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I Am Civil Rights

I am Civil Rights.
I wonder what truth lies in America
[bookmark: _GoBack]I hear of golden opportunity
I see blackened fields of wheat, cotton, tobacco, but
I search for a pot of gold for me
I pretend that I stand a chance
I feel hopeless and anguish inside
I notice the whips and the pain of children but
I am forced to join the ride
I touch the thorns of cotton 
But I am not a cotton gin
I wish for an ease of life
I wish for lighter skin
I worry about the man inside the mansion doors so
I cry when no one can see
I desire a chance to live a white man’s life
I want that golden opportunity
I am Civil Rights.

I am Civil Rights.
I am Martin Luther King
I am Rosa Parks and Booker T.
I work for freedom to ring
I walk the streets of Washington
I see the helpless cries
I urge for the public to join me
I urge for them to escape the lies
I am not scared of Jim Crow
I know he does not exist
I am tired of Death Row
I want freedom; I will not resist
I join the peaceful march
I know that’s the way to go 
I am going to escape that “man”
I am leaving that “man” Jim Crow
I am Civil Rights.

I am Civil Rights.
I want equality for all
I walk the streets of America today
I see freedom starting to fall
I stand up against police brutality
I know that it must be stopped
I yearn for a nation of peaceful personalities
I use my voice to stand up
I want the nation to join with me
I understand the power of words
I understand the power of unity
I search for the voices of swords
I work to end violence use of guns
I see it affect the lives of many
I know that people should not feel the need to run
I yearn for freedom to flow like the Allegheny
I am Civil Rights.

