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Drops in an Ocean
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1 .  A wor ld ful l  of nations:  humanityʼs home. 
    A globe ful l  of people,  al l  under one dome. 
    An atlas of colours and borders on maps. 
    A boat fu l l  of strangers – or sh ipmates,  perhaps? 
    We may poke our heads up, to peer far and wide, 
    sti l l  safe in the shel ls we are cradled inside,  
    but h istoryʼs tides wash us al l  to and fro.  
    We r ide on the waves ask ing:  “Where should we go?” 

    Are tears for the wor ld more than crying in vain 
    for dashed hopes and b loodshed, for hunger and pain? 
    They may seem l ike drops in an ocean of "Why?” 
    and yet:  so much worse i f our tearwel ls ran dry.  

2.  Imagine i f ch i ldren could l ive,  free of str i fe,  
    with learn ing and laughter and love in thei r  l i fe.  
    Imagine a safe wor ld where each one could grow, 
    communities bui lding with al l  they would know. 
    Imagine we al l  simply cleaned up our act 
    by walk ing the talk – being part of a pact:  
    Imagine i f each single footpr int could shr ink ;  
    i f we were less wasteful  and more prone to th ink .  

    Are tears for the wor ld more than crying in vain . . .  

3 .  Through di l igence, insight and science these days 
    the wor ld is advancing in so many ways.  
    Sti l l ,  our sense of impact seems dwarfed by the rest 
    and i tʼs seldom simple to see what is best.  
    I tʼs up to us now to find patience and gr i t 
    in choosing solutions that work,  and emit 
    a wisdom weʼre hoping to draw from with in .  
    The future awaits us – so letʼs al l  begin .  

    Are tears for the wor ld more than crying in vain . . .  
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