Foreigners
I come to see you often I come to know you well
I come to see the beauty of the land
I come to find you waiting I see you holding out your hand
I am a foreigner from a foreign land
Sometimes I see you happy with a calm upon your face
Sometimes I see the peace at your command
What need is there to comment or to celebrate your joy
I am a foreigner from a foreign land
Time after time I see you with a pain behind your eyes
With a smile to try to hide the fear you feel
I come to talk about it you look at me surprised
I am a foreigner from a foreign land
You hear me say I love you you hear me say I care
You hear me say I try to understand
And then you try to strike me you say I criticize out of hand
I am a foreigner from a foreign land
Who told me I could say so who asked me anyway 
How can I know how can I understand
We are all of one nation we are all of one world 
We are all foreigners from a common land
