
Building Bridges

It doesn’t matter what your colour, or your creed
We all belong in this world whatever we believe
We’re all brothers and sisters under our skins
We all need to be forgiven for our sins

Living in such a multicultural society
None of us mix isn’t that a pity
So who’s going to be first to extend out their hands
To write us all across the lands

Maybe then we can live in peace
And all the fighting will cease
So let’s start building those bridges today
Bringing the barriers down that’s the way

Learning a little of each others faith
Promises of keeping each other safe
Give it a try and you will see
A better world for you and me.
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