
great tears fall downclown

growgrown boys playing in war
while mothers worry
crying forfortheirtheir babic
their7 hei babesba bei scared
wishing they were home

puttingputtinforputtin foroq their
soft10ft moccasinsmoccaslnmoccasinmoccas ln
walking through
our quiet forests

yes they do come home
some 44. only tofo the ground

the bulletsbullet ripped through
like toothpickstoothpliks
through their fragile

oodlesbodies f
falling

falling to the ground

theyre digging
theyrethey lre digging
the holesholi again

our whole earth riddled
with prejudice
with bulletsballets

with smsmokeoke
smoke ofdeathof death
with blood
with tears

gregreatat tears fall down
from heaven
down our cheekschecks
the sea beats its breast
the wounded cryingcoing

why mecefmef why me

when will peace be declareddectaredf

we stay home so protected
picking berries abnbnon
ourquietour quiet hills while
children scream somewhere
where thy windy howls

ofofinfusticeinjumceofinfustice
bomb them
out of their aldingplactihiding places

comecoine to mene children
letmeprotectyoulet me protect you
before my arms
are blownofb townblown offof

anuqsraaqanuqsmaq
marymal jane litchard
nome


