
On the Road 

 

I Traveled 

A road 

Strewn with 

Dead bodies 

I saw pain 

And destruction 

When others 

Play with toys 

Instead of 

Ring-a-round 

The rosy 

A pocket full 

Of posies 

I heard the 

Sound of boots 

Marching in unison 

I saw soldiers 

Faced tightly set 

For killing…… 
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