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Dedicated to the lost children

The innocent child

An innocent child

Behind locked doors

Screaming for help

With a voice of pain

All alone in this world

 

Baby cries, baby cries

 

Noone will love her

For some reason noone knows

She\'s an innocent child

Pure goodness right through

Lonely as can be

She is crying all the time

 

Baby cries, baby cries

I can her her in the night

I can hear her all day

Evil will haunt her

For the rest of her life
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