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Diversity writing piece 

 

Dec 16, 2210 

 

Dear Diary, 

Today my class opened a time capsule!  It hasn’t been opened since 2010! 

We opened it at my school, Altona forest P.S. in Pickering.  Inside the capsule 

there were a lot of old things that none of us kids had ever seen before.  My 

teacher called them newspapers; he said that people read these to see what was 

happening in the world.  People used them until the apple company made “News-

Pads”.  Anyways, there were also many different toys and pictures in the capsule.  

On top of it all was a note.  It was written in English (nowadays people learn at 

least 4 languages during their years of education as was order of our 40th prime-

minister) and the letters were all squiggly.  My teacher knew how to read it and it 

said: 

 

Jan 3, 2010 

Dear Reader, 

Congratulations on finding our time capsule!  We hope you enjoy all the prizes and 

information inside! 

 

 



That was only the first part of it, the rest talked about what was happening at that 

time.  I can’t believe how much things have changed!  In the note it said that 

there were a lot of wars happening in Canada and that many families in Pickering 

were being affected by them.  These days, there aren’t many wars because 

(finally) people have started to learn how to work their problems verbally, only 

one type of war is still current and that’s if any slavery or racism is going on but 

those wars don’t last long and not many people die.  My teacher told us that 

many places in the world were slowly becoming over populated in the 2000’s 

(including Pickering!).  Right now, people have just begun making colonies on the 

moon to lessen pollution and population problems, in fact my grandparents live 

on the moon and we visit them often.  My teacher also told me that back in the 

2000’s there was discrimination about religion, gender, age!  Talk about unfair!!!  

These days people are given complete freedom on the subject of gender thanks 

to our 23rd, female prime-minister.  We are working on religion freedom and 

people of all ages are respected.  After hearing of all these changes, I’ve decided 

to do my upcoming history project on the “changes of our earth and its cultures”.  

Who knows?  Maybe I’ll win 1st prize.  I could even...Oops there’s the bus!  Gotta 

go! 

 

P.S.  I’d better tell my grandpa about this, he’ll know a lot more on the subject 
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A Brighter Future 
 
I trudge through the hall of my high school, 

An outcast forgotten by the ones they call “cool”. 

But I don’t mind being invisible to the world, 

“Shun the ones who are different” is practically a rule. 

 

I hear the names, I hear the words, 

They’re fast and furious, and slow and slurred. 

While they might just think it’s all in good fun, 

In the end really, nothing good is won. 

 

They say one thing, but I know they mean another. 

Poison thoughts in their head, they won’t say to each other. 

 

But, in 200 years, I can see, something extraordinary happening to you and me. 

While that may be a long time away, there will be big changes in this community. 

 

In the future, we will think different, in more loving and accepting ways. 

For us the times of discrimination, will be long, forgotten days. 

 

We’ll be a part of a wonderful change, a change we most definitely need. 

The ones that used to shun and ban, they will be freed. 



 

Freed of thinking narrow minded thoughts, thoughts that lead to war and hate, 

Because people with open minds will come, and say “Let’s not discriminate.” 

 

This place will have changed for the better, 

become a more peaceful place to live. 

We will practice empathy to all, we will have so much to give. 

 

The future I can see, is one filled with light, and the beauty of it all, 

is such an overwhelming sight.  A light, that’s such a sight, it shines so bright. 

The light, what a sight, so bright it even shines in the night. 

 

The streets will be bursting with joy, the schools filled with friendships. 

No words involving anything racist, will be a person’s lips. 

 

Everywhere you look, everywhere you are, 

A person has a smile on their face. 

They can walk with confidence and ease, 

Knowing no one thinks bad of their race. 

 

Everyone has equal opportunities, everyone is treated the same, 

Everyone can stand tall and proud, and have some dignity to their name. 

Other cultures aren’t only accepted, they’re celebrated as well. 

Each culture has fascinating story, one they’d like to tell. 

 

It will not matter what religion you are, 

Even if where your are from is so far, 

away from where you are now, 

you will have nothing to fear, 

 

you’ll have friends that are near, 

you won’t ever shed a tear, 

because they’ll always be right here. 

 



No race will be made more superior than another, 

we will honour, care for, and appreciate each other. 

 

Stereotypes will be gone, 

we will hear of them no more, 

we will never judge by one’s differences, 

but what’s on the inside, at the core. 

 

Society will be a harmonious rainbow, 

we will not just see, 

white, nor black, nor brown, 

there will be equity. 

 

Ignorant and unfair comments, 

Will be a thing of the past. 

Though it sounds like an amazing world, 

It won’t be happening that fast. 

 

Actions like a stone in the water, 

can cause a ripple effect so strong, 

so even a few simple kind words, 

are going to be passed along. 

 

This change is not set as stone, it’s really our choice, 

but it’s possible, because we all, have a powerful voice. 

 

And, maybe one day, 

diversity will be cool, 

and “shun the ones who are different”, 

will be a forgotten rule. 
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Kaleidoscope 
 
Kaleidoscope:  A continually changing pattern of shapes and colours. 
 

Let’s just imagine 

A world with no shape 

Forget everything you know 

Is it hard to imagine, 

Such things with no beauty 

People with no boundaries 

Untold stories and no limits 

Everyone would be the same 

But what beauty does that bring? 

Can our eyes handle what would 

Become such an unpleasant sight 

What makes up most of our beauty? 

Yes it is colour. 

Vibrant, Gorgeous and Wonderful 

Among other words 

We begin to paint a picture 200 years 

From now – I can imagine a world 

It’s not a factor, colour is not  

Considered 

Nobody will judge from the outer  



Appearance-different attractions 

And more interactions 

In this case, it will approach 

At a slow pace 

Changes are yet to come 

Continue to hope 

Do not bail, for our 

Hearts & minds will not fail 

We are all true believers 

Close your eyes, remember 

How far we’ve come 

Sunken hearts & crushed 

Dreams 

We stayed as a team & 

Huddled through the struggles 

Colour will no longer be a factor 

It will not matter 

Together we will rise  

Our eyes are so used 

To the surprise. 

We are the Kaleidoscope 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


