
 

 

wish that I could make a world of my own. 

Where women chase their dreams, instead of hopeless relationships to 

prove their worth. 

Where women are loved for their brains and not for the size of their waists. 

Where women are judged based on their thoughts; instead of what they choose 

to put on their skin. 

Where women are no more objects for sex but objects of respect and 

appreciation.  

I wish I could make a world of my own; where women could save themselves and 

build castles from the bricks that have been thrown at them … 
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