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Complaint of a Young Earthgirl 

ISC-Lahore 

 
I float somewhere else, hidden and forgotten, far from my little Earth 

My body senses the pain of those who remain 
I see the bombs of hate explode non stop 
Invading my soul, annihilating my blood 

 
If I could, I would take a genome of love and one of peace 

I would cultivate them together and transform them into better being 
Such is my vision of a world that does not exist 

But in which everyone would get along 
 

I have cried out every single tear from my body by the Earth light 
Tired of wanting this kind of earth with the hope of being heard 

My Earth is dying 
No more as ‘ever-lasting’ as we once thought it to be 

 
I have waited for a long time, but nobody hears me 
With a simple click, the world trembles and sinks 

As for me, just like the bombs they set off 
I scatter into the stars…lost and helpless. 
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