


Am I Human?
Since I was born
I do not know if I am human
Or do I live in my world?
I have been feeling as if my head keeps knocking against the stars
Every day I wake up imagining my feet are on top of a hill
A hill where there is no existence of life

When I try to feel my fingertips, they always seem to be in the valleys
Valleys that go down the riverbanks 
Down in the river where the waters foam things that blocks me 
Blocks me whenever I try to stretch my hands to find my destiny
Am I human?

My teenage life has been like hell
Always back and forth about living a life that pleases others
If I had been to heaven, I would have talked to God and asked Him about who I am
I have only been to hell, where there is no beauty
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