


Preface
When I first came up with the idea for 
WriteUnite, I wasn’t sure that I would ever 
receive enough submissions to actually 
be able to run the organisation but, over 
700 contributions later, the book is finally 
printed. 

I often get asked how I came up with the 
idea for WriteUnite. For as long as I can 
remember, I have wanted to be a publisher. 
In this digital age, it is getting harder and 
harder to find young people who truly 
enjoy curling up with a book and becoming 
engrossed in the story. Books inspire me 
and have always played such an important 
role in my life and, I know that if I did not 
have the exposure to books that I received 
as a child, I would not be the person I am 
today. Books are, on top of everything else, 
a medium that allows people to share ideas 
and thoughts and good ones have the power 
to unite people everywhere. That is what I 
hope will come out of WriteUnite’s first, and 
future publications. The organisation was 
created to give young people a way to voice 
their opinions on things that are significant 
in today’s society; to show the adults in this 
world that us minors do think about these 
issues and, as the future generation, our 
ideas do matter. 

In my mind, the Perfect World is a world 
with equal opportunity. Equal opportunity 

would mean that every single person 
would have the power to control his or her 
own future. WriteUnite is all about giving 
young people an opportunity to share, an 
opportunity to discover and an opportunity 
to be heard. 

It is not often that the voices of people from 
all over the world are compiled together and, 
it is even more rare that the voices heard 
are those of the youth. Starting this journey 
has been inspirational and has taught me 
things that I didn’t know before. I have read 
every single submission that is in this book 
and there are ones that have made me cry, 
ones that have made me laugh and ones 
that fill me with warmth. This experience 
has opened my eyes to the fact that, even 
though we may live in di!erent places and 
under di!erent circumstances, we all share 
the same hopes and dreams. 

This book, written by over 700 young people 
from every corner of the world, is full of the 
unedited voices of the future generation; the 
message presented is crystal clear. 

“We do not inherit the land from our 
ancestors, we borrow it from our children.” 

Ancient Proverb
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When I think about “The Perfect 
World” I think about a place where 
everyone lives in a good house, with 
people they love, have all the things 
they need, and a lot of things they 
want too but not everything.

Everything is bright and beautiful, all 
people are good people and everyone 
is happy and good looking. It would 
be a big bonus if you could go back 
in time and change something you 
did that was awkward or mean.

Iceland

Once there was a wise man who 
wrote a story.  He really liked writing 
and he liked many other things.   So 
this is the story he wrote about the 
prefect world.
I was going fishing and all of a 
sudden I blacked out. When I woke 
up I was in another world. There 
was chocolate everywhere and ice 
cream and there was full of stu! 
that I liked. This was like a dream. I 
love it here I have my family I have 
everything. We were all having 
a good time. We did everything 
together. But the words thing about 
this was when I woke up.

Iceland

Once upon a time there were some 
people but those people were little 
like little people.   They lived in the 
world we live in now and sometimes 
they had to hide because of a grass 
monster.  Well it is not really a 
monster, more of a Grass bully that 
was trying to find them and bully 
them but then there was a hero 
named Josh he convinced the bully 
to stop so he did but when the little 
people were sleeping there came 
wolves and it turns out The Grass 
monster was just trying to play with 
them and he was keeping the wolves 
away and Josh had to convince the 
Grass monster to come and defend 
them and help them and be good 
to them and they lived happily ever 
after. The End

Iceland
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Monaco

Perfect World
In a perfect world,
All the popcorn kernels pop,
&EKW�SJ�GLMTW�EVI�EP[E]W�¿PPIH�XS�XLI�XST
%RH�TERGEOIW�RIZIV�FVIEO�SRGI�XLI]�ÀST�

In a perfect world,
Stickers peel off clean,
You never need caffeine 
And someone’s unpacked 
the dishwashing machine.

In a perfect world,
Socks never go missing,
There is no such thing 
as awkward kissing
And parks are for reminiscing.

In a perfect world,
That’s where I want to be.
Where the temperature is the ideal degree 
And people are warm 
like English breakfast tea

South Africa

What makes the perfect world?

LOVE:  Love is what makes the perfect world go round, 
people will spred love.

KINDNESS: In the perfect world everyone will share kind-
ness and be respectful to each other.

HEALTH: Healthyness is the most important thing in the per-
fect world.

