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[Do you really see?]

Lyrics Written by E.Misama (2010)
[Chorus]

But some minds refuse to see/ set in their ways /they miss opportunities/ they refuse change/ to let disabled CALD youth stand n' b counted/said they got abilities../ and we need to use em’ please/ recognise they've got right to live.. up to their potential/ cos we all got somethin' special/ in us we're all gifted/ if only this was lifted/ just defuse the hype/ around all the societal piss n' stereotypes/ throw it to the forefront/ examine this way of seeing/ that rejects them/time to let them stand up/ come with me now/ come raise them hands up/wanna raise your hands up? If you agree/ stand up and be counted/ we can make the change to see!

[Verse 1]

It seems to me there's something going on/ said there's something wrong/ can't you see some irony?/ picture this [snap! as quick as the camera flash] a mind which refuses to be inclusive, is blinded/ can't you see?/ on the one hand the blind youth is classed: "disabled"/ yet he is "enabled " to look beyond what his eyes let him see/ so I'm asking in, do you really see?/ That sight ain't just the sense to see/ its the sense for unity/ its the sense we view wrong from right/ it’s the power that separates the sight from blind..

[Verse 2]

Its like the deaf girl who can't hear/ because of the defect, in her inner ear/ but this shouldn't exclude her/ on that lets be clear/ she's still aware of her surroundings/ so don't keep on frowning/ she can't be of use?/ well who says that's true?/ cos she's able to hear/ through sign language/ can you imagine?/ such skill/ she proves she will/ hearing impaired should not be compared/pushed back/ poked fun of cos no that ain't fair/she wants to be counted/ so I'm still here askin/ can you not hear?./ There's the kid with muscular atrophy/ I know a girl/ constant medi-cation/ and rehabili-tation/ but she can drive/ she’s workin’ too/ not try'na be blind/ just sayin’ we gotta work together/ cos that's the only way/ we gonna make things better/ let us all stand counted/ lets all be counted/ stand up lets all be counted...
