
SLAM POETRY :  One day

One day, when all started, they went to see me.
At this moment, my life changed, the loneliness began.

The next day, they started again, this is bullying.

They took my bag, they stole my phone.
Their leader wasn't alone.

I defended myself, but they were too many.
So they kicked me and they hurt me.

You made me feel depressed.
I wanna be freer.

You put me in a cage.
I just want to go out.
You push me deeper.

You have the power to change.
Speak to each other, you have to be brave.
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