One Minute’s Silence

In one minutes silence can you imagine
The taste of fear. People pushing and shoving
Men dying in pain
Running for cover.

In one minutes silence can you imagine
People shooting for Kills
Moonlight on dead men

Blood flowing onto the ground

In one minutes silence can you imagine
Not being able to sleep while guns are firing
Bullets flying and falling
Men fleeing to the trenches

In one minutes silence can you imagine
Peoples heads getting blown off
Men struggling to get up the cliff

Heavy equipment in bags
The smell of gunpowder and blood.
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