
Here I am a Square peg  
Where they are trying to place me in a round whole
Don’t you love how they try to pigeon whole us

The world is like a puzzle
We search for the next piece, that right position to be placed
That perfect soul mate
But we are people, we have a hearts

Seems like I am doing a mean 2-step
While others watlz their way
Maybe cause I beat to my own drum

I don't to a  walk the party line
I refuse to be a sheep, BAH, bah,bah,


Our brains are ours to used: 
Take in information, process, evaluate, accept or decline
Not to just believe propaganda, it is up us to Question

Think about it, can you placed in a slot, do fit just right, 
what beat do you dance to? 
Or are you an individual wanting to be 

