Specters of the Streets
Written by Michael J. L 

(F1scuderia on the forums)

The streets to some a place to walk

For some a home among the concrete and lines of chalk

Battles day to day in a society of decay

Stuck in a bad dream trying to survive in any way

Humans we ignore and forget

Poor from sickness or debt

Living off the kindness of others

Learn that in our hearts we are all sisters and brothers

Souls forced to wander the world alone

Silent Stories desperate to be known

Slumbering under the cosmic light of every freezing night

Warmed by the polite, hopeful for a world where everything will be alright

Hard to think what to do if you didn’t have love to get you through

Would you have the strength to live if it were you?

To have humans live like this is an utter defeat

In this world they will forever remain specters of the streets

-Dedicated to the homeless of our world and the hope for an end to their suffering… 

