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Please Tell Me Your Opinion of My Personal

Bodily Autonomy, I'm Very Interested
Jean Marburg

My body is not mine, it's used how you see fit.
Supreme Court, what is this bullshit?

It must be my fault, with my body so divine.

You claim ownership of something you tell me is mine.
Point me to where I go for the “sin” I commit.

Is this how you treat those who you deem unworthy to
befit

of a seat at your table, with our safety you forget?

The patriarchy, bodily autonomy, an abortion, a fine.

My body is not mine.

Tell me, again, how I made a choice that I didn't get.

Say it slowly, for the people in their rooms with bodies
split.

“Oh, but this is all a part of a plan from His design!”

God’s intention must have been to suffocate and confine

to give me a body that the government would rather die
than acquit.

My body is not mine.
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