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Thy do will to dedicate these verses to the whole 
world which still seeks for truth and justice, 
whilst media hangs on reporting real deeds too 
bias. The audience could never deal within facts 
reported on both sides of the story. Though, Thy 
summon that history must be aligned on the 
basis to reach a common belief. Dignity must 
be exalted to arise opportunities at stake to 
everybody who proves to work righteously to 
reach own goals as well as to his family.  
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Bravery 
 
 
 
Every picture tells a story,  
all acts shall be carried on for the glory,  
of a man wearing the weight of a country on 
his shoulders, 
his triumphs shall be recalled since he was 
young up and besides when he grows older...  
Down the hard land he stepped upon, he 
never looked back,  
he just aimed to carry on, 
fresh blood run down his cheeks, 
he never feared, nor he run against the sheer...  
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Holocaust 
 
 
 
Six Million did not go gently in the dim of the 
night,  
six million barely reached dawn and the burst 
of rave of the day,  
good men collided their eyes before the burn 
of the light...  
For the fight they were not supposed to 
witness,  
their dreams they barely crafted,  
well nobody listened,  
to their dying voices,  
whispering beneath their breath,  
for the justice nobody ever provided them...  
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Spirits of Women 
 
 
 
May whole women be seated at the head of 
the table,  
may their arms be strong,  
may they always be bold,  
if they should,  
yes they could have their words spread 
worldwide,  
the rifles be unloaded,  
whole human beings be seated right by their 
side,  
may their vision always be wide...  
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Love 
 
 
 
These words of mine spring right out of my 
mind,  
skipping down the reels of rhyme, well if I just 
could resume time, I’d hold onto your hands,  
so we come to understand,  
that love flushes through every grain of sand,  
along any leaf,  
which I wouldn’t leave...  
  


