Coin Toss
My homes are like two coins on different sides, 
My dad is heads, and my mom is tails. 
Mom is like Hip-hop, 
Dad is classical music.

As my heart is in New York 
Since my mom said we had to leave 
My home in New York faded away 
My love started to swell back for a new home I have never seen before. 

It was a new place called Miami, Florida. 
Flip two coins, you get tails but also heads, 
My homes are double sided. 
Tails is fun and heads is relaxation.

In my 12 years of life, 
I've only felt love and kindness 
But also sadness and mourning, 
I might have to leave again to a new home a home called Spain. 

It might be sad leaving my home again 
But at least I get to see my family members 
Especially my grandparents
I know it will be very hard leaving my home but at least the reason is worth it.
