
 

 

Its Not Utopia 

 

The earth is not Utopia, it can never be, 

Someone has to lead, some to follow. 

Everything is not fair, 

Some may even bleed. 

 

Man and woman are not the same, 

That’s why physical differences are evident. 

We cannot make them the same, 

How can we be so insane? 

 

How can skin color be such a problem? 

Do we bring some of it on ourselves? 

If we take no responsibility 

How can we move forward, it’ll be tuff! 

 

We make life so impossible, 

Blame our problems on others. 

Time to step up to the plate, 

Just maybe, it’s not too late. 

 

We must start with ourselves, 

And know life is not fair, 

Even between brothers and sister, 

Who come from the same pair. 



 

 

 

Before you point that finger at others 

Look into a mirror and ask yourself 

Have I done anything to help myself 

Or will I just say, oh me, it’s not fair? 

 

Some see no hope, it is fair to say, 

But most everyone can contribute 

In some manner, if they think, 

I’m going to make my day better in some way. 

 

We’re here for a very short time 

It’s only a test you know 

Better study hard, we’re all graded the same 

What have you done, to make it a better day? 

 

Utopia is not here for everyone on earth, 

But it doesn’t mean that we can’t be kind and just. 

If we all try, we might find 

Our days get better, maybe quench some thirst. 

 

We must take it upon ourselves 

To make things just, 

Not with violence and anger, 

But in God we trust! 


