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United in One

Vija Kittle

In this time of war and pain and hate,

We all must stand for something.

Do we live for our freedom or die for our rights?

A place of sorrow filled with rage,

In a nation torn apart,

To fuel the spark and make a flame

We must tear down the wall of hate within ourselves,

We must unite for the fight for our freedom.

Is this what we all stand for?

Not to die for the freedom of country but for freedom of one’s self,
Or do we prefer to have pain and hate fuel our passions,

To fight our wars.

What do our rights stand for?

Are we truly equal, are we truly free?

We will never truly win the war if we cannot unite with each other, and
ourselves

To win this war on freedom, we must all stand for something.
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