Through The Eyes of Children

Through the eyes of children
Any dispute, fight, or disagreement can be resolved
Over cookies and milk or ice cream.

Through the eyes of children
Sharing is natural, so everything is shared
Toys, cookies, candy, colds, germs, and all kinds of cooties.

Through the eyes of children
Coloris seen and noticed, but it doesn’t matter
Until some adult teaches them that it does matters.

Through the eyes of children
Fighting and aggression occur when verbal expressions cannot be produced
But a few minutes later they are back to laughing and playing with each other.

Through the eyes of children
Scary things that hide under the bed are chased away by Superheroes
Whose alter ego is Mommy and/or Daddy.

Through the eyes of children
The world is not a scary place full of hate until
A significant adult tells and shows them otherwise.

Through the eyes of children
The world seems nicer, brighter, friendlier, more loving and accepting
Maybe we should view life through the eyes of children.



