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I am Puerto Rican 
The island of pride and beauty 
Where we fight to be freed 
Our roots deep 
Oceans are blue 
 powdery soft sand beneath your feet 
 crashing of waves which puts me in a daze 
 the sun warming my skin 
I feel myself healing from within  
the sound of the sweet Coqui  
Will bless your ears with its somber  
Melancholy music 
Our flag represents us 
As it will always stand high  
We will never disgrace  
We will never hide 
our flag is a symbol of our pride and resistance  
Where we will show it for our whole existence  
I am Puerto Rican. 
 
 
  
 


