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War

War leaves ashes and broken bones
fires, smoke and crumbling tombstones;
ruin of earth, body and soul,

civilians in combat role.

War breaks spirit and compassion.
Everything becomes on ration.
Resources wasted, poverty,
people needs for recovery.

Who forgives war and who atones?
Who can account for human toll?
Who is the least guiltless nation?
Who'll cure this endless misery?

Quarternion:

1. 12 lines. Three quatrains.
2. Rhyme Scheme: a-a-b-b c-c-d-d a-b-c-d
3. Syllable Count: Probably 8 syllable lines.
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