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9th of May

When people of the world forget about that,

what "cost" the peace, ability to live.

When candies' wraps will be worth more

than memory of those who gave us chance to live,

gave all to us although they had nothing else to give.

When we'll forget...

we all will be the beasts without soul and heart,

humanity will turn to square one, to start...

 

We are alive as long we feel the pain.

And we are humans when we feel the someone else's pain,

and while we remember...

 

Do not forget!
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