
WATKING ATONE

L.ife was fiiled with sddness,
As we walked alone with death,
l.t.leinO our componion in tife.
We cry out within our hearts,
Filled with sorrow and pain,
ls there ony honest tove in ii1e,
For us to obtoin in this world,
As we walk alone todoy.
Loneliness walks with us in life.

\here have you come from?
"Vietnam', wds our only reply,
Women would turn and leave,
Rejection became d way of ltfe,
For us, who survived the *oi,
ln Vietnam far away;
We ore known os killers,
Of babies and little children,
Loneliness is our friend today,

We were looked down upon,
As we arrived in America;
Being rejected and spit upon,
For there wus much resistance,
America wanted to forget us,
Caltse, we were the Nations guilt.
Our hearts cry out to America,
With pains of sore memories,
Don't leave us in loneliness,

Trying to survive, being nineteen,
Was our one and only crime.
We were young, wanting to live,
ln hopes of returning home,
From Vietnam, to family and friends.
But, lave has abandon our lives,
As we continue our journey,
ln life, through our triols.
Loneliness hounts our world todoy,
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