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I’ve learned that outcasts and misfits can be heroes or villains.
I’ve learned that power doesn’t have to corrupt— 
That bad people can grow, and that good people can decay.
I can hear each SNIKT! as if I’m there too.
When I’m at my lowest and the world seems unreal,
I learn how to heal.
Bullets may not bounce off my chest, I may get hurt—
But I’m never down for long.
I learn that faith is more than what I see,
And that responsibility means believing in more than me.
I’ve learned that people who look like me can be great
And that our destiny is not determined by fate.
I learned that we are powerful and underestimated.
Our origins are strong, and our story will never end.

