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Alone in the corner of the school yard, 

another day turnes out the same

she`s a different kind of person, 

thats why she can`t enjoy the game

shes from the other side of earth, 

with scars scrattched into her mind

Different colors, different names, 
is she the one to blame

a child with scars 

They felt the war was over, 

saw a new day breaking through

but another war was waiting, to survive 

Another day, another corner, 

but today will bring  a change

 this girl comes slowly towards her, 

she had left the others game

Reachin out her hand to show her, 

without words or conversation, 

just understanding from a child

