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Monologue From the POV of a Kidney w/CKD:

Free Me 

I’m in pain that I can’t take. 

Free me. 

I know you can spare me some grace. 

Please free me. 

I’m tired of tainting my owner with this, CKD. 

Which is the cause of me being lazy. 

I can’t function like I used to. 

I’m supposed to get all of these signals, but none of them can go through. 

Please give my owner your kidney. 

Make my dream come true, no disney. 

I used to let go of fluid the color of Bart Simpson. 

Now the fluid I’m letting go is the color of crimson.

And ever since then, my owners feet have been swelling... 

And by the way you have about two-million nephrons. 

You mind halfing that?

It’s because of this disease my owners dying, and 

I ain’t havin’ that!



Look, it’s not my fault, but I can’t go on for long. 

By giving my owner your kidney, their life you’ll prolong. 

Everybody’s constantly telling them that they need to stay strong. 

Define strong. 

Help my owner live long...

I’m doing what I can to filter this mess out. 

And right about now my owner can’t help but doubt. 

Their just waiting for you. 

Give up one kidney. 

C’mon, you have two! 

Ok yeah, my owner has two but this disease has poisoned us.

So just give them one of yours, 

So my owner can start over new. 

C’mon it all starts with you. 

 


