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InIn this life 'I'mIm' livinglivrngliving-
my

livrng-
mymy only home is earthearth-
I've

earth-
I've'I'veIve' teamedlearned a human beingbeing-
isis what IIamlamam at birthbirth-

"How

birth-

"How""HowHow did I( get here '? ""llItaskedIaskedaskedasked-
Why

asked-
WhyWhy do people callcallmeme names ?

Why am I an Eskimo ? Alas I'I-
MakesMakes me feel so ashamed f'f-

I1fI am no longer shyshy-
nor

shy-
nor

shy-
nornor am I ashame .,

to my own eye ,

all the peoples are the same .

I pondered as a young childchild-
why

child-
whywhy this round world a test ''?
Why are American people so mild ,

while other peoples are ruthless ?

The people hvinghying on either sideside-
There

side-
ThereThere Is killing , war and fear .

Someone frail in hunger ,. just died .
.

Soo many Uveslives in poverty , I hear .

Why have man ruined Cod'sCodsGod'sGods' plan ?

A designer with all his might ,.

created all , gave life to man...
Each soulsaul beautiful to his sight .

Why Is there so much tnhistlceInjustice ?
Have you heardhemd of the Eskimodays ,
when my people turned to God'sGods'' obedience ;
to love, give , share for better ways ?

/It/ is not ofmy skin colorcolor-
that

color-
thatthat I teUtell )youIOU allaU this .,

It is ofworld peace I hungerhunger-
toto make our home ,. earth ,. a blisstbliss!


