A mix of talents

By Paul Schibrowski

We walk into our school today,
to learn and study, work and play,
we do not look or think the same,

we have a different face and name.

Some kids bring stories from far away,
we listen to what they have to say,
each student brings a special skill,

together we can climb the hill.

The problem is when rumours spread,
and bad words get into our head,
we sometimes fight and disagree,

when we are blind and cannot see.

But when we sit together, side by side,
with feelings full of joy and pride,
a mix of talents, smart and fast,

a graduation built to last.



