Putting Ability back into Disability

Lily  went  off  to  school  today,
To  learn  about  the  arts.

Instead  she  had  a  different  lesson,

A  lesson  of  the  heart.

There  was  a  new  boy  in  her  class,

Who  didn’t   look  the  same.

He  had  a  wheelchair  to  get  around,

And  Tristan  was  his  name.

Tristan  was  a  little  shy,

He  rarely  talked  at  all.

At  first  break  he  sat  all  alone,

Just  watching  the  kids  play  ball.
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She  went  and  sat  next  to  him, 

“Hi,  my  name  is  Lily”.

Before  the  afternoon  had  come,

They  were  laughing  and  being  silly.

You  see  Tristan  had  lots  to  say,

It didn’t  matter  he  could  not  walk.

Instead  he  more  than  made  up  for  it,

When  he  was  allowed  to  talk.

Tristan  was  like  any  other  kid,

He  liked  to  laugh  and  play.

He  went  to  school,  he  did  his  chores,

He  had  a  fun  filled  day.

Some  days  he  got  a  little  sad,

When  he  couldn’t  run  around.

Instead  he’d  dream  he  was  able to,

Chase  and  leap  and  bound.

Tristan  went  to  therapy,

To  make  his  muscles  strong.

Then  I  might  be  able  to  walk,

And  feel  as  though  I  belong.

It  is  good  to  always  have  a  goal,

To  work  for  and  to  try.

But  some  days  the  goal  seems  far  away,

And  it  makes  you  want  to  cry.

But  Tristan  knew  every  day,

Was  a  blessing he  was  alive.

After  the  horrible  accident,

No  one  thought  he  would  survive.

So  although  he  cannot  walk  just  yet,

He  can  think  and  talk  and  wheel!

And  most  of  all  he  is  thankful  that,

He  can  hear  and  see  and  feel.

So  Lily  has  a  new  friend  now,

They  play  and  laugh  and  talk.

And  maybe  someday  not  far  away,

They will even  go  for  a  walk.
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