
Children of the World by Spirit Walker 

 

We are the children of the world, 

We all have sun shiny faces, 

We all come from different places, 

We all have different shapes and faces, 

We all have different sizes, 

We each talk with different voices, 

And our languages come from different places, 

We all learn different things, 

And sorrow, pain, joy and love fills our faces, 

We all sing different songs and play games, 

We all have hearts that beat each day, 

We are all loved in some way, 

We are the children of the world.  

 

 

 


