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P for han
by Shravva Choure

God. I wish for peace
Our world is crumbling, lives decrease
As People are crying
The world is dying

It's more than a crisis
Please advise us
All hope is lost

Happiness is to gain, at any cost
War is the main
And the world is in vain
The darkness has covered
The light that has recovered
The wishes that have been wished
And the hope that has been hoped,
Has been swallowed in war and gore
Death and even more
But light has arrived
And the hope has survived
And the wishes have not lied
And the darkness itself has died.



