War Is Lonely...

little boy so poor and lonely,

ry and thirsty,
elp me? | am begging,

m begging on my small thin knees.

is smashed to smithereens | am so sad,
is so quite and still | don't know why,
e please,

m beaging on my small thin knees.

ash another bomb draps,
S gone as it never existed,
tened, puzzled and left clueless what do | do”

m begging on my small thin knees.

. it's blurred, everything is gone,
cared and it feels like [ am in outer space,
ee is my red chest what happened,

mufm...



