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“I Am A Gift From God” 
 
I am not a right. 
I am not a choice. 
I am a gift from God. 
No one will know 
History won’t show 
If you don’t give me my life. 
 
Do you know the potential I have? 
Do you know what talents I possess? 
All I ask is a chance to show the world 
A chance to achieve my best 
All I ask is you choose to let me live 
And I will do the rest. 
 
What would you say if someone O.K.’d 
That this is the last day for you 
No need to pack, you’re not coming back 
And there’s nothing you can do. 
 
I am not a right 
I am not a choice 
I am a gift from God. 
No one will know 
History won’t show 
If you don’t give me my life. 
 
Thank you mom for bearing me 
Thank you for a world I can see 
I will be there when and if you need me 
 
I am not a right 
I am not a choice 
I am a gift from God. 
No one will know 
History won’t show 
If you don’t give me my life. 
 
Do you know the potential I have? 
Do you know what talents I possess? 
All I ask is a chance to show the world 
A chance to achieve my best 
All I ask is you choose to let me live 
And I will do the rest. 
 
I am not a right 
I am not a choice 
I am a gift from God. 
No one will know 
History won’t show 
If you don’t give me my life 
 
I am not a right 
I am not a choice 
I am a gift from God. 
No one will know 
History won’t show 
If you don’t give me my life 
 
No one will know 
History won’t show 
If you don’t give me my life  


