Who Am I?

Who am I?  What am I?  What will I be?

The world looks like trouble as far as I see.

My parents can’t tell me -- neither my friends

Which way the road goes -- or even its bends. 

Who am I?  What am I?  What will I be?

Can teachers, a book, or the school help me see

The way I must travel, the road I must go,

Or help me get on with my own little show?

Who am I?  What am I?  What will I be?

How can I find that if I am not free

To dig and to search, to probe and to quest,

To get in and out of each little mess?

Who am I?  What am I?  What will I be?

Is it good to be bright?

To be a girl/boy?

To be me?

And is it good to think as I do?
To which ones and which thoughts should I be true?

Who am I?  What am I?  What will I be?

Help me!  Help me!  But help me be me!
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