Dear Friend 
I’m only ten years old, but I understand many things. 
The world around me seems to change every day, every day is different, but unfortunately most damaging things remain: for example wars and hatred… .. Still remain. All this happens because people say: "look at me, I’m perfect”. I do everything that a person should do well. " 
That person think to be perfect but believes it is not. For example, it doesn’t know to be intolerant towards others. 
You try to change the world, imagine that the island is not a place where war does not exist, where you should understand that to fight hatred we must practise the non-violence. The islanders that there are tolerant, respected and accepted. Dear Friend, we should not pretend that everything in the world go well, we must also accept those who are different from us for the color of skin, 
the religion he holds. There are timid people, frightened that to be accepted by the group must strive to act differently from their way of thinking, trying to forget their origins, and therefore be obliged to learn "why" of others. 
Dear friend, we are still small, we can not in the affairs of interfere great, but I am convinced that if we had children at the head of the world, everything it should be for the better, there would be no violence and everyone will comply. If the world changes, that there were no more wars and hatred all people feel differently, but above all better because a people expresses its tolerance proves to have respect for the dignity of every human being. 
If the world was repetitive and all were identical would mean that there is something what wrong because no one can be equal to another. So, my friend, if you go to explore the world around watched and learn new things. Did you notice that there is much difference between a child a rich and poor? In this regard, allow me a joke of spirit that you will surely smile: children of rich families tanning born with meches and speak properly four languages, while children who are born into poor families not able to express themselves correctly up to six years. It would be nice that all 
born children of the world under the same conditions and with the same opportunities. 
All this will not be easy to accomplish, but at least some 'desire for this after you can dream, as the wise: the union is strength! 
Dear my friend, but you yourself you ever asked him how many children there are at the world? 
And impossible to count them, but I have a dream to be realized, I would like you realising the day that celebrates children's rights. 
Everyone, but everyone say, we can meet in a place of the earth with a small balloon in the hands of different colour to be launched at the same time so drawing in the sky a huge rainbow and scream together: we are all equally several! 
In the hope that one day not far all this can occur… .. 
I greet you with affection together with all friends of the fifth class B.
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