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Andy N Poems




Heroic

 


Feeling heroic beforehand

He soon became a coward

When the first bomb landed.



 


Heroic II

 


Trying to guide yourself

Into an emotional closure

Even the rain gave up

Trying that night

When the first bomb landed

Masking all of your problems into
dust.

 


 


 


Heroic III

 


Fathers became beacons of
sounds

When that bomb first fell

Holding their children under their
coats

Whispering it would be over
soon

Wven if they didn’t have a
clue

 


Or indeed whether they would all
live.

 


 




Heroic IV

 


Dogs were seen trying to
pull

Their owners along on the
floor

Whether they were alive or dead
afterwards

After the first round of
shelling

As heroic as any man.

 


 


 


Heroic V

 


Children lost their
innocence

When they saw their best
friends

Trapped underneath blasted
buildings

And do everything they could to
help

Until others saw what
happened

And came running too.

 




 


Heroic VI

 


Pensioners who had barely

Been able to walk

Half an hour before

Dropped their canes

And got onto the floor

In a frantic attempt to help

With the digging prayer like

Before needing help
themselves

To get back up again
afterwards.

 




 


Victims I

 


Some died from the smoke

Choking in the air

Until their breath turned
green

And their bodies

Became fixed bayonets in the
ground

Once the bomb built up

Like clapping hands.

 




 


Victims II

 


And how about

That homeless man

On the back of the bus
station

Nobody thought of him

Until after the bombing
finished

And his body was charred

Like a burnt burger.

 


 


 


Victims III

 


Some were found on the street
corner

Their hands covering their
faces

When the building came down on
them

Knowing in that matter

They should have listened to the
siren

And not dismissed it as another false
alarm.

 


 


 


Victims IV

 


Doors were hanging off their
hinges

Just after the 1st blast

With blood on the handle

Like somebody had hit there.

 




 


Victims V

 


Some of the victims

Were cut in half

From one end of the street

To the other

And were still trying to
escape

No matter what they had
missing

Right up until the second bomb
fell.

 




 


Victims VI

 


Scratching behind bins

One homeless child survived

In a fit of tears somehow

When the shelter wouldn’t let them
in

After stealing from the local
Policeman

The week before

Blowing his absence in fear

To his brothers who hit
behind

The next set of bins.

 




 


Staying Underground

 


Blackening out the skies

For minutes in advance

Even the rats wouldn’t come
out

Almost like they knew

What was coming

When the fighters first
appeared

On the horizon.

 


 




Deaf to the shelling

 


Tone deaf almost from birth

The carnage around him was no
better

Whether he could hear

What was going on or not.

 


 


 


New Captors

 


Piped down in fright

The prisoners in court were left
shaking

Wondering if an invasion
followed

What would their next
captors

Be liked?

 




 


New Captors II

 


And next to the prisoners

Were the guards

Covered in invisible chains

Tried up in terror with each
shell

What would happen next

And who would walk through

That door next?

 


 


 


Evacuation

 


Telling everybody the evacuation was
over

There was always one who ran back
upstairs

Without listening to the word hold on
for five minutes

And lived to regret it.

 


 




Unspoken Love

 


Grabbing Bab’s hand

When the evacuation buzzer went
off

It was the only chance Jack
knew
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