I Was Chosen

Many can be born but

 only few are chosen.

Some from nearby cities

or clear across the ocean.

Some are newborns while

others a little bit older.

Some come with a story,

secretly hidden in a folder.

Some act different or perhaps

have different colored eyes. 

Some don’t know who their

real parents are or even why.

All I know is my adoptive 

parents, specifically, chose me.

They gave me love, and that's

 a wonderful place to be.
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