Black Sheep
by Angela Saini

The world's asleep, you're up all night

You go left when they say turn right

That little nagging voice it seems

Not loud enough to drown out your big dreams
When the box is too small, rise above it all

Black sheep

Jumping the fence

Don't need to count somebody's two cents

Stand up

Just be yourself,

You're better at that than anyone else

High heels, tennis shoes, moccasins or cowboy boots
As long as it feels good to you

The blue prints in your mind are set

Even if you think you're not ready yet

You're ducks are all in a row

If you don't pull the trigger, you'll never know
Rules are made to break, don't be afraid...to be a

Black sheep

Jumping the fence

Don't need to count somebody's two cents

Stand up

Just be yourself,

You're better at that than anyone else

High heels, tennis shoes, moccasins or cowboy boots
As long as it feels good to you

Turn the TV off

Don’t you know it stops

you from seeing your own light

It can’t be wrong when it feels right

So be a Black Sheep



