COLOUR
I hate people being called ’coloured’,
Because there’s something I discovered,
We’re all coloured!
We turn green with envy,
And when our stomach is feeling heavy,
We turn pale in fright ,
And red when we’re in a fight,
We turn purple when we choke,
And girls turn pink while with a pretty bloke,
So leave that word and let it be and for a change lets call eachother family!
