
The Environment of Growing up 
Inequality is a mockery in a land that is free 

Some people can even walk down the street 

It all feels discrete 

The sexist people say woman can’t wear pants 

Just so men can get a glance of what's underneath a girls skirt 

That how the world works 

It how the birds chirp 

How millions of things work 

People think it so grand to live in a free land 

To me it seems bland 

No one can move how they please 

Some people are forced on their knees 

As they beg and plead 

For what do I know I am white and a girl 

I am half way privileged 

But slenced when I speak out of turn 

When will men learn all woman of race and size are equally amazing 

Given the chance that you will even glance at us 

Long enough to realize what you can really see 

Anybody can achieve greatness if given the chance 

Most people give up on us at first glance 

People color are the same as regular people 

But now in history I see that wasn’t the case 

White people made fun of them for there race 

This is something in history that can not be changed or erased 

Instead we will move forward as one nation 

To prove our ancestors we are strong 

To prove to the old grumpy white men that they were wrong 


