when i think of changing the world
i think of endless pain in my legs,
endless mud on my hands,
endless scratches on my arms,
endless bruises on my thighs,
endless smiles on my lips.

while we are trying to progress,

we must be lifting each other up.

both feet on the ground, i will use my sheer
power.

I'lL lift a small Vietnamese girl,

a young Syrian boy,

an old Israeli man.
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to change the world,

i must first change my mindset.
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SKYLA CHITWOOD
NIXA HIGH SCHOOL
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i am much more amay-youth. S c i weon

do not discredit me, EMAIL:
because as a young woman, SKYLAGLC@GMAIL.COM
i have more determination
than a chamber of 78 men.
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