
Havoc: A New Beginning

Tired bones, bloody feet, yet all we do is run and run

Even though our flesh aches, that is not what cries

Tormented souls! Damned fates! A red moon and a red sun

What a life, a new beginning, with it, all hope dies

***

Nutritious meals and quiet afternoons .. we once were at peace

Study a little, play a lot, and at night we had a bed to lie upon

Luxurious life, taken for granted. Unexpectedly, it cease

Missiles, bombs, explosions, war! … that life was gone

***

As the hot days turned into cold nights, we scavenge for food

A survival's necessity it remains, yet we have worse to fear

An unpleasant encounter with a soldier who might intrude

If we are destined to see such a face, our end is near

***

Wishing to return to the life we once had, we hang onto hope

Sadly, such wishes don't come true. Sadly, we are forced to cope

“Havoc: A new beginning” is about a young citizen who was forced into a life of a fugitive. He, 
along with his family, had no other choice but to flee from sight and abandon their home as war 
was upon them. In the second quatrain a flashback takes us to how he and his family lived their 
last seconds before the sudden war took place. They're causalities of a sudden war which they 
were powerless against. In the third quatrain the narrator explains how they have to scavenge for 
food  and  escape  the  sight  of  a  soldier  as  it  would  be  their  last.  They  lost  their  luxurious 
unappreciated lives, then their home, their freedom, and finally, their hope for that life to return.  

This poem is a sonnet of 14 iambic pentameter lines, with a scheme rhyme of “abab cdcd efef gg”; 
forming 3 quatrains and a couplet. Written by Yousef A. Mustafa in Kuwait 2010, licensed under a 
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-No Derivative Works 3.0 Unported License.


