A CHILD IN THE RUBBLE 
by Lee Hunter

A child in the rubble with dust in their hair

A child in the rubble their screams fill the air

A child in the rubble with fear in their eyes

The bombs keep coming

And so do the lies

This all started on the 7th of October

The same lies repeated over and over

This land it was promised to us

...by our god.... they claim

And in order to take it they will murder and maim

They rain down the bombs on the sick and the young

They rain down the lies with a fork-like tongue

And Biden, Sunak

Starmer and Macron

And every Western leader, that has allowed this to go on

We will not forget the part you have played

There is blood on your hands and there it will stay...

.....your justice will come

It will come at the Hague

Don’t preach to us about Zionists' rights

Whilst they take away food.... and water..... and life

Whilst you fund them and arm them.... you encourage death
We know you... we see you... we will never forget
Tens of thousands dead, don’t let them become a statistic

Tens of thousands dead..... how can they be so sadistic?

Forced out of their homes... forced out of their land

Persecuted.... and slaughtered... by Netanyahu’s hand

We must mourn their loss...we must say their names

We must honour them by ensuring this doesn’t happen again

Whilst the world watches on...

...the child in the rubble stares up at the skies

The child in the rubble

The children in the rubble

Every child in the rubble......dies

The child in the rubble lies alone... eyes wide.... yet unseeing

And this image is burned into my very being

We cannot accept this, too many innocents have died

This isn’t a war, its genocide

