In the City — Lukas Klein (GK E11)

The city is scattered with glittering lights
You can't see the difference between days and nights
Numb noise fills the alleys and smog smothers lives,

Young children toy daily with guns and with knives.

| do thank the Lord that | am not blind
So that | can go and leave losses behind
My dream is to find an unspoiled place

where darkness lights nights after glorious days.




