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s born the colour of midnight.- =~
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e looked nothing like her family.
t even a little, not even at all.

Hardly anyone at school looked like
Sulwe either.

People gave her sister, Mich, pet names

like “Sunshine” and “Ray" and “Beauty".

Baba the

colour of dusk,

People gave Sulwe names like “Blackie” and
“Darhy" and “Night”. Sulwe felt hurt every time.

and Mich, her sister, was

the colour of high noon.

So she hid away while her

sister made lots offriends.




> colour as her sister.

e wanted real fi




he got the biggest eraser she could find and

| to rub off a Iayer or two of her darkness.

hurt!

(ffggg%(v

crept into Mama's room

and helped herself to her makeup

Oh no! She would hear about thisfrom Mama.




stormach ache, she went to bed

d turned to God for a miracle.

1 Lord,
vy do T look like midnight,

en my mother looks like dawn? |

lease make me as fair

as the parents ‘1'm from. |

T want to be beautiful,
not just to pretend.

T want to have daylight.

1 want to have friends. |
1f you fiear me, my Lord, |
and weuld like to comply, |
may 1 wake up as bright

as the sun n the sky.

Mmen.”




