That’s What | Believe

This is sung by Edith Frank (Anne Frank’s mother) as she reads through Anne’s diary
late one night in their secret attic hideaway.

As | look up into the sky

It makes me stop to wonder why

There’s so much hate and misery

It’s a crying shame - don’t know who’s to blame

How can some people be so blind?

Why do they have to be so unkind?

But even though that’s the way things are
I’m wishing on a different star

No more pain and no more strife

| believe we can change our life

You can say its all foolishness

You can think me quite naive

Maybe it’ll take a miracle, but that’s what I believe

| believe in a democracy

Where everyone will at last be free
From prejudice and bigotry

Which time will confine to history

Deep down in this heart of mine

I hope my light will always shine
Help bring about a brighter day
When we all find an unselfish way

Yes | believe in a brand new world

Where we see the flag of peace unfurled

You can say its all foolishness

You can think me quite naive

Maybe it’ll take a miracle, but that’s what I believe

Yes | believe in a brand new world

Where we see the flag of peace unfurled

You can say its all foolishness

You can think me quite naive

Maybe it’ll take a miracle, but that’s what I believe

Maybe it’ll take a miracle, but that’s .... what ... | ... be ..... lieve



