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There is a place not so far away
Where bees surround the children's play
And give sweet honey to them each day

There is a pond where the moon gazes
To her two opposite rounded faces
Dark and light one, distant from races
(In this magnificent dream
There's only one team
And poetry always wins).


There is a unique voice to converse
Around this global universe
And it's just to say it in verse
Let us be kinder to each other
And not be tempted to bother

The joyfulness of our brother.
And let us arrive to a new quality
Through education in morality
Where differences are in equality
