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Sudden fire starting—
Seething in our soul.
Solely sinking in—
That we aren’t in control.

Tears will travel from and to—
Two-faced traitors knew.
Backstabbers take U.S. backwards—
Yet let stagnation stew.

So, more souls face slaughter—
But still your pockets grow.
You failed each son and daughter—
Each parent sundered low.





 
