Unborn

An unborn child

You created and empty space in time

Can I make a choice

Human rights

Can I make a choice

Human rights

I’m able to dream

My brain is formed

I have webbed feet

Let me be born

Placenta recipe

Serve it up

Cure your depression

You’re breaching convention

(Chorus)

You made me a biohazard

They threw me in a plastic bag

Took me down to the trash

With my other lifeless companions

Deprived me the right to breathe

Smothered a growing seed

An unborn child

