
Why Death is Black and Burning? 

Why time stops still 

and the killer finds the kill 

so suddenly coming? 

Why sharp is the strike 

cutting like a knife 

leaving us crying and bleeding? 

Why common places are becoming Senlac? 

Why life is like a racetrack? 

Who is fighting for what and for what winning? 

Was this the lesson of our Lord so Loving? 

Why we dig but graves to fill? 

OH People why don’t you 

see Proud Lucifer smiling 

On top of the High Hill? 

My heart with fear trembling 

cannot for a moment be calm and still 

hearing shattering glass and sirens shrill 

Another blast another attack- 

why Death is burning and Black?! 


