HUMANITY

From mine eyes
] have seen the breath
Of humanitg...

It is corruptior\

Atit's best

[t is destitute
At it’s worst

| have smelled our destruction

The Foul stench
OF mortal blood

Mﬂ cars CC}'IO t!"lC screams

O)C a newborn

And the shriek of
A violated soul

| touch the sins of malice

And of Passion
Mg soul stirs for them again and again

Toerris human

To Forgive is divine

Flcasc won’t someone

Forgive my humanitg?
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