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Not a Planet Anymore By Joshua Seigal

All my life I've felt left out —

A tiny speck so far away.

The bigger kids won’t let me play,
And now they say have their doubt

That I am even one of them.
They are big and brave and bold
And | am tiny, blue and cold;

They are wondrous, shiny gems

And they don’t want the likes of me.
They all have their moons and things;
Saturn has her lovely rings

And planet Earth has azure seas.

Yes, all my life I've felt left out.
My heart is big, my body small
And all my life I've longed to call:
‘I AM PLUTO! HEAR MY SHOUTY’
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