Fighting To Be Seen As Me
By Wolf

My body is a foreign object

that does not belong to me

I want to break free

from this foreign object

but I can't

so I fight every day

for people to see me as me

I bind my chest

for people to see me as me

I have short hair

for people to see me as me

I wear boy’s clothes

for people to see me as me

but sometimes that is not enough
for people to see me as me

I am a boy

no matter what people say
despite what a stupid little piece of paper says
I am a boy



