Our Children are our future

So lets us not forget

We brought them into this world

With love and no regret

So why do we have a problem

Giving the love they need

1000’s of them starve to death 

For nothing more than feed

Tens of Thousands die of Aids 

And other preventable diseases

While the world ignores them

And does just what it pleases.

Our personal problems are to great

So we forget the dying children

By the time you’ve read this poem

That figure will be more than 1 million

So give a little Money, 

And Give a Little time

Love the Children of the world

So they’ll grow up - Just fine
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