
 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 
 

 
               BOAT PEOPLE 

 
My parents tell me we're going on an adventure 
On a boat ride in the open sea 
First the children and women, then the men pile in the boat 
We go on the boat for days 
There's nothing but water all around us 
The boat tosses in the high waves, but we aren't having fun 
I hold the ropes 
The salty water stings the cuts on my hands 
It's not like playing in the waves at the beach with my sisters and cousins 
We are squished close together on the boat 
Quiet whispers 
The smell of sweat 
It's so hot like you are standing on the sun 
My face is burning 
Exhausted, frightened and anxious 
It's not an adventure 
It's not for fun 
This boat ride is to escape the dangers of our home 
This boat ride will take us to a place that is safe 
We hope 
We pray 
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