
I am silent but special,
Even invisible at times.
I help connect the clues
And untangle crimes.

I might glow under a blue light,
Or be spread on a slide.
I help scientists see
What someone tried to hide.

I’m collected with care,
And studied in a lab.
I reveal hidden stories
From a fiber or a dab.

Without me, there’s only guessing.
With me, there’s real proof.
That’s because justice depends
On even the smallest truth.

What am I? I’m Forensic Evidence!
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