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L.O- To edit and improve my work.

How long will I last? How long will they last? How long will our world last? The cacophonous sound of the bursting bombs, the guns, their shrieking screams I want this to end, I can’t stand watching the world cry for help. My dynamic, daring, devoted dad is following these controlling, psychotic rules not realising they are slowly dragging him into the afterlife, the horrid, argumentative soldiers can’t stay still; their seaking for “atrocious” jews non-stop. Their deafening footsteps roamed the streets like an elephant *raiding the greenery of the jungles.  Every little crumb of happiness has disappeared.

*A sort of invasion 
“the police raided the town”        
