Devised Poetry and Song for Performance 
Day Care Centre Boys and Girls
This poetry and song for performance was devised by the Day Care Centre boys and girls. In small groups they put together words on issues they felt strongly about then worked to shape and develop the words to create pieces to perform as part of theatre that combined poetry, song and dance. 
Film of the children rehearsing and performing can be viewed in the videos section
The Streets I Know

I am sodomised….do you know?

I am beaten…do you know?

I scavenge in dustbins…do you know?

For my chicken bones and muddy chips….

These are my streets….and now you know 

It’s you!!

It’s you Mum!! Do you know?

You drunkard!

Your beatings!

My begging…for you!!

So these are my streets….and now you know

It’s you!!

It’s you Dad!! You too!! Do you know?

Bringing no food!

Bringing no care!

Bringing only my despair

How these became my streets?…..now you know

I came to steal

I came to scavenge

I came to sniff the glue

That you…you sold to me

You who call me chokora

You who despise me

You who look down on me

You are the town that holds me

You are the streets that hold me

These streets…

My streets…

The streets I now know

Sing Him To Sleep

Sing him to sleep 

Sing him to sleep

Turn cold into warmth

Turn night into day

This boy

Growing to a man

But still a small hand

Asks the passer by

Sing him to sleep

Sing him to sleep

Turn dark into light

Turn fear into hope

This boy

Resting today

Wasting away

With dreams of a brighter day

So sing him to sleep

Sing him to sleep

Turn his war into peace

Turn his wounds into wings

And when he wakes 

He can fly away

And when he wakes

He can fly away

So sing him to sleep

Sing him to sleep

Sing him to sleep

Basic Needs Is All I Ask For
Basic needs not luxuries is all I ask for

Basic needs not luxuries is all I ask for

Basic needs not luxuries is all I ask for
Hey you mum, hey you dad

It’s time to let me tell them

Why I’m on the streets 

It’s time to let me ask them

Last night I was busy 

scavenging in your dustbin

but before I realised what!
In my mouth was your shit

Hey you mum, hey you dad 

It’s time to let me tell them

Why I’m on the streets 

It’s time to let me ask them

In pain I live suffering everyday

not understanding why all this

be kind and be good guys

for all this is inhumane

Hey you mum, hey you dad 

It’s time to let me tell them

Why I’m on the streets 

It’s time to let me ask them

In church you preach love 

we wonder what I love

because after you eat and over eat

you’re less concerned about what I eat

Hey you mum, hey you dad

It’s time to let me tell them

Why I’m on the streets

It’s time to let me ask them

Here we shout our grievances

For when we murmur no one responds 

And remember today it’s me

For tomorrow it could be you

Hey you mum, hey you dad

It’s time to let me tell them

Why I’m on the streets

It’s time to let me ask them

Basic needs not luxuries is all I ask for

Basic needs not luxuries is all I ask for

Basic needs not luxuries is all I ask for 
