
Not a survivor but a fighter
I never chose this path of life
it chose me
I didn’t set out to be strong
I just wanted to be happy

I grew strong in the process
the twists and the turns
the failures and falls
tried to bring me down

I smiled as life tried to consume me 
in the fire of the struggle
It knew my warrior heart 
which was forging in the flames

I’m not a survivor
I’m a fighter
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