HUMAN  RIGHTS

I am calling you

If you can hear me

Am I ever going to see you?

You know

I've heard a lot about you

I've been told

You're somewhere

Out there

Out there

Out there

Today, people are here

To see you

To know you

Come out

Everyone here

Wants to know you

To shake your hand

Human rights

I don't know

I'd love to know

Come we can shake hands

Human rights

What!

They are sitting

in the United Nations

Discussing

Human rights

Human wrongs

There's plenty out there

Come, let's end human wrong

Too many human wrongs

By Alfa Diallo

(from his poems collection "This is 2000 still a prisoner",  New York, 1993

