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What would it be like to be in someone else’s shoes? 

In the shoes of another person. 

In the shoes of someone who is different than we are. 

What would it be like to walk a mile in their shoes, or ten miles, or a thousand miles? 

What would it be like? 

 

What would it be like to be in his shoes? 

In the shoes of a black man 

In the shoes of a man who must be so careful wherever he goes and whatever he does 

Who must deal with the assumptions of others 

The others who assume that you have no intelligence and that you are up to no good. 

What would it be like to be in the shoes of a black man  

Who always feels the suspicion of the world 

Who is trapped by the ideas that others have of him, though he has ideas of his own; 

Who must worry about the safety of his children when they are out in the world. 

What would it be like to be in his shoes? 

 

 

What would it be like to be in her shoes? 

In the shoes of a young woman 

In the shoes of a girl who must be the princess that the world expects. 

Who must be careful to speak a certain way so as not to seem too smart 

Who must deal with the stares and glares of the people who judge 

And assume that you must be beautiful to be loved. 

What would it be like to be in the shoes of a young woman 

Who feels trapped by impossible standards and is so much more than a face or a body 

Who worries if she will be OK just as she is—will she ever be OK? 

What would it be like to be in her shoes? 

 

 

What would it be like to be in their shoes 

In the shoes of politicians and leaders 

In the shoes of those who must make decisions for us all 

Who must be careful so as not to lead others astray 

Who must deal with the loud shouting from every side 

From people who assume you don’t know what you are doing. 

What would it be like to be in the shoes of a mayor, a governor, a congressperson, a senator 

Who is trying to make everyone happy 

And spends countless hours listening and debating, 

Who worries if he or she has compromised too much or not enough 

Who must try to do what is best for everyone. 

What would it be like to be in their shoes? 
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What would it be like to be in their shoes? 

In the shoes of the police officer or the teacher or the social worker 

In the shoes of those who hold society together 

Who are criticized and bad-mouthed by those that have no idea that 

The world is a broken place and it needs people to step forward and do something. 

What must it be like to be in the shoes of a cop who risks her life to keep others safe 

Or in the shoes of a teacher who must deal with drugs and guns while trying to educate 

Or in the shoes of a social worker dealing with one family crisis after another 

While the rest of the world acts as if there is no crisis; 

Who feel tired and stressed and they wonder if they are making a difference 

Who want the world to be better for everyone; 

Will things get better, will they ever get better? 

What must it be like to be in their shoes? 

 

 

What would it be like to be in their shoes 

In the shoes of the old and forgotten 

In the shoes of those who can no longer get out and about 

Who must manage doctors and medicines and limited incomes 

While life seems to move on without them. 

What would it be like to be in the shoes of an elderly person 

Who feels trapped by a body that won’t let them do anything anymore. 

Who feels alone because friends and loved ones have died 

Who only has the TV for company 

Who worries, but can only wait: wait for a visit, wait for call, wait for the end 

What must it be like to be in their shoes? 

 

 

What must it be like to be in their shoes? 

In the shoes of an immigrant or refugee 

Who speaks a different language and wears different clothes 

Who is told he doesn’t belong here, by people who blame him for the world’s problems. 

What would it be like to be in their shoes 

In the shoes of someone from El Salvador or the Congo or Syria 

Who has had no choice but to flee from their own homes 

Who, for the sake of their children, have to leave everything and run 

And risk their lives to cross dangerous deserts and deadly seas, 

Going without food or water or sleep 

Just so that they can survive; 

Who worry if they will make it; will they make it? 

Or will they be caught or killed or separated, never to see one another again 

But still, it’s better than the options at home; 

What must it be like to be in their shoes? 
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What must it be like to be in someone else’s shoes? 

What would it be like to imagine, to wonder 

How it is for someone else, someone not like us? 

If we imagine, if we wonder about others, we might see that we are more the same than different. 

We might have more understanding 

We might act with more compassion 

We might draw a step closer to Jesus 

Who came to be among us  

And walk in our shoes. 

To be human 

To feel our loneliness and know our struggle 

He came to understand us, so that we might understand God  

And one another 

And what it means to love. 

And that it means imagining and wondering 

What it might be like to be in someone else’s shoes. 

How might love reach us? 

What would it be like for love to reach out into the world and save us and hold us together? 

What would it be like? 

 

 


