
In democracy, how proud, you should be, be kind to one another, your sister, 
your brother, 

All we want is kindness, and kindness you should get, in democracy. 

Or...at least that’s how it should be, in democracy. I might not be able to fit my 
feelings in this one page, 

But I can't keep my thoughts, in an even smaller cage. 

The cage is getting smaller, although, you cannot see, 

Writing this poem is important to me. 

But going to Victoria {even though I'd like to go} is not as important to me. 

All I have to say as you can clearly see, we all are important unique and loved, in 
gods' eyes, 

And democracy. 




