Do You Know

I may look a certain way, 

and I may give the wrong impression.

But since when does clothing really make the man?

You know I’ve fallen on strange times 

and had a lot of misderection;

But I beg you to overlook that if you can.

And yes I walk the streets alone, 

without a friend to turn to.

Bereft of everything except my name.

What have I ever done 

to cause such hatred in you?

Beneath the skin we’re really all the same.

So I fought all my life 

to defend what I believed in.

It doesn’t mean that I like what I do.

Now I’m trapped in cold walls, 

not understanding my sin.

Who are you to say what is false or true?

Can we all be secure 

enough for persecution

And the killing off of those with different views?

Sure the world’s full of strife; 

but is that the right solution?

I think not, my friend, but it’s your time to choose.

Do you know who you are

Enough to tell me what I am?

Is your identity secure enough to judge me?

Do you look inside your heart,

For that’s the place that truth is hid.

If you don’t my friend, it’s about time you did.

