As I walk through the city
I think about all of the work and time that was put in
to make it look this pretty.

It's pleasant to look at, but what about being pleasant to be a part of?
It's pleasant to look at, but there's more beneath the surface, even above.
It's pleasant to look at, but that cannot be all that matters
What about increased access to resources?

How can we make sure those are served on a silver platter?

A good city is a city with a plethora of resources
A good city is one where the citizens can access a wide variety of recourses
There is a desperate need for improvements
But it's taking too long
There is not enough movement
It's taking too long
I hate to see that nothing is being enacted
Nothing is being done
A chill comes over my shoulder
When I realize I might need to be the one
I am just an adolescent
I can't make an impact, I think to myself
But then I realize
I am simply contributing to the issue

Just like everyone else






