
 

BRIGHT 

As every zealous bee collaborates for a 

common GOOD 

As a word could make a phrase understood 

As a past experience builds a person’s 

IDENTITY 

A thought participates in the evolution of 

HUMANITY 

Europe’s growth depends on man efforts 

And each one the unsure future comforts 

The humankind was born to be UNITED 

And only like that the world’s soul could be 

BRIGHT 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Part of Something Special! 

From the north to the south 

From the warmer west to the east 

In each country, state and inhabitance in between 

We all must remember, no country is the least 

Every inch of every flesh and bone 

Nobody in Europe should feel alone 

 

One big family; 700 million deep 

Boundaries aside and differences forgot 

In 50 nations we stand together 

Regardless if we sleep in king size bed or not 

Every inch of every flesh and bone 

Nobody in Europe should feel alone 

 

Like in the human body or an orchestra 

Everyone has to work in harmony 

Ignore differences and causes for conflict 

Instead work in perfect symphony 

Every inch of every flesh and bone 

Nobody in Europe should feel alone 

 

Languages, ethnicity will not split us, 

We are part of something special! 



 

UNITAS 

 

No man is an immigrant 

We’re all bound to the same chains 

It’s foolish to think we are different 

 

We all have blood bleeding from our veins 

From the midnight sun to Apollo’s house 

Where the pain in stone remains 

 

The old lady dressed in her blue blouse 

We stand together under her stars 

 

And for peace she bows 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

EUROPEAN! 

European teenager are 

United as citizens of the world 

Ready to share our opinions and always 

Open to try new experiences 

Part of a diverse society, we are 

Eager to learn and 

Accept that we are all different and unique, 

we 

Never give up! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Fishbowl 

 

I’m a fish in a fishbowl 

I spend my days watching my reflection 

And seeing dreams through the glass 

It’s safe but it makes my future grey 

 

Other fish are only far shadows to me, 

Is this division protecting or repressing me? 

 

Should I take the risk and become free? 