PEACE: In the perfect world there will always be peace, 
TISTPI�[MPP�RSX�KS�XS�[EV�SV�¿KLX�[MXL�IEGLSXLIV�

HAPPYNESS In the perfect world everyone will be happy 
and they will spred their happyness around.

UK

Kenya
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ʿ̨̨̬̹̣�̠̖�̨̨̥̦̐�̨̛̦̐̔̌�̨̡̡̨̯̌�̭̖�
̡̨̤̱̭̔�̛̖̍̓�̨̨̨̛̣̣̏̌̚͘ˁ̖̏�̠̖�̸̨̨̪̖̣�
̡̌̔̌�̠̖�̸̨̡̖̏�̛̪̬̏�̪̱̯�̨̡̨̛̯̬�̨̭̠̱̏�
̨̥̓͘�̨̱̙̭̦̌�̨̬̱̙̠̖�̸̨̡̖̏�̠̖�̡̨̛̬̖̬̌�
̔̌�̛̦̱̌̔�̬̱̔ƌ̛̥͕̌�̨̱̥̖̭̯�̔̌�̨̪̥̙̖̌�
̛̭̖̍͘�/̱̹̯̱̬̍̌�̪̬̖̪̱̦̌�̛̣̙͕̌�̱̬̖̏̔̌�̛�
̵̨̭̯̬͕̌̏̌�̡̨̠̌�̦̭̌�̨̛̠͕̍̌̏̌�̨̪̭̯̠̣̌̌̌�̠̖�
̭̌�̨̛̦̥̐̔̌̌�̭̖̏�̸̠̌̌�̛�̸̬̹̏̓̌�̙̖̤̌�̔�
̭̖�̭̖̏�̨̪̭̖̱̠̖̔͘

ˁ̌̔̌�̭̖�̛̬̣̌̏̌̚�̨̦̏̌�̬̭̯̏̌�̛̤̱̔͘�
ʿ̨̛̣̱̥̖̯̣̦̌�̛̤̱̔�̸̡̨̬̠̱̌̌�ϯ̨̖̥̤̥�
̨̨̛̠̖̦̥̍̌̏�̨̨̖̯̦̥̍͘�/ϲ̛̱̔�̭̱�̭̖�
̛̛̱̤̣͕̔̌�̨̨̛̛̣̣̏̌̚͘�ˁ̖̏�̦̭̌�̠̖�̧̥̖̌͘�
˃̖ ̡�̡̌̔�̨̛̛̱̥̐̍̚�̭̖͕̏�̵̨̛̭̯̥̏̌�̡̨̡̨̛̣�
̦̥̌�̠̖�̨̛̣̍�̨̬̖̦̏̔͘˃̖ ̡�̡̌̔̌�̨̭̥�
̨̛̛̭̯̣̌̏�̌̚�̨̨̭̥̍�̭̖̏�̨̭̯̬͕̌�̨̨̥̙̖̥�
̸̨̛̪̖̯�̸̨̡̛̭̪̖̯͕̌�̖̍̚�̨̬̯͕̌̏̌�̖̍̚�
̨̬̱̙̠̌͘

ʶ̨̌�̶̨̨̛̪̬̔̌�̖̍̚�̵̨̪̣̖̪̖�̛�̨̛̣̱̪̭̯̐�
̨̛̛̙̥̏�̱�̡̨̛̖̣̠̏�̡̛̱̓�̡̨̠̱�̨̖̥̓�
̸̛̱̯̏̌�̨̯̌̚�̨̹̯�̠̖�̦̹͕̌̌�̨̦̖̹̯�ǁ̨̯�̨̭̥�
̨̨̦̔̌̏�̨̛̛̬̣̌̍̌̏̚͘�ˁ̌̔̌�̬̱̥̖̥̌̚�̛�
̛̙̖̣̥�̔̌�̡̙̖̥̌�̛̬̱̥͕̔̐̌�̛̣̌�̭̖�̨̛̠̥̍�
̔̌�̠̖�̡̨̭̦̌͘

