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Falling

simple life 
taken away by conflicts
war has become true
such time was never before—
people dying between bullets, on bloody ground
taken home from the heart
destroying any future life
everyone cries
all voices in the air, falling rain
bullets taking many souls to unfair deaths
safety vanishes naturally 
when lies become truth, 
truth becomes lies
people pay for the future sorely 
life depletes by fate
war lives to die
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