If feels like yesterday I was 4 years old
Sitting listening to all those words
Learning how to read and write
Watching Blues Clues, Sesame Street and Scooby-Doo 
Oh how I loved literacy 

As I got older I learned bigger things 
I was able to read a book without shame
I felt like a star light up bright in the dark night 
Oh how I loved literacy 

Then I came a long ways 
Getting introduced to bigger things 
Yeah the words and all the fame brought back shame
My head spinned with words 
Moral, flay, parable, devour, spurn, 
Subtle, narrative, metaphor, simile and imagery
Oh what a shame

The reading logs brought headaches
I felt like I’d turned into night
I read, I read, and I read
But nothing would come to my head
That’s when I realized oh how I hated literacy




