
Biracial 
 
my blood is a battlefield 
where blue and gray coats clash 
under star-spangled banners 
and barred flags 
 
my body is a prison 
where amber eyes bear witness 
to war that never ceases 
seizing minds, wreaking division 
 
my being is torn in two 
by double forces without mercy 
but my spirit softly whispers 
there is no war within me 
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