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Be Your Own Star: Don't Follow the Crowd

In the land of lockstep, where teenagers roam,

There's a pressure to conform, to be part of the homegrown.

But let me tell you a tale, young and bold,

Of standing your ground, breaking the mold.
They say, "Wear this, like that, be cool, be hip,
Don't question the trends, don't let your values slip."
But I'm here to declare, in a fierce crusade,
That | won't let their expectations invade.

They want me to follow, like a sheep in the fold,
But I'd rather be a wolf, fearless and bold.

| won't compromise, I'll stay true to me,

In a world that insists | must bend the knee.

The peer pressure's strong, it pulls and it tugs,
But | won't drink from the conformity mugs.

I'll dance to my rhythm, march to my beat,

In the face of conformity, I'll take a seat.

So teenagers out there, hear my rhyme,

Don't trade your values for a fleeting time.

Be your own star, in your own unigue way,

And let your true self shine bright every day.
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