
Michael Jackson once said he was 
speaking to the man in the mirror — the 
one who needed to change.

I look into that oblivion beyond the horizon 
— not the one in the skies, but the one 
hidden from sight.
Because far beyond that horizon, 
something calls out to us — the future.

I’m stepping forward as an activist against 
pollution and corruption.
But when I look into the mirror, I remember 
the gala nylon I once threw out the window 
while in motion.
Little did I know, I was harming a world 
beyond my reach.

But I’ve changed.
I am the voice this generation needs to 
wake up.
Through my little actions, I will reshape the 
future.
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So help me God.


