Idle love fades

Life dies

Cuts bleed

Mothers cry for lost children

Adults cry for lost youth

Babies cry to be heard and understood

Things burn

Innocents pay for others crimes

Innocents die for no reason

True love never dies
Life is reborn again

Wounds heal with time

Mothers catch up to their children later

Some people never grow old

Babies grow up to talk to us with words

Fire clears the way for new birth

Evil people pay in the end

Everyone is innocent

EVERYONE DESERVES TO BE LOVED

