Yellow Flowers

Humanity stripped
Hair and shoes
Shocked, speechless
The hardest thing
Fear death sadness
Hold my tears in
Too many emotions
On my shoulders
Melancholic blue
The rain just kept on falling

Always with me
Writing on stones
Memories of children
Leaving his stone
Soul deep connection 
Layed down our stones
I knew those children
We put the stones down
Sisters, brothers
Souls to rest

As I was walking
Yellow flowers
I look around me
Yellow flowers
Concealing the truth
The colour yellow
Remembrance, joy
The yellow flower
The flower that grew
Just so happened
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