Ungodly Chaos

A very few faces
But with empty expressions
In mostly empty spaces
Seems the ungodly chaos
Has no sympathy

I'm lost 1in shock
My heart 1s frost
The warming freedom
We once shared
Is in the hands of those who don’t care
These are depths of despair
These are debts we cannot repair
No life taken,

has a monetary value
that one can compare

#428-1ASP ACILEGNA SAZARRET



