A tear falls down,
Right off his face,

A tear of pain,

Of loss, of hate.

A soldier taken,
Once again,

And the tears will fall,
Until the end.

Tears well up

In the young lady’s eyes,
Her soldier comes home,
He has survived.

She hugs him hard,

And starts to cry,

The tears of joy,

Fall from her eyes.

The war is over,

Lives are saved,

The tears that fall,

Are joy and pain.

Joy for the ones

Who have come home,
But pain for the ones
Who now are gone.
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My school is where | build my dreams

My school is where | build lasting friendships
My school is where | build my future

My school is where | learn to be me

My school is where | build my self-esteem
My school is where | learn respect

My school is where | get my education

My school is where my life begins
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The star shines over us

Shines on hope and trust

Shines on the living and the dead

Shines on women and men

Shines on what we believe

Shines on what we've achieved

Shines on the bullet that was shot

Shines on the innocent’s blood drop
Shines on the battles we've fought

Shines on everything we once thought
Shines on the bodies accumulated by time
Shines on luck, yours and mine

Shines on my blade accumulated with rust
“Look” the star shines over us
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