The Protectors

Pain, but wone,

Eactr palsation carvicd with it a growing chil,
the mind succambed toward an eternal darkness,
and eveny futile breatt struggled to .
Yet tears otdll counced on with thecr alertness,
as a faint smdile appears from within the fain.
7 told my friend. . .a brother,
aud then, a sound materializes from lis lipe,
as ke déee in the thot Tragi rac.
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