Upon seeing or reading something profound, it stirs our sense of what is right. But for the others who are in denial, upon bearing witness to the aforementioned, they tend to lose the rightful effect of that significant encounter.  
Love and Anguish
With minds hardening and the future of our lives cast in stone,                                     

Permeate hearts of malice against this place that’s not of our own. 
Our choices did not come as we endured for the glory of our freedom.
As were times of tears and pain in our lives conjoined,
While we prayed for the lost lives that we still mourn.

Bound to relinquish life as conversely as all people wish to live,
We sought to pray to our lord to sustain our will. 
Of days and nights of wakeful pain and despair,
All was taken from the body, but our soul did fair.
With minds absence of the truest sense of morality,
We endured the cold of the earth in unimaginable defeat.

And upon this foul realm of no man’s sense of conscious atonement,
We found ourselves desperate and spent. 
And as our days and nights ends, just as they began,

We continue to seek not to lose, but to win.

