No Place For War
Lost so many treasures,
wish I still had them in mind;
found hurts no one measures,
why does it hurt to be kind?

Lost so many dreams,
with the passing of each day;
Love's light is seen as beams,
to light our pathway.

Lost so many thoughts that pass,
tend not to think of them anymore;
the important ones I know will last,
you've still got life to explore.

Lost so many friends,
so many to lose count;
believe that sadness ends,
Love to be given, in a great amount.

Lost many a sweetheart,
when our beliefs were our own;
sad it is for them to part,
even though our Love was shown.

Lost many a Veteran,
we all served for a cause;
don't let them be forgotten, when,
there is no place for war.

Let Love Lead The Way!

Yes, Let Love Lead The Way!
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