
I am From Canada 
I’m from a country of mouthwatering maple syrup and the thrill of Hockey Night. 

From the frosty chilly weather, but hearts that are warm and bright. 

I’m from the “hush” and crisp air of Fall. 

Where the hues of orange, yellow, and brown enthralls. 

I’m from the dazzling and glowing Northern Lights. 

Which captures astonishing sights and promises of awestruck nights. 

I’m from the fuzzy and winsome Chickadee that lets out a morning call. 

On a fine summer morning, we spring out of bed and let out a drawly yawn. 

I’m from Hello, Bonjour, Salam, and Namaste all in one nation.  

Because multiversity is the pride of our foundation. 

I’m from all the diverse cultures and backgrounds which make us unique! 

Tomorrow, this will be our power that makes us mystique. 

I’m from the carpet of justice and calmness of peace. 

That is when unity becomes our centerpiece.  

I’m from having no place for hatred in our virtuous hearts. 

When we all stick together, so we can unify all the various parts. 

I’m from the politeness and smiles on many faces. 

Which advance us to new phases and places. 

I’m from the opportunities provided to all so we can grow and thrive. 

Surely, that is our chance to show what we can derive. 

I’m from the sanguine dreams like those of a Blue Jay’s flight. 

That will take us to far bright heights! 

I’m from the hope in our hearts and God as our guide. 

Surely then, we can glide out of any high tide. 

I’m from the nations across the border and the sea. 

That call this land Canada as it should be. 

However, I’m from all these moments and substance. 

So, I call it home, as in my remembrance! 

      

                                                                                                                          Munazza Jahan 

 

 



 

 

 

 