ˁ̸̛̱̦̖̏�̶̛̬̌̚�̹̬̠̱̌̌�̛̥�̨̪�̶̛̣̱͘�
ʽ̛̭̖̯�̭̖�̭̖̙̏�̵̱͕̏̌̔̚�̛̛̥̬̭�̡̱̬̖͕͂͂̏̌�
̬̔̌̏̌̚�̯̬̌̏̌�̛�̬̖̖̔̏̓�̭̌�̨̨̯̥̍̐̌�
̡̨̧̨̬̹̥͘�ϯ̭̪̣̌̌̌�̭̥̌͘�ˁ̖̏�̠̖�̨̛̣̍�
̨̭̥̌�̭̦̌͘�ˁ̨̨̛̣̦̍̔�̨̨̛̣̱̐̍̏�̛̛̱̙̣̏̌�
̭̱�̱�̶̡̨̛̬̠̥̌̍̌̌̌�̦̌�̦̖̱̍͘�ʮ̛̱̯�̛̣̖̪̯̬�
̠̖�̨̨̪̬̣̖̯̖�̨̪̬̖̔�̨̥̠̖�̡̬̱̖͘�ˁ̖̯̏�
̡̛̦̌̔�̛̦̠̖�̛̚ƌ̨̣̖̔̌�̣̖̪̹̖�̛�̛̙̤̖̏͘

ʥ̨̛̣�̛̍�̨̣̖̪�̔̌�̦̬̖̦̖̌̔�̶̛̖̦̖̬̠̖̐̌�
̛̱̙̠̱̏̌�̱�̨̨̥̏�̭̖̯̱͕̏�̨̱̥̖̭̯�̔̌�̛̥�̨̯�
̡̨̱̬̖̥̌̔͘�ʥ̨̛̱̥̔�̛̤̱̔͊
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South Africa

A perfect world, in my opinion, is the 
world in the eyes of a child. 

When you’re a kid, there’s nothing 
to stress about. Everything is perfect. 
Mum is the wisest, prettiest woman 
you’ve ever seen. Dad is your   
superhero and can do anything. 
There is no losing people you love and 
hardships. The worst pain you feel 
is falling o! the monkey bars, and 
grazing your knees. There is no heart 
wrenching feeling when you hear bad 
news.

I think the perfect world could be 
defined the same way happiness is. 
Which, in fact, is how you choose 
to define happiness. Happiness is  
 learning your favourite lyrics to a 
song. And singing along. Perfection 
comes when you are happy. Perfec-
tion doesn’t mean impossible. Perfec-
tion is not impossible. 

When you’re a kid your  
responsibilities lie in remembering to 
pack your teddy when you go on 
holiday. Your whole life and future 
don’t depend on a set of exams. 
Happiness is when someone leaves, 

and they return. Happiness is that 
moment of pure joy and   
unadulterated perfection. When your 
heart jumps, jolts, skips a beat. When 
your heart dances in your chest. 
When you have butterflies doing a jig 
in your tummy. 

Perfection is acoustic music on a 
Sunday afternoon. Perfection is 
meeting someone you know will 
change your life forever. Even if 
they’re there for life, or only a season.
Perfection is when Dory tells Marlin 
she doesn’t want to forget. When a 
tear wells up in your eye and you 
laugh for crying at an animation.
Happiness is the look on a beggars 
face when you give him a roll. When 
a child picks their first pair of shoes 
and wears them every day. When a 
little boy dresses as spider-man every 
day. When a baby goes swimming 
with his mother. 

Perfection is the look on brand new 
parents faces when they see their 
child for the first time. When they 
cannot stop looking at him or her. 
When they don’t want to let go 
even when they’re past the point of 

exhaustion.

Perfection is hearing someones heart 
beat when you lie on their chest. 
When they look you on the eyes and 
tell you they love you. When you 
know they mean what they say.
Perfection is the first blossom of 
spring. The smell after a good rain 
storm. When birds build their nests.
Happiness is acceptance. When being 
gay doesn’t change your status 
is society. When being depressed 
doesn’t mean you’re begging for 
attention. When crying means you’re 
alive, and not weak. Where being 
kind and loyal won’t get you taken 
advantage of.

Happiness is a warm puppy. Hot 
chocolate in winter. Curled up in 
bed with a good book. Perfection is 
laughing so hard your stomach hurts. 
The kind of laughter that goes silent. 
And the deep breath after a long 
hard laugh. Happiness is knowing the 
lines in your favourite movie and still 
laughing at the jokes.

South Africa
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