Journey without Maps

Carefully dated letters,
stamp of approval.

Symbols of all that was free,
no sign that our rebellion will end.

The desperately poor, chaotic country,
I'm not sure what I'm expecting to see.

It still keeps me up at night
How some of us live our lives.

We're seeking world order,
The Peace Heroes.

People lay the blame,
they join the vengeful army.

The guardians of morality
must develop its own strength.

Their commitment knows no bounds,
Neither should ours.
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