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Imagine if we couldn't mix blue with yellow. 
 
What would green be? 
 
Or even green with yellow. What would blue color be? 
 
The fact that each one of us is [inaudible] creates the plurality that is to build up the 
masterpiece called, "world." 
 
The world of religions. 
 
The world of [inaudible]. 
 
The world of languages. 
 
The world of roads. 
 
Because of these differences, sometimes minimal, but others extreme, we human beings 
are all connected to each other in some way. 
 
We are all important and active characters. Not only in the lives of [inaudible -- our 
seniors?] but also in the other lives of the creatures that compose earth. 
 
Our manners. 
 
Our knowledge, colors and cultures. 
 
They need to coexist harmonically in order for the masterpiece to exist. 
 
Blue is necessary. Green as well. An infinity of colors from all people around the whole 
world. We need colors to make something greater than everything else than has ever been 
seen in history. 
 
To connect, to dialogue through differences. My culture added to yours is only a tiny part 
of something much greater. It is necessary to add them to other cultures and points of 
view. 
 
My history is not only mine. My history belongs to all of us connected by differences and 
getting to know new cultures. 
 
We need human colors to paint the greatest piece of art that has ever been made: the 
world. 


