
DIFFERENTDIFFERENT

So many stories, so many ways,
To live our lives and brighten days.
And whether you’re standing, rolling, or free—
Celebrate you. Celebrate me!

My eyes may sparkle, dark or bright,
In shades of brown, or green, or light.

I roll or run, I speak or sign—
Each of our bodies is simply divine.

Ava paints boldly with her toes.
Zain’s in a chair, and off he goes!
Kai hears music in every beat,
And dances to rhythms no one can repeat.

Amara’s skin is deep as night,
Li’s is golden, soft with light.

Ana wears hijab with pride and grace,
And Ezra’s got piercings on their face.

Chris is they/them, and proud to say
They love themselves in every way.
Tariq loves math; Jamal, the sea.
Aria reads better, but I climb trees!

Hey! Hey! I’m just me!
I’m different from anyone else you’ll see!
Taller than Sam—shorter than Lee,
Hair in tight curls or flowing free.

All of our differences make us shine—
Yours is yours, and mine is mine.

We’re loud, we’re quiet, 
we’re bold, we’re shy —

We lift each other as we fly!


