
                INSIDE OUT 
               [A BABIES VIEW]                                                                  
 
Here I live in darken space, 
No protection Human race. 
 
The world outside has lost control, 
For this a tiny human soul. 
 
A call from those, yes in disgrace, 
To move me from this lonely place. 
 
Movement from a new direction, 
Bought new hope and changed affection. 
 
I’m not a Dog in local pound, 
Or Cat that’s buried underground. 
 
I’m one of you that live outside, 
With nowhere else to run and hide. 
 
Conceived with soul on my conception, 
So why this hate and misdirection. 
 
Please allow my human soul, 
To join you in your earthly role. 
 
To make the world a better place, 
For all the souls of this Human race. 
 
“AS ABOVE, BABIES VIEW” 
 
 


