
This poem is written by an African kid.

When I born, I Black,

When I grow up, I Black,

When I go in Sun, I Black,

When I scared, I Black,

When I sick, I Black,

And when I die, I still Black.

And you White fella,

When you born, you Pink,

When you grow up, you are White,

When you go in Sun,  you Red,

When you cold,  you Blue.

When you scared, you Yellow,

When you sick, you Green,

And when you die, you Gray..

And you calling me Colored??
 

You need a sheet of duo black paper, a sheet of 
white, pink, red, blue, yellow,  green and gray  
origami paper.
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I would like to introduce you an amazing poem 
written by an African kid.

What colour do you think you are?


