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Father 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Brother 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Mama 
I’m not a toy 
Let me to be your joy 
 
Father 
I’m your child  
Trying to do my best 
But my heart hurts with pain  
When I hear the clans cry 
But nothing from me will they gain 
 
Father 
I’m your child  
Trying to do my best 
But my heart hurts with pain  
When I hear the clans cry 
But nothing from me will they gain 
 
Father 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Brother 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Mama 
I’m not a toy 
Let me to be your joy 
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Clouds swell with rain but the future at my feet is slain 
Can’t I come high school with you, count high numbers too  
Can’t I drive a trailer too 
 
Clouds swell with rain but the future at my feet is slain 
Why can’t I come high school with you, count high numbers too  
Can’t I drive a Mercedes too 
 
You train a woman 
You train a nation 
A girl child is gem in waiting 
To train a girl is not an option 
To train a girl is an obligation 
 
Father 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Brother 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Mama 
I’m not a toy 
Let me to be your joy 
 
People listen to me  
I want to see my dreams come true 
To make decisions too 
I decide to make a choice 
Give me the chance to choose 
 
People listen to me  
I want to see my dreams come true 
To make decisions too 
I decide to make a choice 
Give me the chance to choose 
 
Father 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Brother 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
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Mama 
I’m not a toy 
Let me to be your joy 
 
Father 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Brother 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Mama 
I’m not a toy 
Let me to be your joy 
 
Father 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Brother 
I’m not a toy 
Just because I’m not a boy 
 
Mama 
I’m not a toy 
Let me to be your joy 
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