rim.

It’s not about color when we get in the gym.

Within our bodies we all have the same limbs.

I’m always thankful for him,
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That I am able to have a friend. 






 
