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Ever since that tragic day,

We’ve watched our backs with such dismay,

Crying at night, kneeling to pray,

Hoping for no lost souls astray.
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Nothing’s been the same since then,

Nothing can be the way it’s been,

To grow from this we must fight,

For those beautiful ones who fight our fright.

We’ve lost our hearts,

Our souls gone mad, 

We trust no one,

No times to be glad.
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If we cheer up, 

And fight for life,

We can create,

And lead away from strife. 
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To help the young,

Who do not know,

To help them learn,

And continue to grow. 
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