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Last Time

Every

Burned, broken, bludgeoned, beaten spirit

Cried out

While we pretended not to hear it

People grasping for help, cries of agony needing to be heard

We could have rebelled

But, instead, stayed reserved

“Next time, I’ll stand up”

Devouring each dose of propaganda,

Choosing to ignore the truth we couldn’t handle

We sealed our mouths

While they choked on Zyklon B

We turned away

While children were recruited into an army

We covered out ears

While governments raped their women’s rights

We closed the curtains,

Turned off the lights

And told ourselves

“Everything is alright,

We’ll do more next time”

These painful displays

Of human nature during plight

Hurt to remember,

The mass denial of what is right.

There’s just one thing, let me remind:

We must know our mistakes

So that there will never be

A “next time”

