My war

We watch around ourselves.

We get lost all everything. 

So many war have been than must be

studied at school to not forgiven, 

but we try to remember the memories

we don’t think to the evil they made at people,

to things, at life.

What’s the sense to remember something sad...

cover the eyes and don’t watch. 

plug the mind and don’t think 

You have around a world and you don’t see it 

You have around a game and you don’t play it.

Why remember past’s pains, 

pain of persons who have

lived a life far away to fight, 

enough to watch to understaind 

What’s the sense to remember something sad...

cover the eyes and don’t watch. 

plug the mind and don’t think 

You have around a world and you don’t see it 

You have around a game and you don’t play it.

What’s the sense to remember something sad...

We don’t lose sight the objective 

to win against all the evil of the world.

Banal but therefore is difficult and discounted.

Every small battle won within is part of

our personal war.

