
NO 

 

No to the way she is putting on lipstick, just to attract him. 
No to my reading newspapers just to feel intelligent. 

No to his smile, when he doesn't mean it. 
No to the old man loving a young girl. 

No to my thinking no. 
No to wasting my opinion. 

No to my rich friends, wasting bread. 
No to feeling embarrassed, when I am wearing shorts. 

No to the song we sing about freedom. 
No to the way our opinion is pushed. 

No to alternative music. 
No to saying no to everybody. 

No to my history book, I am writing myself. 
No to what you might think, you find in my poem. 
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