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I’m sorry  

How did I not hear that we are different?  

It is in the tone and fall and rise  

It is in the rhythm and the structure  

And the hard and soft of the sounds  

  

I’m sorry  

Why did I not speak that we have difference?  

It is in the people that you help  It is 

in your literature, title and study 

And in your history and experience.  

  

I’m sorry  

How did I not recognise where we differ?  

  

But now…………….  

It will be in the spoken arena  

It will be another lens for exploration I 

will be curious about our difference 

Even in the sharing of our sameness.  

  


