A View From Denali

It's odd how we believe
We are all and only we
No other land truly holds man

We are the freedom for which we stand

But are we?

We did not start on this green land

We started somewhere else

Ireland, Italy, Japan, China, Germany, Russia, England and Scotland
Along with all the African countries

These are our homelands

If you go back far enough

Perhaps then

We should treat

These countries as our own
We’re all cousins

To some degree of separation

Instead of hating
Those who are “different”
We could talk

Sit down and have a conversation



One with each country

Individually

Then maybe you'll see
How while our home may be across the sea

We’re not that different in the end

Imagine what we could do
If we held hands with one another
Took time to get to know each other

Learn our world’s different cultures

Who knows what that would look like?
But it could only look good

Perhaps it could end wars

End racism

End violence

Who knows?

All'l know is that if we did

What a wonderful world it would be
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