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I Am Poem

I pretend that I am special and unique.
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I wonder what makes people religious.

I hear the voice of thousands calling my name.

I see people beneath me

I pretend that I am special and unique.

I feel sad that not everyone cares

I reach… I touch the sky.
I worry life will be different later on…

I pretend that I is special and unique.

I understand that everyone is different

I say that the world could be a better place
I dream all which is above.

I try to reach my dreams.
I hope that I can try to reach my dreams.

I pretend that I am special and unique.

I am special and unique.

I am

I am

I am
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