My survival: So Near Yet So Far
Piles of bodies lay ahead
Rivers full of blood
Skies darkened
All exits blocked
Nowhere is a way
Everywhere I hear prayers
Disguised in men I once knew as brothers
Angels of death gate in all corners
Days see no sun, nights miss the moon
Crowded desperate souls kept on ground
Every soul struggling to survive this devil's bed
Unknown armed hand reaches my head
Hidden in a dream just waiting my death
Thousands already lost their last breath
This is it, this is the end, I whispered to my soul
Instead of hitting me like others had done
Strangely he helped me stand up and handed me to others
He instructed them to be my protectors
The stranger savior raised in front of me from my killers
Few seconds as I started to walk away I felt like it was the end of hell
Few steps away more piles of bodies lay ahead
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Every inch covered with lakes of blood
Skies kept being darkened
All exits were still blocked
Screams of pain and despair tarred my heart as I walked
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