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Afraid
I am afraid, 

The air tastes like death, 
I am afraid.

I am afraid, 
I can smell the soldiers fear, 

I am afraid.

I am afraid, 
the crystal white walls reflect the light, 

I am afraid.

I am afraid, 
metal instruments press against my skin, 

I am afraid.

I am afraid, 
I can hear the soldiers cries, 

I am afraid.

I am afraid, 
to start my job on the front line, 

I am afraid
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