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Dearbeautifulchild,

Theysayyouareblackbecauseofthecolourofyourskinandthetextureofyourhair

butdoyouknowthatblackisbeautiful?Lookathowyourskinglowswhenyouplayin

thesun.Wewatchyouplayinthemud,wewatchyourunaroundthestreetswithyour

stickspushingaboutwheelsandtyresthatarethetoysyouplaywith,aproofofyour

innatecreativity.

Weseeyoustarewithhungeranddesireinyoureyesasmoreprivilegedchildrenexit

theirparents'carsandoccupytheposhchairsofexpensiverestaurants,withpolished

shoes,wellgroomedhairandsmartclothes.Weseethelookofpaininyoureyesas

theirparentsopenlyshowthem loveandaffection;akissontheforehead,somesweet

words,awarm hug,agiftforChristmas.

Weseeyouputonatoughskintobravetheweatheronthestreets,weseeyourneedto

showbraveryandavoidanyshowofweaknesstosurvive.Weseetheanger,weseethe

bitterness,weseethemaltreatmentyousufferfrom bullies.Weseehowyourcollar

bonespopoutasaresultofmalnourishment,theswollenstomachs,thethinhands,

legsandneckthatareatestimonyofhowlittleyouarefed.Weseeitall.

Weknowyoudidn'tchoosethiskindoflife,weknowthatcircumstancesoflifelanded

youhereandthatyouhavenowheretorunto,nowheretoescapeto.Weknowthatyou

wishyouwerebornwhiteormoreprivilegedorinanothercontinent,wheretheless

privilegedarecateredforbytheGovernment.Wefeelyourpainlikeitisours.

Wewritetoletyouknowthatthereishope;Yes,itlookslikethefutureisbleakandyou

havenowheretoturnbutdearchild,thereishope.Yes,Christmasiscomingbutno

mummyanddaddytoshareitwithbutthereishope.Yes,theharshraysofthesun

shinedownonyourskinandyouhavenowheretohide.Dearchild,justlookdownat

yourglitteringskinandtellyourselfthatthereishope.

Whenyouseemoreprivilegedchildrenbeingpampered,don'tfeelsad,justremind

yourselfthatthereisstillhope.Oh!Itmaynotlookitnow,itmaybehardtoseebeyond

yourpresentsufferingbutrememberYOURFUTUREISBRIGHT!Whatdoyouwantto

becomeinfuture?Alawyer?Adoctor?Anengineer?Anurse?Apharmacist?Whatdo

youwanttobecome?Therichestbusinessmanintheworld?

Dearchild,wearelettingyouknowthatitisverypossible!Youcanandyouwillachieve

yourambitions,youmayhavetoworkharderthanothersbutyouwillgettherebecause



wherethereislife,thereisalwayshope.

Withlove,

DoxaCares.


