Putting Ability Back into Disability – Hearing impairment
I see the storm

And the lightning strikes.

The bold black clouds

And the spears of light.
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I see the children

As they run and play

I see the cattle

As they chew their hay.

I see the cars

Zooming here and there.

I see the Ferris wheel

At the country fair.

Although I see

All these wonderful things.

I cannot hear

Not even my mum sing.

I was born deaf

I don’t hear at all.

Not a car horn

Or a bird’s call.

I’m not sure

What’s soft or loud?
But despite this

I am very proud.

I am proud of

My writing and my art.

This is always 

Done straight from my heart.

I draw and paint

And sculpt and mould

They are beautiful to

Touch and to hold.

I love to swim

And ride my bike.

And run on the beach

To fly my kite.

You see there is much

I can do and achieve

All you need is

To have faith and believe.
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