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JASMINE SCENTED MEMORIES

| look up into the blue sky

A familiar face says hi

| remember my mom’s face

| long for her warm embrace
Jasmine scented hugs

Hot chocolate mugs

The warmth fades

And now comes the razor blades
Dark grey skies

Blood teared eyes

Buildings on fire

Lives hanging on a wire

Tomorrow is our only hope
Resilience is the only way to cope
There is never enough time to heal
Struggling every day for a single meal
I've resisted but for what reason

| ask myself every passing season
I’'m all alone and lost

I've survived only to be tossed

Into a political game for people to gain
I’'m tired of this never ending chain
Bombs are dropping stormily

My only wish is to live normally




