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28. Is there one.


Is there one,  for the sky

And one for the sun? 

Is there one for the children? 

And is there one, for a gun? 

Is there one, for the fish? 

And one for the see?

Is there one, for a kiss? 

And is there, one for me?!

Is the One, of the earth, 

the One, of above?

And is the One, of giving birth, 

the same One, as giving love?


I asked myself that question, 

but no answer ever came

Is the One, for the Muslims, 

and the Christians the same? 

As the One, for the soldiers, 

the ladies and the crew?

Is the One, for the Arab, 

the same one, as for the Jew!?

 “Is The One”,  a great big game, 

the difference, an illusion, 

for war and human hate 

and ain’t it, human made! 


I asked myself that question, 

but no answer, ever came

perhaps, with ore without, 

it will be, not the same, 

For the hungry, and the brave, 

all that war and all that hate.

Are we not the slaves? 

and ain’t it, human made? 

human made…


I asked myself that question, 

but no answer, ever came

Is the One, for the Muslims, 

and the Christians the same? 

as the One for the soldiers, 

the ladies and the crew?

Is the One for the Arab, 

the same one, as for the Jew!?   


Is The One,  of the sky

The One of the sun?

And is The One, for children 

The same one as for a gun? 

Is The One, for the fish? 

The one of the see?

Is The One for a kiss?  

the One for meeeeee?!   


Is There One?!!


