AlMohri 2
AlMohri 1



Mohammed Khalil AlMohri
Mrs. Timm 
12D
October 22nd 2012
[bookmark: _GoBack]Anglo-Saxon Poem 

         Life    is a decision to men 
valuable    and necessary
I know rest     in gravel mud
as my anger     controlled me5

I shall cease to exist    in life
          Crushed a skull    brusquely 
Redness     took over the place
The vivid scene    was drowned in tears
Eyes remained     widely open1000

I stood full of fear    and pain
I now know    where my fate ends
Blood-sweat is what I shall see

          I am now    part of the soil
The food stuff     to the insects
The nourishment    to the soil
Darkness    will be my company15

I shall never glance above
Misty winds    and rocks tumbling
above my graveyard    I hear
A few meters     away from me
the sky candle    I wish to see20

Escape     is impossible
and the dark     remains horrible
          Do not come    beseeching for me
My actions    controlled and destroyed
This is     my long-lasting fate25

I wish    for a second chance
As I shall    conquer fear
Please, get me out of this hole !

 

         

 
