Lost in War 

testaments torn apart by morals 
life is falling through clenched fists 
helpless, deprived, alone 
human minds, pestillence 

caught up in a moment 
fear leads us to fall 
anger leads us to hurt 
war without forgiveness 

an army left dead 
statitics to the powers 
no tragedy,sleeping silently in their bed 
on their grave, a cross and flower 
for nothing have they died 
a dream lost in war 
in the dark we all hide 
asking what they gave their lives for 

retaliation amounts to bloodshed 
claiming another innocent brother 
when will all the fighting end? 
written in the tears of a mother... 
